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ARGUMENT 

OF THE FIRST EPISTLE. 



IntroduBion—The Jlourijhing flate of Art in this country— - 
Difadvantages attending the modern Painter of Portraits 
— Short encomium on this branch of Art, with the account of 
its origin in thefiary of the Maid of Corinth — Superiority 
of Hifiorical Painting — Some account of the Greeks "who 
excelled in it — Its deflruBion and revival in Italy — Short 
account of the mofl eminent Italian andSpanifb Painters— 
7%ofe of Flanders and France — The corruption of Art 
among the latter. 
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Mr. GEORGE ROMNEY. 

EPISTLE I. 

BLEST be the hour, whenlfav'ring gales reftore 
The travell'd artift to his native {hore I 
His mind enlighten'd, and his fancy fraught 
With fined forms hy -ancient genius wrought ; 
Whofe magic beauty charm'd, with fpell fublime, 5 

The fcythe of Ruin from the hand of Time, 
And mov'd the mighty leveller to (pare 
Models of grace fo exquifitely fair. 

While you, whom Painting thus infpir'd to roam, 
Bring thefe rich ftores of ripen'd judgment home ; to 
While now, attending my accomplifli'd friend, 
Science and Tafte his foften'd colours blend ; 
Let the fond Mufe, tho' with a tranfient view. 
The progrefs of her filler art purfue ; 

B 2 Eager 
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Eager in tracing from remoteft time jj 

The fteps of Painting through each favour'd clime. 
To praife her deareft fons, whofe daring aim 
Gain'd their bright ftations on the heights of fame. 
And mark the paths by which her partial band 
Conduifts her Romney to this radiant band. 20 

Painting, fweet Nymph I now leaves in lifelefs trance 
Exhaufted Italy, and tinfel France, 
And fees in Britain, wi|{i exulting eyes. 
Her vot'ries ptofper, and her glories rife. 
Yet tho', my friend, thy art is thus careft, 25 

And with the homage of the public bleft. 
And flouriihes with growing beauty fair. 
The child of Majefty's adoptive care. 
The youthful artift ftill is doom'd to feel 
Obftruflion's chilling hand, that damps bis zeal : 30 
Th' imperious voice of Vanity and Pride 
Bids him from Fancy's region trfrn afide. 
And quit the magic of her fcene, to trace 
The vacant lines of fome unmeaning face : 
E'en in this work his wifhes ftill are croft, jj 

And all the eflForts of his art are loft ; 

10 For 
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For when the canvas, tvith the miiror's truth, 

Refleds the perfed form of age or youth. 

The fond aflFeflions of the partial m^pd 

The eye of judgment with delufion blind : 40 

Each mother bids him brighter tints employ. 

And give new fpirit to her booby boy ; 

Nor can the painter, with his utmoft art, 

Exprefs the image in the lover's heart : 

Unconfcious of the change the feafons bring, 45 

Autumnal beauty a&s the rofe of fpring. 

And vain felf-love, in every age the fame. 

Will fondly urge fome vifionary claim. 

The lucklefs painter, deftin'd to fubmit. 

Mourns the loft likenefs which he once had hit, 50 

And, doom'd to groundlefs cenfure, bears alone 

The grievous load of errors not his own. 

Nor fs it Pride, or Folly's vain command. 
That only fetters his creative hand ; 
At Fafliion's nod he copies as they pafs 55 

Each quaint lededion from her crowded gllf*- 
The formal coat, with interfefting line. 
Mars the free graces of his fair defign ; 

The 



,GoogIe 



[ 6 ]• 

The towering cap he marks with like diftrefs, 
And all the motley mafs of female drefs. 60 

The hoop extended vith enormous fize, 
The corks that like a promontory rife ; 
The flays of deadly fteel, in whofe embrace 
The tyrant Fafliion tortures injur'd Grace. 
But Art, defpairing over fliapes like thefe 65' 

To caft an air of elegance and eafe, 
Invokes kind Fancy's aid — (he comes to fpread 
Her magic fpells — the Gothic forms are fled ; 
And fee, to crown the painter's juft defire, 
Her free pofitions, and her light attire ! 70 

Th' ambitious artift wiihes to purfue 
This brilliant plan with more extenfive view, 
And with adopted charafler to give 
A lafting charm to make the portrait live ; 
All points of art by one nice effort gain, 75 

Delight the learned, and content the vain ; 
Make hiftory to life new value lend *, 
And in the comprehenfive pifture blend 
The ancient hero with the living friend. 
• Ver. 77. See N O T E I. 
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Mpft fair device 1 " but, ah I what foes to fenfe, 80 

What broods of motky monfters rife from hence V 

The ftrange pretenfions of each age and fer 

Thefe plans of fancy and of tafte perplex ; 

For male and female, to themfelves unknown. 

Demand a charafler unlike their own, S5 

Till oft the painter to this quaint diftrefs 

Prefers the awkward ftiapes of common drefs. 

Sweet girls, of mild and penfive foftnefs, choofe 

The fportive emblems of the comic Mufe ; 

And fprightly damfels are inclin'd to borrow 90 

The garb of penitence, and tears of forrow : 

While awkward pride, tho' lafe from war's alarms, 

Round his plump body buckles ancient arms, 

And, from an honeft juftice of the peace, 

Starts up at once a demi-god of Greece ; 95 

Too firm of heart by ridicule to fall, 

The finilh'd hero crowns his country hall, 

Ordain'd to fill, if fire his glory fpare. 

The lumber-garret of his wifer heir. 

Not 
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Kot lefs abfurd to flatter Nero's eyes • xo> 

Arofe the portrait of coloflal fize : 

Twice fifty feet th' enormous flieet was fprcad, 

To lift o'er gazing flaves the monfter's head, 

When impious Folly fway'd Oppreflion's rod. 

And fervile Rome ador'd the mimic God. loj 

Think not, my friend, with fupercilious air, 
I rank the portrait as beneath thy care. 
Bleft be the pencil 1 which from death can fave f 
The femblance of the virtuous, wife, and brave ; 
That youth and emulation ftill may gaze, no 

On thofe infpiring forms of ancient days. 
And, from the force of bright example bold. 
Rival their worth, " and be what they behold." 
Bleft be the pencil I whofe confoling pow'r, 
Soothing foft Friendihip in her penfive hour, 115 

Difpels the cloud, with melancholy fraught, 
That abfence throws upon her tender thought. 
Bleft be the pencil I whofe enchantment gives 
To wounded Love the food on which he lives, 

• Vcr. 100. See NOTE II. 
•t Ver. 108. See NOTE HI. 
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Rich in this gift, tbo' cruel ocean bear t20 

The youth to exile from his faithful fair. 
He in fond dreams hangs o'er her glowing cheek, 
Still owns her prefent, and ftill hears her fpeak : 
Oh ! Lovs, it was thy glory to impart 
Its infant being to this magic art 1 12 j 

Infpir'd by thee, the foft Corinthian maid, * 
Her graceful lover's lleeping form portray 'd : 
Her boding heart his near departure knew. 
Yet long'd to keep his image in her view : 
Pleas'd (he beheld the fteady ihadow fall, 130 

By the clear lamp upon the even wall : 
The line Ihe trac'd with fond precifion true, 
And, drawing, doated on the form (he drew : 
Nor, as flie glow'd with no forbidden fire, 
. Conceal'd the limple piSure from her fire, 135 

His kindred fancy, 'ftill to nature juft. 
Copied her line, and form'd the mimic buft. 
Thus from thy power, infpiring Love, we trace 
The modell'd image, and the pencil'd face ! 

• Vcr. 126. See NOTE IV. 
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We pity Genius, whien bjr intoreffldd, 140 

His toils but reacb'ths fembiaaoe' of a bead ; 
Yet are thofe cenfuree too.ievere aod^vaiii. 
That fcorn the Portrait as the Painter's bane;- ' i . 

Tho' up the mountain winds the arduous road; 
That leads to pure Perfedion's bright abode, 145 

In humbler walks fome tempting laurels grow. 
Some flowers are gather'd in the vale belowj: 
Youth on the plain colledls increafing forccj 
To climb the fteep in Kis meridian courfe. 
While Nature fees her living models Ibare 150 

The rifing artift's unremitting care, 
She on his mind her every charm imprints. 
Her eafy poftures, and her perfefl: tints, 
Till his quick pencil, in maturer hour. 
Becomes her rival in creative power. ij^ 

Yet in thefe paths difdain a long delay. 
While eager Genius points a nobler way : 
For fee I expanding to thy raptur'd gaze. 
The epic field a brighter fcene difplays I 
Here ftands the temple, where, to merit true, 160 

Faoie gives her laurel to the favour'd few : 

■ Whofe 
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Whofe minds) illamin'd with celeftial fire, 

Wreft the pencilj or awake the lyre ; 

Who trace the fprings of nature to their fource. 

And by her guidance,! with re(iftle& force, 165 

The tides of terror and i>{ tranfport roll. 

Thro' every channel of the human foul I 

How few^ roy friend, tho' millions boaft the aim. 
Leave in this temple an unclouded name ! 
Vain the attempt, in every age and clime, 170 

Without the flow conduflors toil and time ; 
Without that fecret, foul-impelling powerj 
Infus'd by genius in the natal hour ; 
And vain with thefe, if bright occafion's ray 
Fail to illuminate the doubtful way. 175 

The elders of thy art, ordain'd to fland 
In the firft circle of this honour'd band, 
(Whofe pencil, ftriving for the nobleft praife. 
The heart to foften and the mitad to raife. 
Gave life and manners to the finifli'd piece) 1 80' 

Thefe fons of glory were the fons of Greece t 
Hail I throne of genius, hail 1 what mighty hand 
Forra'd the bright offspring of this famous land ? 

C 2 Firft 
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Firft in the annals of the world they fliine « 

Such gifts, O Liberty, are only thine; ii$ 

Thy vital fires thro' kindling fpirits run. 

Thou foul of life, thou intelleflual fun ; • 

Thy rays call forth, profufe and unconfin'd,1 

The richeft produce of the human mind. 

Fi;ft taught by thee, the Grecian pencil wrought igo 

The forceful leffons of exalted thought, 

And generoufly gave, at glory's call. 

The patriot pi<aure to the public halK 

'Twas then Fahmvs drew, with freedom's train,* 
The chief of Marathon-'s immortal plain. 195 

In glorious triumph o'er the mighty hofll 
That Perfia pour'd in torrents on. their coaft; 

There Polyonotus, fcorning fervile hire, f- 
Difplay'd the embattled fcene from Houer's lyre. 
His country, view'd'the gift- with fond regard^ aoou 

And rank'd the painter with thf in nobleftSsard. 

Thy tragic pencil, Aristjdes, caught J | 
Each varied^ feeling, and . each tender thought,, 

• Ver. 194, See NOTE V. 
t Ve^ 198. See NOTE VI.. 
t Ver. loj. Sje NOTE VI!. 
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While moral virtue fanflified thy art, ' 
And pafEon gave it empire o'er the heart. 205 

CorreS Parrhafius firft to rich defign • 
Gave nice proportion, and the melting line, >.. 

Whofe foft extremes from obre>vation fly, 
And with ideal diflance cheat the eye. 

The gay, the warm, licentious Zeuxu drew, •)• aio 
Voluptuous Beauty iither richeft hue.:; 
Bade in one.form her fcatter'd rays unite,. 
.And charm'd the view with their coUeded.light. 

But Grace con{ign!d, while her fair works he plann'd; 
Her fofteft pencil.to Apelles' hand : 215. 

Yet oft to gain fublimer heights he ftrove, J 
Such ftrong expreilion mark'd his mimic Jove,, 
Inimitably great he feem'd to tower. 
And pafs the limits of the pencil's power. 

Ye fons of art, tho' on the gulph of years, 220. 

No floating relic of your toil appears,. 
Yet glory (hews, in every cultur'd clime,. 
Your names ftill radiant thro' the. clouds of timet. 



• Vcr. 2o6. See NOTE VIII. 
fVer. »iOi Sec N O T E IX. 
t^Ver.2i«. SecN.OT.EX.. 
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Thy pride, O Rome, inclin'd thee to abhor 
Each work that call'd thee from thy fphere of war : 22 j 
By Freedom train'd, and favour'd by the Nine, 
The powers of eloquence and verfe were thine. 
While chilling damps upon the pencil hung,* 
Where Tully thunder'd, and where Virgil fung, • 
Yet Grecian artifts had the fplendid fate, 230 

To triumph o'er the Romans' fcornful hate. 
Their matchlefs works Profufion toil'd to buy. 
Their wonders glitter'd in the public eye. 
Till Rome's terrific pomp, and letter'd pride. 
Were funk in Defolation's whelming tide. 235 

Oh ! lovely Painting ! long thy cheering light 
Was loft and buried in barbaric night ; 
The furious rage of Anarchy efiac'd 
Each hallow'd charader thy hand had trac'd. 
And Ign'rance, mutt'ring in her monkilh cell, 240 

Bound thy free foul in her lethargic fpell. 

At length from this long trance thy fpirit rofe. 
In that fweet vale where filver Arno flows ; 

•Ver.MS. See NOTE XI. 
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There ftudions Vinci treafur'd every rule,* 
To form the bafis of a riCng fchool : 245 

Like earljr Hesiod, 'twas his fate to (hine, 
" The herald of a mafter more divine. 

Inflam'd by Genius with fublimeft rage, 
By toil unwearied, and unchiU'd by age. 
In the fine phrenzy of exalted thought 250 

Gigantic Angelo his wonders wrought ; -f- 
And high, by native ftrength of fpirit rais'd. 
The mighty Homer of the pencil blaz'd. 

Tafbe, Fancy, Judgment, all on Raphael fmil'd, J 
Of Grandeur and of Grace the darling child : 255 

Truth, paffion, charafler, his conftant aim, 
Both in the human and the heavenly frame, 
Th' enchanting painter rules' the willing heart. 
And fliines the finifli'd Virgil of his art. 

The daring Julio, tho' by Raphael train'd,§ 260 
Reach'd not the fummit, where his mafter reign'd ; 

* Ver. J44. Sec NOTE XII. 

t Vcr. 251. See NOTE XIII. 

j Ver. 154. See. NOTE XIV. 

i Ver. 260. See NOTE XV. 

Yet 
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Tet to no common heights of epic fame. 

True Genius guided his adventurous aim. 

Thus Statius, fraught with emulous regar,d, 

Caught not the fpirit of the Mantuan bard : 265 

Tho' rival ardour his ambition fir'd, 

And kindred talents his bold verfe infpir'd. 

More richly warm, the glowing Titian knew* 
To blend with Nature's truth the living htie : 
O 1 had fublime defign his colours crown'd I 270 

Then had the world a finilh'd painter found : 
With powers to feize the highcft branch of art. 
He fix'd'too fondly on an humbler part ; 
Yet this low objeS of his partial care 
Grew from-his toil fo exquifitely fair, 275 

That dazzled judgment, with fufpended voice. 
Fears to condemn the error of his choice. 
Thus pleafed a flowery valley to explore 
Whence never Poet cuU'd a wreath before, f 
Lucretius chofe the epic crown tolofe 280 

For the bright chaplets of an humbler mufe. 

• Ver. 268. Sc<; NOTE XVi: 
t Unde prius nuUi velarunt Tempon Mufa;. Locrithjs, Lib. iv. Vcr. 5. 
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Soft as CATUtLus, fweet Correoio play'd • 
With all the magic charms of light and (iade. 
The' Pakma claim it for her rival fon, + 
The praife of fweoteft grace thy pencil won : 285 

Unhappy genius I tho' of fldll divine, 
Unjuft negled, and penury were thine. 
Lamenting o'er thy labours unrepaid, 
AiHified Art oppreft with wrongs decay 'd, 
Till with pure judgment the Caracci came^ { 290 

And raifing her weak powers and finking frame, 
Reclaim'd the pencil of milguided youth, 
From AiFedation's glare to tints of modeft Truth. 
They form'd the Pencil, to whoie infant fame 
Young Zamfhri ow'd his nobler name : $ 295 

Profoundly {kill'd bis figures to difpole, 
The learned Lanfkanc in their fchool arofe, {{ 
And, trained to glory, by their forming care. 
The tender Gbiso caught his graceful air. f 

• Vef. aJj. S« NOTE XVII. 

t V«. »«4. See NOTE XVIII. 

j Ver. J90. See NOTE XIX. 

{ Ver. 195. See NOTE XX. 

^ I Ver. 197. See NOTE XXI. 

% Ver. 199. See NOTE XXII. 
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Nor ftiall je fail your well-carn'd praife to gain, 300 
Ye ! who adorn'd with art your natiTe Spain ! 
The unfrequented fliore, that gave yoo birth, ; 

Tempts not- the faithful Mufe to hide your worth : 
Juft to all regions, let her voice proclaim 
Titian's mute fcholar, rival of his fame. • . 305 

The povver, that Nature to his lips denied. 
Indulgent Art, with fonder care, fupplied ; 
'The cruel bar his happy genius breJce^ , 
Tho' dumb the painter, all his piftures fpo&e-. ' 

And thou, VELASctpszi ' {hate the honour dtie-|r ' g.ro 
To forceful tints, that fafcinate the view 1 ; ' 
Thy bold Ulufive talents foar'd fo high, • 
Tkey mock'd,, with mimic life, the cheated eye. 
Thou liberal artift I 'twas thy praife to gijide 
Thy happy, fcholar: with parental pride;, ; . 3:15 
Thy care the foft, the ricfe: Murillo form'dj X 
And as thy precept taught,, thy friendfhip. watm'd^ 

• Ver. 305. See NOTE XXIII; 
t Vtr. 310. See NOTE XXtV.; 
ty«r. 3ifi. See NOTE XXV. 

Yet 
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Yet other nanles, and not a fcanty band ! ; ' • 

Have added luftre to th' Ibekian land; 
Bur, generpus Italy, thy genial earth 320 

Superior numbers bore of fplendid worth ! 
And rais'd amidft them, in thy golden days, 
No mean hiftorian to record their praife, • 

On Thee, whom Art, thy patronefs and pride. 
Taught both the pencil and the pen to guide ; 325 

Whofe generous zeal and modeft truth have known 
To blazon others' (kill, not boaft thy own; 
On thee, Vasari, let my verfe beftow 
That juft applaufe, fo freely feen to flow 
From thy ingenuous heart and liberal hand, 330 

To each great artift of thy native land 1 , ■ 

Tho' many fliinc in thy elaborate page. 
And more have rifen fince thy diftant age. 
Their various talents, and their different fame, ' 

The Mufe, unflcilful, muft decline to name, . . ^S 
Leaft in the nice attempt her judgment fail. 
To poife their merits in Precifion's fcale. 

• Ver. 383. See NOTE XXVI. 
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E'en public Tafte, by no determia'd rule. 
Has clafs'd the merit of each nobler fchool : 
To RoMB and Flokence, in Expreffion ftrong, j^o 

The higheft honours of Defign belong ; 
On her pure Style fee mild Bologna claim * . 
Her faireft right to fecondary fame ; 
Tho' prouder Venice would ufurp that praife. 
Upon the fplendid force of Titian's golden rays. + 345 
But ill they know the value of their art. 
Who, flattering the eye, neglefi the heart. 
Tho' matchlefs tints a lafting name fecure. 
The' ftrong the magic of the clear- obfcurt, 
Thcfe muft {iibmir, as a dependant part^ 350 

To pure Defign, the very foul of Art ; 
Or Fame, mifguided, muft invert her courfe. 
And Raphael's Grace muft yield to Remisakdt's Forceit 
Fancy's bold thought to Labour's patient touch, 
And Rome's exalted genius to the Dutch. 35 J 

• Vec. 34». Sec NOTE XXVII. 
t Ver. 345. See NOTE XXVni; 
t Ver. 343. See NOTE XXIX. 
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Yet, Holland, thy unwearied labours raife * 
A perfea title to peculiar praife : 
Thy hum'rous pencil (huns the epic field. 
The blazing falchion, and the fanguine fliield ; 
But hap'ly marks the group of rural Mirth, 360 

In focial circle round the chearful hearth. 
And ruftic Joy, from bufy cares teleas'd, 
To the gay gambols of the village fcaft : 
While Nature fmiles her very faults to view, 
Trac'd with a (kill fo exquifitely true. 365 

Thefe faults, O Rbmbranbt, 'twas thy praife to hide t 
New pow'rs of Art thy fertile mind fupplied ; 
With dazzling force thy gorgeous colouring glows. 
And o'er each fcene an air of grandeur throws : 
The meaneft Figures dignity alTume, 370 

From tby contrafted light, and magic gloom. 
. Thefe ftrong illufions are fupremely thine. 
And laugh at Imitation's vague defign : 
So near to blemilhes thy beauties run, 
Thofe who aSe& thy fplendor are undone : 375 



Vct. 356. See NOTE XXX. 
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while thy rafli rivals, loofe and incorreS, ■ ■ , ' 

Mifcall their fliadowy want of truth Effeli^ 

And into paths of affeftation ftart : 

Neglea of Nature is the bane of Art. 

Proud of the praife by Rubens' pencil won, * 380 

Let Flanders boaft her bold inventive fon I 

Whofe glowing hues magnificently dune , 

With warmth congenial to his rich deiign : 

And him, her fecond pride, whofe milder care. 

From living Beauty caught its lovelieft air I 3S5 

Who truth of charaiSer with grace combin'd, 

And in the fpeakirig feature mark'd the mind. 

Her foff Vandyke, while graceful portraits pleafe, f 

Shall reign the model of unrivall'd eafe. 

Painting ihall tell, with many a grateful thought, 390 

From Flanders firft the feret pow'r {he caught, J 

To grace and guard the offspring of her toil. 

With all the virtues of enduring oil ; 

• Vcr. 380. Sm note XXXt. 
t Ver. 388. See NOTE XXXII. 
X Ver. 391. See NOTE XXXUI. 
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Tho' charm'd by Italy's alluring views, 
(where fumptuous Leo courted every Mufe, * 395 

And lovely. Science grew the public care) 
She fixt the glories of her empire there ; 
There in her zenith foon Iheceas'd to-fliine, 
And dated, paiCng her meridian line. 
From the Caracci's death her period of decline; 40O' 
Tfet in her gloomy and difgracefiil hour 
Of faded beauty, and enfeebled power,. 
With talents flowing in free Nature's courle, 
With juft exertion of Unborrow'd force; 
Untrodden paths of art Salvator tried, -f- 405 

-And daring Fancy was his favourite guide. 
O'er his wild rocks, at her command-, he throws 
A favage grandeur, and fublime repofe ; 
Or gives, th' hiftoric fcene a> charm as ftrong 
As the terrific gloom. of Dante's fong. 410 

His bold ideas,, unrefin'd by tafte, 
Exprefs'd with vigour, tho' conceiv'd in haftej 



• Ver. 395. See NOTE XXXIV. 
t Ver. 405. See NOTE XXXV. 
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Before flow judgment their defefls can find, 
With awful pleafure fill the pafllve mind. 
Nor could one art, with various beauty fraught, 41 5 
Engrofs the ardor of his i&ive thought : 
His pencil paufing, with fatiric fire 
He ftruck the chords of the congenial lyre ; 
By generous verfe attempting to reclaim 
The meaner artifl from each abjei% aim. 420 

But vain his fatire I bis example vain I 
Degraded Fainting finks, with many a flain : 
Her clouded beams, from Italt withdrawn. 
On colder Fkancg with tranfient luftre dawn. 
There, in the arms of Roman Science nurs'd, 41 j 

In every work of ancient genius vers'd. 
The fage PoussiN, with pureft fancy fraughtj* 
Portray'd the claflic fcene, as Learning taught : 
But Nature, jealous of her iacred right. 
And piqu'd that his idolatry fliould flight 430 

Her glowing graces, and her living air, 
To worfliip marble with a fonder care. 



•Ver.4J7. See NOTE XXXYJ. 
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Denied his pencil, in its mimic ftrife. 
The bloom of beauty, and the warmth of life. 

Then rofe Le Brun, his fcholar, and his friend, • 435 
More juftly itiU'd the vivid tints to blend ; 
Tho' with exalted fpirit he prefent 
The generous viflor in the fuppliant tent, 
Too oft the genius of his gaudy clime 
Mifled his pencil from the pure fublime. 440 

Thy dawn, Le Suedk, announc'd a happier tafte, f 
With fancy glowing, and with judgment chafte : 
But Art, who gloried in thy riiing bloom. 
Shed fruitlefs tears upon thy early tomb. 

Thefe lights withdrawn, Confufion and Mifrule 445 
Seize the vaip pencil of the Gallic fchool : 
Tho* Fresnoy teaches, in Horatian fong, J 
The laws and limits that to' Art belong ; 
In vain he ftrives, with Attic judgment chafte. 
To crufh the monfters of corrupted tafte : 450 

• Vcr. 435. S« NOTE XXXVII. 
t Vcr. 4+1. Sw NOTE XXXVIII. 
J Vcr. 44;. • See NOTE XXXIX. 
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With ineffeaual fire the poet fings^ 

Prolific ftill the wounded Hydra fprings ^ • ' ' 

Oods roU'd on gods encumber every half. 

And faints, convulfive,. o'er the chapel fprawl. 

Bombaft is Grandeur, Affedlation Grace, 4^5; 

Beauty's foft finile is turn'd to pert grimace ; 

Loaded with drefs, fiipremely fine advance 

Old Homer's heroes, with the airs of France.. 

Indignant Art difclaim'd the motley crew, 

Refign'd their empire, and to Britain flew. 4<6o 
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ARGUMENT 

OF THE SECOND EPISTLE. 

Tie rife of Painting in 'England, and the reafons for its 
happening fo late — Tie rapidity of its improvement — A 
flight jketcb of the moft eminent living Artifts in England, 
Tie author's im/b to fee his friend among the firjt of 
that number — His reafons for hoping it. Tie reputa- 
tion of a Painter infome degree owing to a happy choice of 
fubjeEis — A few recommended from national events — and 
from Milton and Shakefpeare —r Conclufion — Author t 
•wipes for his frienSs fuccefs. 
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INGENUOUS ROMNEY, whom thy merits raife 
To the pure fummits of unclouded praife ; 
Whom Art has chofen, with fuccefsful hand, 
To fpread her empire o'er this honour'd land ; 
Thy Progrefs Friendfliip with delight furveys, 5 

And this pure Homage to thy Goddefs pays. 
Hail I heavenly Vifitant I whofe cheering powers 
E'en to the happ^ give ftill happier Hours F 
O ! next to Freedom, and the Mufe, defign'd 
To raife, ennoble, and adorn mankind I 10 

At length we view thee in this favor'd Ifle, 
That greets thy Prefence, and deferves thy Smile : 
This favor'd Ifle, in native Freedom bold. 
And rich in Spirit as thy Greeks of old. 

Tho' foreign Theorifts, with Syftem blind, • 15 

Prefcribe falfe limits to the Britifli mind. 



• Vtr. 15. See NGTE XL. 
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And^ warp'd by Vanity, prefume to hold, 

Our northern Genius dark, confin'd, and cold^ 

Painting, fweet Nymph, unconfcious of their chain. 

In this fair Ifland forms ler new Domain, 20 

And freely gives to Britain's eager view 

Thofe charms which once her fav'rite Athens knew. 

'Tis true, when Painting, on Italia's Ihore, 
Difplay'd thofe Graces, which all Realms adore, . . 

. No kindred forms of Englith growth appear ; 25 

Age after age the haplefs Pencil here 
Dropt unfuccefsful from the Native's hand. 
And faij'd to decorate this darker Land. 
But freely let impartial Hiftory fay. 
Why Art on Britain {hone with later ray. 30 

When on this Ifle, the Gothic clouds withdrawn, 
The diftant light of Painting feem'd to dawn. 
Fierce Harry reign'd, who, foon with pleafure cloy'd, * 
Now lov'd, now fcorn'd, now worlhip'd, nowdeftroy'd. 
Thee as his Wives, enchanting Art ! he priz'd, 35 

Now fought to crown thee, now thy death devis'd : 



• Ver. 33. Sec NOTE XLI. 
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Now ftrove to fix, with liberal fupport, 
Tliy darling Raphael in his fumptuous Court; 
Now o'er the hallow'd (brines, thy hand had grac'd, ' 
" Cried havock, and let flip the Dogs of Wafte." 40. 
When timid Art faw ruin his delight,. 
She fled in terror from the Tyrant's fight. 

The Virgin Queen, whom dazzled eyes admire,, 
The fubtle Child of this imperious Sire, 
Untaught the moral force of Art to feel, * 45 

Erofcrib'd it as the flave.of bigot Zeal,. 
Gr doom'd it, throwing nobler works afide, , 
To drudge in flatt'ring her fantaAic Pride : . 
And hence, the Epic pencil in the fliade 
Of blank negleiJl, and cold obftruflion laid, . 50 

E'en while the Fairy-fprite, and Mufe of fire. 
Hung high in Glory's hall the Englifli lyre. 

James, both for Empire and for Arts unfit, , 
(His fenfe a quibble, and a pun his wit) 
Whatever works he patroniz'd debas'd, ^5: 

But haply left the Pencil undifgrac'd. 

•Ver. 45. SteNOTEXLlL 
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With fairer mind arofe his nobler Son, 
Seduc'd by Parafites, by Priefls undone : 
Unhappy Charles ! oh I had thy feeling heart 
But honour'd Freedom as it valued Art ! 60 

To merit juft, thy bounty flow'd alike 
On bolder Rubens, and the foft Vandyke : 
To this ennobled realm thy judgment brought 
The facred miracles that Raphael wrought. 
But regal Pride, with vain Ambition blind, 65 

Cut off the promife of thy cultur'd mind. 
By wounded Liberty's convulfive hand 
Unbound, fierce Anarchy ufurps the Land ; 
While trembling Art to foreign regions flies. 
To feek. a refuge in ferener ikies. 70 

Thefe ftorms fubliding, fee her once again. 
Returning in the fecond Charles's train ! , 
She comes to copy, in licentious fport, 
The Minions of a loofe luxurious Court ; 
From whence the modeft Graces turn their eyes, 75 

Where Genius fees, and o'er the profpefl fighs, 
Lely's foft tints, and Dryden's nobler Lyre, 
Made the mean Slaves of diffolute Defire. 

Once 
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Once more, alafta'd by' War's terrific roar, 
The fweet Enchantrefs quits the troubled fliore v 80 

While facred Freedom, darting in difdain 
Her vengeful Thunder on th' apoftate Train, 
And, pleas'd the gloomy Tyrant to difown, 
Gives to Nassau the abdicated Throne. 

The peaceful Prince may rifing Art defend, 85 

And Art fliall crown her Patron and her Friend. 
In tumults, from the cradle to the grave, 
'Tis thine, O I William, finking realms to fave. 
To thee no leifure mightier cares allow. 
To bind the laurel on the Artift's brow : go 

'Tis thine to fix, with tutelary hand. 
The Bale of Freedom, on which Art mull ftand. 
Yet to thy Palace Kneller's Ikill fupplied • 
Its richeft ornament in Beauty's pride. 
Unhappy Knellxr I covetous though vain ; gc 

Thee Glory yielded to feducing Gain : 
While partial Tafte from modeft Riley tum'd, f 
By diffidence depriv'd of praife well earn'd. 
» V«. 93. See NOTE XLIII. 
^Ver.j7. See NOTE XUV. 
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Tho' in fucceeding years the Mufes taught, 

" How Ann commanded, and tpwMARLBKo' fought j" locr 

AndTHORNHiLL'sblaie of Allegory gilt* 

The piles, that Wren's fuperior genius built ; 

Contending Fadions, in her doling reigo. 

Like winds imprifon'd, ftiook fair Freedom's Fane. 

Painting, foft timid Nymph, ftill chofe to roam, 105. 

And fear'd to lettle in this fliaking Dome.. 

At length, the fury of each fiorm o'erbloiyn. 
That threaten'd Brunswick's race on Britain's thrqne,, 
Rebellion vanquifh'd on her native {horcj 
Her clans extinguifli'd,. aad h^ chiefs noiiiore r % los 
The youthful Noble, on a princely Plan, -f: 
Encourag'd infant Art, and firft began 

Before the ftudious eye of Youth to place 

The ancient Models of ideal Gracp. 

When Britain triumph'dj.thro' her, wide domain,, 1 1 J 

O'er France, fupported by impepous Spain,. 

And, fated with her Laurels' large increafe,, . 

Began to cultivate the plants of Peace ;, 



• Ver. loi. Sm NOTE XLV. 
tVcr. III. S« NOTE XW!J. 



Fixt 



, Google 



[ J5 ] 

Fixt by kind Majefty's protefling hand; 

Painting, no more an alien in our land, '12a 

Firft fmil'd to fee, on riiis propitious ground. 

Her Temples open'd, and her alcars crown'd : 

And Grace, the firft attendant of her train, 

She, whom Apellks wooed, nor wooed in vain, 

To Reynolds gives her undulating line, 125 

And Judgment doats upon his chafte defign. 

Tho' Envy whifpers in the ear of Spleen, 

What thoughts are borrow'd in his perfefl fcene. 

With glee (he marks them on her canker'd fcrotl. 

Malicious Fiend ! 'twas thus that Viroil ftole, 136 

To the bright Image gave a brighter Glofs, 

Or turn'd to pureft Gold the foreign Drofs. 

Excelling Artift I long delight the eye 1 

Teach but thy tranfient tints no more to fly, * 

Britain fliall then her own Apelles fee, 135 

And all the Grecian fliall revive in thee. 

Thy manly fpirit glories to impart 

The leading Principles of lib'ral Art ; t 

•VCT.i34i Sm NOTE XLVII. 
t Ver. 138. See NOTE XLVIII. 
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To youthful Genius points what courle to run. 
What Lights to follow, and what Rocks to fliun : 140 
So Orpheus taught, by Learning's heajrenjy fway, 
To daring Argonauts their doubtful way, 
And mark'd, to guide them in their bcJdCareer, 
Th' unerring Glories of the ftarry Sphere. 
Thy Hand enforces what thy Precept taught, 145 

And gives new leflbns of exalted thought ; 
Thy nervous Pencil on the canvafs throws 
The tragic ftory of fublimcft woes : 
The wretched Sons, whom Grief and Famine tear. 
The Parent petrified with blank Defpair, . 150 

Thy Ugolino gives the heart to thrill, • 
With Pity's tender throbs, and Horror's icy chill. 

The offspring now of many a rival hand. 
Sublimity and Grace adorn the Land i 
Tho' but fome few years pad, this barren coaft 155 

Scarce one fair grain of native Art could boaft. 
Of various form, where'er we turn our. eyes. 
With ftrong and rapid growth new wonden lile. 



! Vtr. 151. See NOTE XLK. 
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Like feeds that Mariners, with generous toil. 

Have wifely carried to fome kindred foil, i6o 

Which, (hooting quick and vig'rous in their birth. 

Speak the fond bounty of the virgin Earth : 

The Land o'erjoy'd a fairer fruit to fee 

Adopts, with glad furprize, the alien Tree. 

Now Art exults, with annual Triumphs gay, * 165 
And Britain glories in her rich difplay ; 
Merit, who uhaffifted, and unknown. 
Late o'er his unfeen labours ligh'd alone, 
Sees honour now his happier toils attend. 
And in the generous Public finds a friend. 170 

O lovely Painting, to whole charms I bow, 
" And breathe my willing verfe with fuppliant vow," 
Forgive me, if by undifcerning Praife, 
Or groundlefs Cenfure, which falfe Judgment fways. 
My failing line with faint relemblance wrong 175 

Thy Sons, the fubje£t of no envious fong I 

Supremely Ikill'd the -varied group to place. 
And range the crowded fcene with ealy grace ; 



• Yer. i«5. See NOTE L. 
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To finiA parts, yet not impair the wholei 
But on tb' impaffion'd afiieA fix ^e foul i itO 

Thro' wandering throngs the patriot Chief to guid^^ 
The ihame of Cakthaoe, as of Rom£ the pride ; ■ ' . 
■Or, while the bleeding Viiftor yields his breath, 
•Give the bright leflbn of heroic Death. 
rSuch are thy Merits West! : by Virtue's hand tSs 

3uilt on the human heart fliy praife fliall ftand,- 
While dear to Glory, in her guardian Fane, 
Tie names of Rboulus and Wolfe remain. 

With Icindred power a rival hand fucceeds. 
For whole juft fameezpiring Chatham pleads ; 190 

Like Chatham's language, luminous and bold. 
Thy colours, Copley, the dread fcene Unfold, 
Where that prime Spirit, by whofe guidance hurl'd, 
Britain's avenging thunder aw'd the world. 
In patriot cares employ 'd his parting breath, 195 

Struck in his field of civic fame by Death ; 
And Freedom, happy in the tribute paid 
■By Art and Genius to fo dear a Shade,- 
Shall own, the meafure of thy praife to fil), 
The aweful fubjedl equall'd by thy Ikill. aoo 

To 
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To Dance's pencil, in Precifion ftrongr 
Tranfcendent Force, and Truth of Line belong. 
Not Gaukice's k\f, to Shakeueake's fpirit true^ 
Difplay'd that fpirit clearer to our view. 
Than Dance exprefles, in its fierceft flame„ 205 

The Poet's Genius in the Aiftor's Frame. 
From GAEjiicE's features, with diflradion fraught. 
He copies every trace of troubled thought J 
And paints, while back the waves of Battle roll,. 
The Storm of fanguinary Richasp's foul. »io 

The rapid Mortimer, of Spirit wild, 
£nagination!si dear and darisg Ghild,^ . - 
^larks the. fierce Ruffian, in the Dungeon's gloom, 
Stung with remotfe, and fliudd'ring at. hi& doom. 
Yet ftill to nol^lex. heights his Glenius fprings,, 215 

And paints a leffon to tyrannic Kings : 
In his brigljt colours fee the field appear. 
T<) Freedom facred, and. to Glory dear,. 
Where John, proud Monarch, . hafHtd on his throne, 
Hears the btave Chief his lawlefs pow'r difo<vn, 220 
And, for an injiir'd Nation, nobly claim 
The glotious ChastsroF immottalFame I. 

But 
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But fee far oft" the modeft Wright retire ! 
Alone he rules his Element of Fire : 
Like Meteors darting through the gloom of Night, 325 
His fparklcs flafli upon the dazzled fight ; 
Our eyes with momentary anguiflifmart, 
And Nature trembles at the power of Art. ' 

May thy bold colours, claiming endlefs praife, ' 

For ages fhine with undiminiih'd blaze, 230 

And when the fierce Vbsovio burns no more, 
May his red deluge down thy canvafs pour ! 

Art with no common gifts her Gainsb'rough grac'd. 
Two different Pencils in his band fhe plac'd ; 
This Ihall command, (he faid, with certain aim, ,' . 235 
A perfea Semblance of the human Frame ; 
This, lightly fporting on the village-green. 
Paint the wild beauties of the rural Scene. 

In Storms fublime the daring Wilson foars, 
And on the blafted Oak his mimic Lightning pours : 24^ 
Afollo triumphs in his flaming ikies. 
And clafllc Beauties in his fcenes arifc. 

Thy Graces, Humphreys, and thy Colours clear, 
From Miniature's fmall circle diiappear ; 

10 May 
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May their diftinguifli'd Merit ftill prevail, 245 

And fliine with luftre on the larger Scale. 
Let candid Jufticc our attention lead, 
To the foft Crayon of the graceful Read : 
Nor, Gard'nek, fliall the Mufe, in hafte, forget 
Thy Tafte and Eafe ; tho' with a fond Regret 250 

She pays, while here the Crayon's pow'r {he notes, 
A Sigh of Homage to the Shade of Coates. 
Nor, if her favour'd hand may hope to (hed 
The flowers of glory o'er the (killful dead. 
Thy Talents, Hogarth I will ihe leave unfung ; * 235 
Charm of all eyes, and Theme of every tongue I 
A feparate province 'twas thy praife to rule ; 
Self-form'd thy Pencil I yet thy works a School, 
Where ftrongly painted, in gradations nice, 
The Pomp of Folly, and the Shame of Vice, 260 

Reach'd thro' the laughing Eye the mended Mind, 
And moral Humour fportive Art refin'd. 
Whil? fleeting Manners, as minutely {hewn 
As the clear profped: on the mirror thrown ; 

• Vcr. 2JJ, S« NOTE LI. 
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"While Truth of Chara<9:er, exaflly hit, a&5 

And dreft in all the dyes of comic wit ; 
While thefe, in Fielcing's page, delight fupply, * 
So long thy Pencil with his Pen ihall vie. 
Science with grief beheld thy drooping age 
Fall the fad viSim of a Poet's rage : 270 

But Wit's vindiaive fpleen, that mocks controulj 
Nature's high tax on luxury of foul ! 
This, both in Bards and Painters, Fame forgives f 
Their Frailty's buried, but their Genius lives. 

Still many a Painter, not of humble Name, 275 

Appears the tribute of applaufe to claim 5 
Some alien Artifts, more of Englifh Race; 
With fair Angelica our foreign Grace, 
Who paints, with Energy and Softnefs join'd. 
The fond Emotions of the female Mind ; 2 g^o 

And Cipriani, whom the Loves furround. 
And fportive Nymphs in Beauty's Ceftus bound': 
For him thofe Nymphs their every Charm difplay,' 
For him coy Venbs throws her veil away ;, 
And Zaffani, whofe faithful colours give 285 

The tranfient glories of the Stage to live ; 

On 
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On his bright canva& each ^dramatic Mtife 
A perfeft copy of h^r fceoe reviews ; 
Each, while thofe fcenes Jier loft delight reftore, 
Almoft forgets her Garrick is no more. — 290 

O'er thefe I pafs relufliant, Icaft too long 
The Mufe diffulely fpin a tedious Song. 

Yet one fliort paufe, ye Pow'rs of Verfe, allow 
To cull a Myrtfe Leaf for Mevers's Brow 1 
Tho' fmall its Field, thy Pencil may prefume 295 

To aflc a Wreath where Flowers immortal blooin. 
As Nature's felf, in all her piiSfcures fair. 
Colours her Infe£t works with niceft care. 
Nor better forms, to pleafe the curious eye. 
The fpotted Leopard than the gilded Fly ; 300 

So thy fine Pencil, in its narrow fpace, 
Pours the full portion of uninjur'd Grace, 
And Portraits, true to Nature's larger line., 
Boaft not an Air more exquifite than thine. 
Soft Beauty 'i charms thy happieft works exprefs, 30J 
Beauty thy model and thy Patronefs. 
For her thy care has to perfeflion brought 
Th' uncertain toil, with anxious trouble fraught; 
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Thy colour'd Cliryftal, at her fond defire, ■ 

Draws deathlefs Luftre from the dang'j-ous Fire, 310 

And, pleas'd to gaze on its immortal charm, 

She binds thy Bracelet on her fnowy arm. 

While Admiration views, with raptur'd eye, 
Thefe Lights of Art that gild the Britilh fty ; 
Oh ! may my Friend arife, with luftre clear, 315 

And add new Glory to this radiant Sphere. 
This wifh, my Romney, from the pureft fource. 
Has Reafon's Warrant, join'd to Friendlhip's Force. 
For Genius breath'd into thy infant Frame 
The vital Spirit of his facred FlamCi 326 

Which frequent mifts of Diffidence o'ercloud. 
Proving the vigor of the Sun they fltroud. 
Nature in thee her every gift combin'd,. 
Which forms the Artift of the nobleft kind ;, 
That fond Ambition, which beftows oni Art 325 

Each talent of the Mind, and paiHon of the Heart i 
That dauntlefs Patience, which all toil defies,. 
Nor feels the labour while it views the prize. 
Enlight'ning Study, with maturing pow'r,. 
From thefe fait feeds has call'd the op'ning flow'r ; 330 

Thy 
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Thy juft, thy graceful Portraits charm the view, 
With every tender tint that Titian knew. 
Round Fancy's circle when thy Pencil flies. 
With what terrific pomp thy Spe(9rres rife I 
What luft of mifchief marks thy Witch's form, 3:35 

While on the Lapland Rock flie fwells theftormi 
Tho' led by Fancy thro' her boundlefs reign. 
Well doft thou know to quit her wild domain. 
When Hiftory bids thee paint, feverely chafte. 
Her fifflpler feene, with pncorrupted tafte. 340 

While in thefc fields thy judging eyes explore,, 
What fpot untried may yield its fecret ore. 
Thy happy G«nius fpiings a virgin Mine 
Of copious, pure, original Defign ;, 
Truth gives k value, and, diftinflly bold,, 34$ 

The ftamp of Charafler compleats thy Gold. 
Thy Figures rife in Beauty's nobleft fcale. 
Sublimely telling their heroic Tale. 
Still may thy Powers in full exertion blaze. 
And Time revere them with unrivall'd praife f 350 

May Art, in honour of a Son like thee. 
So juftly daring, with a foul fo free, 
I 
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Each feparate Province to thy case .commend, 
And all her Glories in thy Pencil bJend.l 
May tender Titian's mellow Softnefs join, 355 

With mighty Angelo's Aiblimer Line ; 
CoBREGio's Grace with Raphael's Tafle unite, 
And in thy perfeS Works inchant the ravifh'd Sight ! 

"How oft we find that when, with nobleft aim. 
The glowing Artift gains the heights of Fame, 360 

To the well-chofen Theme he chiefly owes. 
That praife which Judgment with, delight bellows. 
The Lyre and Pencil both this Truth confefs. 
The happy Subjeft forms their full fuccefs. 

Hard is the Painter's fate, when, wifely taught 365 
To trace with eafe the deepeft lines of thought^ 
By haplefs Fortune he is doom'd to rove 
Thro' all the frolicks of licentious Jova, 
That fome dark Philip, phlegmatic, and cold,* 
(Whdfe needy Titian calls for ill-paid gold) 370 

May with voluptuous Images enflame 
■ The fated Eaffions of his languid frame. 



•Vcr.36s. See NOTE UL 
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Abufe ISae this awakens generous Pain, 
And juft Derifion mingles with Difdain, 
When fuch a Peneil, in a Roman hand, 375 

While the rich Abbefs iiTues her command; 
Makes wild St. Francis on the canrafs fprawl, 
That fome warm Nun in mimic Trance may fall, 
Or, fondly gazing on the pious whim, 
Feel faintly Love o'erload each lazy limb, 3S6 

Miflaking, in the Cloifter's dull embrace. 
The Cry of Nature for the Call of Grace. 

But fee th' hiftoric Mufe before thee ftand. 
Her nobler fubjefls court thy happier Hand I 
Her Formsof reverend Age, of graceful Youth, 385 
Of public Virtue, and of private Truth : 
The facred power of injurd Beauty's charms, 
And Freedomj fierce in adamantine Arms ;; 
Whence Sympathy, thro' thy affifting art. 
With floods of Joy may fill the human heart; 390 

But while the bounds of Hift'ry you explore. 
And bring new Treafures from her fartheft fliore. 
Thro all her various fields, tho' large and wide. 
Still make Simplicity thy conftant guide l 
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And moft, my Friend, a Syren's wiles beware, 395 

Ah! fliun infidious Allegory's fnarel 

Her Flattery ofFers an alluring wreath. 

Fair to the eye, but poifons lurk beneath. 

By which, too lightly tempted from his gu^d, 

Full many a Painter dies, and many a Bard. 400 

How fweet her Toice, how dang'rous her Ipell, 

Let Spenser's Knights, and Rubens' Tritons tell; 

Judgment at colour'd riddles fliakes his head, 

And fairy Songs are prais'd, but little read ; 

Where, in the Maze «f her unbounded Sphere, 405 

Unbridled Fancy runs her wild Career. 

In Realms where Superftition's tyrant fway 
•" Takes half the vigor of the foul away," 
Let Art for fubjefls the dark Legend fearch. 
Where Saints unnumber'd people every Church ; 410 
Let Painters run the wilds of Ovid o'er, 
To hunt for monflers which we heed no more. 
But here, my Romney, where, on Freedom's wings. 
The towering Spirit to Perfeflion fprings ; 
Where Genius, proud to aft as Heav'n infpires, 415 
On Tafte's pure Altars lights his faCred fires j 

Okl 
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Oil I here let Paintiog, a> of old in Greece^ 

With patriot paffions warm the finifli'd piece ; 

Let Britain, happy in a gen'rous race. 

Of manly Spirit, and of female Grace, 4Jo 

Let this frank Parent with fond eyes explore, 

Some juft memorials of the line Ihe bore, 

In tints immortal to her view recall 

Her deareft Offspring on the ftoried Wall. 

But fome there are, who, with pedantic fcorn, 4»s 
Defpife the Hero, if in Britain born : 
For them Perfedion has herfelf no charms, 
Without a Roman robe, or Grecian arms : 
Our flighted Country, for whofe Fame they feel 
No generous Intereft, no manly Zeal, 430 

Sees public Judgment their falfe Tafte arraign. 
And treat their cold contempt with due difdain ; 
To the fair Annals of our Ifle we truft. 
To prove this patriot indignation juft. 
And, nobly partial to our native earth, 435 

Bid Englifli Pencils honour Ehglifh Worth. * 

Shall Bayard, glorious in his dying hour. 
Of Gallic Chivalry the faireft Flow'r, 

• Vct. 436. Sk NOTE LIIl. 
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Shall his pure Blood in BritiHi colours flow, 
And Britain, on her canvafs, fail to lliew 4+0? 

Her wounded Sidney,, Bayard's perfefl peer, • 
Sidney, her Knight, without Reproach or Fear, 
O'er whofe pale corfe heroic Worth Ihould bend. 
And mild Humanity embalm her Friend I ; 
Oh I Romney, in his hour of Death we find 4455 

A SubjeS worthy of thy feeling Mind}-. 
Methinks I fee thy rapid Hand dilpUy 
The field of Zutpjibn, on that fatal day. 
When arm'd for freedom, 'gainft the guilt of Spain;. 
The Hero bled upon the Belgic plain I ' 4.50> 

In that great moment thou haft.caught the Chief,, 
When pitying Friends fupply the wilh'd relief. 
While Sicknefs, Pain, and Thirft his pow'r fubdue,. 
I fee the draught he pants for in his view.: 
Near him the Soldier, that expiring lies,, 45.5T 

This precious Water views with ghaftly eyes, 
With eyes that from their fockets ieem to borft,, 
With.eager, frantic,. agonizing Thirft:. 



;V«r. 441- S«e NOTE LIT. 
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t fee the Hero give, oli I generous Oirel 

The Cup untalled to this filent Pray'r ; 460 

1 hear him fay, with Tendernefs divine, 

■" Thy Arong Neceffity furpafles nune." 

Shall Roman Charity for ever fhare 
Thro" every various School each Painter's Care? 
And Britain flill iier bright examples Jude ^ j 

Of female Glory, and of filial Pride ? 
Inftrud our eyes, ray Romnsv, to adore 
Th' heroic Dau^ter of the virtuous Moke,* 
Refolv'd to fa»re, or in th' attempt expire. 
The precious relicks df lier inartyr'd Sirfc: 470 

Before tlie cru^ Councit let her ftand, 
Prefs the dear ^haftly Head with pitying Hand, 
And plead, while Bigotry itfelf grows mild. 
The &cred duties of a grateful Child. 

Forgive the Mufe, if haply {he commend 475 

A Theme ill-chofen to her Ikilfol Friend ; 
She, tho' its pow'r commands her willing heart. 
Knows not the limits of thy lovely Art, 

•Vcr.468. See NOTE LV. 
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Yet boldJy owns an eager wi(h to fee 

Her darling Images adorn'd by thee. ^80 

Nor fliall her fecial Love in filence bide 

The juft emotions of her grateful Pride, 

When thy quick Pencil pours upon her fight 

Her own Creation in a fairer light ; 

When her Serena learns from thee to live, 4^5.; 

And pleafe bjr every charm that life can givc». 

Thou haft imparted to th' ideal Fair; 

Yet more than Beauty's bloom, and Youth's attrafiive air ;. 

For in thy ftudious Nymph th' enamour 'd Eye 

May, thro' her breaft, her gentle Heart defcryj 490.' 

See the fond thoughts, that o'er her Fancy roll. 

And Sympathy's foft fwell, that fills her foul. 

But happier Bards, who boalla higher claim,. 

Aflc from thy Genius an increafe of Fame.- 

Oh I let the Sifters, who, with friendly aid, 4933 

"The Grecian Lyre; and Grecian Pencil fway'dj 
Who join'd their rival Powers with fond delight,. 
To grace each other with reflefted' Light; . 
Let them in Britain thus united reign. 
And double luftre from that union gain I ' 500 

Not 
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Bfbt that- aiy Verle, adventurous, would pretend 
To point each varied fubjeS to my Friend ;. 
Farnqbler guides thedr< better aid fupply : 
When mighty Shakesfeahe to thy judging eye 
Frefents that nu^ic Glafs, whoTe. ample Round. 505; 
Refleds each Figure in Creation's bounds 
And pours, in floods of Tupernatutal light,,. 
Fancy's bright Beings on the charmed fight, ■ 
This chief Inchanter of the willing breaft, 
Will teach thee all the.magic he pofleft.. 510. 

Flac'd in. his Circle, , mark in.colours true 
Each.brilliant:Being that he calls to view : 
Wrapt inthe gloomy ftorm, or roh'd in light, . 
His weird Sifter or^ his fairy Sprite, . 
Boldly o'erleaping, in the great defigny 5» ^- 

TJie bounds of Nature,, with a. Guide divine- 
Let. Milton's felf,..candudor. of thy way,, 
Lead thy congenial Ipirit to portray 
In Colours, like bis .Verle, . fublimely ftrongj , 
The fcenes that blaze in. his immortal fong. 53O'; 

See Michael drawn, by many aftilful Hand,, 
As fuits the.Leader of the Seraph-Band I . 

9. But 
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But oh I how poor the proArate Satan lie;,'* 

With bcftial formdebasM and goatilli cgres F 

How chang'd fcom. him who leads the diie dehatq^ :j3$ 

Fearlefs tho'ifelleq, aad.in Ruin greacl 

Let thy bold Pencil, nuse fublimely true, 

Prefent his Arch.ApoftaCeto oau view, 

Jn worthier Semblance of infernal Pow'r, 

And proudly Handing like a (lately tow'r, -jjo 

While his infernal mandate bids awake 

HitXiegions, 'Ilumbering en the biKoing X^lce. 

■Or paint him felling from the 'Realms of Blifs, 
Hurl'd in CombuftioB to the deep Abyfs I 
Jn light terrific let itheElafhdifplay jjj 

His Pride, flill proof againft almighty Sway : 
Tho' vanguifli'd, yet immcxtal, let his Eye 
The Xiightning'-s &mej the Thunder's bolt defy. 
And ftill, with Looks of Execration, dare 
To face the Horrors of the laft Dcfpair. 540 

To thefe great Lords of Faney's wide domain. 
That o'er the human Soul un(}ueftion'd reign. 



; Ver. 5J3. See N O T E LVI. 
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To their luperiot Guidance be confign'd 
Thy rival Pencil and congenial Mind. 
Yet O I let Friendfliip, ere the Verfe flie clofe, 545; 
Which in juft Tribute to thy Merit flows,. 
The {anguine wiflies of her heart exprefs, 
With fond prefages of thy full Succefs. 

May Health and Joy, in happieft union join'd,. 
Breathe their warm Spirit o'er, thy fruitful Mind I sja^ 
To nobleft Efforts raife thy glowing Heart, . 
And ftring thy fihews. to the toils of Art ! . 
May Independance, burftingFalhion's chain,. 
To eager Senius give the flowing rein;. 
And o'er thy epic Canvafs fmile to fee 5-55: 

Thy Judgment a<aive, and thy Fancy free I: 
May thy juft Country, while thy bold defign< 
Recalls, the Heroes of her ancient Linej. 
Gaze on the martial Group with dear delight I' 
May Youth and Valour, kindling at: the. fight, . 56». 
O'er the bright Tints with Admiration.lean,. 
And catch new Virtue from the moral Scene ! ' 
May Time himfelf a fond Reludance feel. 
Nor from thy aged band the FcDcil ileal, 

But' 
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3ut grant it ftill to gain increafiog Praife, 56 j 

In the late Period of thy JengthenM days, 
While faireft-Fortune thy long Life «ndears, 
"With KAPHAEt's Glory join'd to Titian's Years I 
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NO T E S 



TO THE 



FIRST EPISTLE. 



AS there may poflibly be fome Readers of the foregoing PerformancA 
who may wifh to look into the fources from whence the Author 
Jias borrowed fome of his ideas, he has thrown together the fubf&- 
quent Notes, and disjoined them from the body of the Work, as 
they are intended only for the pcruial of thofc who have leifure and 
dilpoJition for fuch kind of reading. 



Mi 



NOTE I. Verse 77. 

JAKE hifiory to life new value Un^.] One of the molt elegafll 
writers of the prefent age, has made an ingenious effort to intro- 
duce Hiftory into the dull province of Portrait-painting, " by repre- 

■ Tenting a whole fainily in a finglc picture, under fome interefting hif- 
torical fubje£t fiiitable to their rank and charaO:cr." See Fitzofbol'ne's 

; Letters,, p. 6. But as the beauties and advantages of this plan ftruck 
ff/rcibly on the imagination of this amiable Author, the infinite diffi- 
culties attending its execution were likewife fully open to his difccrn- 
ment. The fuccefs mud depend On the choice of fubjedt : where that 
is not very happily adapted, the pi«5ture Will probably contain fome moft 
ridiculous abfurdities — Perhaps the Reader may recollect an unfortu- 
nate inftance or t\Vo of this kind. 

. ', I NOTE 
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NOTE 11. Verse ioo. , 

Net lefs ehfurd to fatter Nero'i eyes.] Pliny furniihe* as with this; 
fingular anecdote* as an inftance of the extravagant abufe of Portrait- 
painting in his days, which, as he informs us, had arrived to a degree 
of madnefs. " Nero had ordered himfcif to be painted under the fi- 
gure of a ColoJTas, upon cloth or canvafs, a hundred and twenty feet 
in height/" The fame author informs us, that this preposterous pic- 
ture, when it was finifhcd, met with its fate from lightning, which, 
confumed it, and involved likewife the moft beautiful part of the gar- 
dens where it was placed in the conflagration. The Reader may find. 
ibmc ingenious remacks upon this fubjcA, in the Notes lurTHil^loirfr 
de ta Peinture ancienne excraite de rHiftoire oaturelle de Pline. ' FoL 
Ijondon, 1725. 

NOTE Iir. Verse 108. 

Blefi be the pencil!, -wibuhjrmi death can ^ve.] The fwectiltufionof* 
this enchanting art is prettily expreflcd in a Letter of Raphael's to his- 
friend Francefco Raifolini, a Bolngnefc painter. The two artifts had 
agreed to exchange their own portraits, and Raphael, on receiving his- 
friend's pidure, addre£[es him. in the ^sUowing words : 

•• MefiTer Francefco mio caro ricevo in quefto punto iLvoftro ritratto> 
- . - . egli h belliflimo, e tanto vivo^ che m' inganno talora, creden— 
ilomi di elTcre con effo voi, e fcntirc Ic voTlxe parole." 

Raccolta di Lettere fulla Pittura, &c. Tom. i. pag. 82^ 

The charm of Portrait-painting is ftill rnoFC beautifully defcribed ia 
verfe by a friend of Raphael's*, the amiable and accompliflud Orant 
Balt^or Caftiglione. 

Sola tuos Vultus referens Raphaelis imaga 
Pi£ta manu, curas aUevat ufquc meas t 

Huic ego delicias facio, arrifoque jocoqjtic 
Alloquor, ec tanquam reddere veiba queat 

Aflenfu, 
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AiTenfu, natuque mthi fEepe ilia videtur 

Diccre velle aliquid, ct tua verba loqui. 
Agnofcit balboquc Patrem, pucr ore falutat. 
Hoc folor, longos decipioque dies. 

Thcfe elegant lines are part of an cpiftle, written in the name of his 
Countcfs, Hyppolyte, to her huiband. See Pope's edition of the 
Poemata Italorum, Vol. ii. page 248. 

N O T E IV. Verse 126. 

InJ^ir'd by thee, the foft Corinthian Maid.'\ Pliny has tranfinitted to 
us the Hiftory of the Maid of Corinth and her father. ** Dibutades, 
a potter of Sicyon. iirft formed Hkeneiles in clay at Corinth, but was 
indebted to his daughter for the invention; the girt being in love 
with a young man who was fbon going from her into feme remote 
country, traced out the lines of his fice from his Ihadow upon the 
wall by candle-light. Her father, filling up the lines with clay, 
formed a bufl:, and hardened it in the fire with the reft of his earthen 
ware." Plin. Lib. 35. 

Athenagoras, the Athenian philofopher, gives a fimilar account of 
this curious and entertaining anecdote, adding the circumfbnce that 
the youth was fleeping when the likenefs was talcen from his fludow. 

The fame writer, who lived in the fccond century of the Chriftian 
ara, informs us that this monument of ancient art was extant at Co- 
rinth in his time, though Pliny feems to intimate that it did not furvive 
the taking of that city by Mummius. 

In the Poeiies de Fontenolle there is an epiiUe from the Maid of Co- 
' rinth, whom the author calls Dibutadis, to her imaginary lover Fole- 
mon. She defcribes her own work in the following Stanzas : 

I 2 Une 



y Google 



6o N O f E s; 

Une lampe preterit une Lumiere fombre 

Qui m' aidoit encore a rever : 
Je voyois fur un mur k depeindre ton ombre, 
, Et m' appliquois a I'obferver : 

Car tout plait, Polcmon, pour peu qu'il reprefente 

L' objct de notrc attachemcnt, 
C'eft aflez pour flater les langucurs d'une amante 

Que I'ombre feule d'un amant. 

Mais je pouiTai plus loin cctte douce chimere, 

Je voulus fixer en ccs Lieux, 
Attacher a ce mur une ombre paflagere 

Pour la conferver ^ mes yeux. 

Alors en la fuivant du Bout d'une baguette 

Jc trace une Image de toi ; 
Une image, il eft vrai, peu diftinfle, imparfaite, 

Mais enfin charmante pour moi. 

NOTE V. Verse 194. 

'Twas then Fanam drew, with freedom's tram.] Panaeus was the 
bfother of Phidias,, the celebrated Sculptor,, whom he is faid to have 
aflifted in his nobleft works. Paufanias, in his Fifth Book,, gives an ac- 
count of fevcral piftures by this early Artift, and particularly of the 
pifture here alluded to. It was painted in the celebrated portico called 
IIoiKiXn, Pcecile^ . 

Bcfides a general reprelentatipn of the coofliift,, the flight of the 
barbarians,, and a diftantview of their fliips, Thefeus, Minerva, and 
Hercules were, according to this author, exhibited in the piece. 
The moft confpicuous figures among the perfons engaged were Callf- 
machus, and Mihiades,^ and a hero called Echetlus : he mentions alio 

another 
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another hero, wbo is introduced ioto the pi<5ture» cailed Maratboni 
from whom* he iays, the field had Its name. 

Paufanias, fcA, Lip. 1-696. p> 37.- 

From Pliny's account of the fame piiture we learn that the head» 
of the generals were portraits — adeo jam colorum ufus percrebuerat^ 
adeoque ars perfefta erat ut in eo Pralio ICONICOS duces pinxifle 
tradatur.-r- Pirn. Ltt). 35, c. 8. 

Miltiadcs had die honour of being placed foremoil la this illuf- 
trious group, as a reward for his having faved Athens, and all Greece, 
Cor. Nep. in Viti Miltiadis. 

Panius flourifhed, according to Pliny, in the 83d Olympiad, littltt: 
more than forty years after the battle he painted. 

NOTE VI. Verse 198; 

fibere Pofygmtus, Jtornmg fertile bire^ Of the talents of Poiyg- 
notus much honourable mention is made by many of the beft authors 
of antiquity, as Ariftotle and Plutarch, Dionyfius HaUcarnaflenfis'i 
&c. Paufanias fpeaks of the pifliures here alluded to, and in his 
Tenth Book, fntroduces a very long defcription of other pidtures by 
the fame artifl, painted alfo from Homer in the Temple at Delphos- 
The paflage however gives but a confufed and imperfedt idea of 
the pamter's performance. How much the art is indebted to- 
this ancient mafter, what grace and foftnefs he gave to the human^ 
countenance, what embellifhments he added to the female figure' and. 
drefs, are much more happily defcribeil by Pliny. Primus Mulieres; 
lucid^ veile pinxit, capita earum mitris verficoloribus operurt, pluri- 
mumque piftura; primus contulit : iiqiiidem inflltuit os adaperire^ 
dentes oftendere, vultum ab antique rigore variare. The fame author 
likewife bears honourable tcftimony to the liberal fpirit of this great; 
^tiilx who refufed any reward for his ingenious labours in the por- 
'* tico.— 
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tico.— Porticum gratuito^ cum partem ^tn Mycon merctde pin- 
gcret. Plin. Lib. 35. cap. 8. 

He flouriihcd about the 90th Olympiad. 

NO T E VII. Terse 202. 

TXy tragic fmcU» Ariftides, caught."] The city of Thebes had the 
.honour of giving birth to this celebrated Artifl. He was the firfl, 
according to Pliny, who exprelTed Chancer and Paffion, the Human 
Mind, and its feveral emotions ; but he was not remarkable for foft- 
ncfs of colouring. " His moft celebrated pitfture was of an infant 
(on the taking of a towa) at the mother's breal^, who is wounded and 
expiring. The fenfations of jhe mother were clearly marked, and 
her fear leaft the .child, upon failure of the milk, fhould fuck her 
blood." •* Alexander the Great," continues the fame author, •* took 
this j)i£l:ure with him to Pella." 

It is highly probable, according to the conjedure of Junius, (in his 
learned Treatife dc Piitura Vcterum) that the following beautiful 
jcpigram of ^Emilianus was written on this exquifite pidure : 

^EXxi, ToAa*, TAfo /iqr^sc i* sk m ftm^w tt/«lA£ii{ 

it Is not ill tranllatcd into Latin by Grotius : 

.Suge* mifer, nunquam qus poiUiac pocula fuges j 

Ultima ab exanimo corpore poc'la trahe ! 
£xpiravit enim jam faucia ; fed vel ab orco 

Infantcm novit pafccre matrls amor. 

But 
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Vot this is Tar io^erior, and fo perhaps is theori^nal itfelf, to the cpiy 
elegant Engliih verfion of it> which Mr. Webb has given us in his in* 
genious and- animated *' Inquiry into the Beauties of Painting." 
Suck, little wretch,, while yet thy mother Hves^ 

Suck the laft drop her fainting bofom gives t 
She dies : her tendemefs furvives her breath. 
And. her fond, love is provident in death. 

Webb, Dialogue 7. p. 16 !• 

NOTE Vlir. Verse 206.. 

CorreS FaTrbafiut jirfi to rich dej%gn,'\ The name, of Parrhafius 
£5 immortalized by many of the moft celebrated ancient au^ors y. and 
his peculiar talents are thus recorded in Pliny : Primus fymmetriam. 
piiftune dedit,. primus argutias vultus, elegantiam capilli, venuftatem 
oris : confeilione artlBcumin lineis extremis palmam adeptus.— He is 
one of the four ancien(.painters, whofe lives are written by Carlo Dati.- 
— This ingenious Italian very juftly gueftions the truth of the Angu- 
lar ftory concerning Parrhafius, preferved in Seneca, where he is accufed 
of purchafing an old Olynthian captive, and expofrng him to a mofl 
wretched death, that he might paint from his agony the tortures of 
Prometheus. The fame audior contradicts on this occalion a iimilar 
falfehood concerning the great Michael Angelo, which was firA circu- 
lated from the pulpit by an ignorant prieft, as we learn from Gori's 
Hiilorical Annotations to the Life of M. Angelo, by bis fcholu' 
Condivik 

NOTE IX. Verse aio. 

^be gt^r- t^t wartrit licentious Zeuxis drew.l The Helen of Zeuxis i^ 
become almoft proverbial : the Story of the Artift's having executed 
the pifture from an aflemblage of thcmoft beautiful females is men- 
tioned (though with fome variation as to the place) by authors of great 
5 credit. 
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credit, Pliny, Dionyfius of Halicarnaffus, and Cicero. The laft gives 
«. very long and ciroimftantial account of it. 

Dc Inventionc, Lib. 2. 

if the ftory is true, it is perhaps one of the ftrongeft examples 
■wc can find of that enthufiaftick paflion for the fine arts which ani- 
mated the ancients. Notwithftanding her preeminence in beauty, it 
feems fomewhat fingular that the painter fliould have chofcn fuch 
a charadler as Helen, as a proper decoration for the Temple of Juno. 
A moft celebrated Spanifh Poet, thoUgh not in other refpe<5ls famous 
for his judgment, has, I think, not injudicioufly metamorphofed this 
Helen of Zeuxis into Juno herfelf. 

Zeufis, Pintor famofo, retrataftdo 
De Juno el roftro, las faciones bellas 
De cinco perfettifilmas donzellas 
Eiluvo attentamente contemplando. 
Rimas de Lope de Vega. 

Lifboa, 1605. p. 51-2. 

Junius fuppofes this picture to have been rated a little too high.— ^ 

NOTE X. Verse 216. 

Tet oft to gatnfublimer heights hejlrove."] Grace is the well-knowfl 

excellence of Apelles, but that he fometimes very happily attempted 

the fublime, we learn both from Plutarch and Pliny, w'ho fpeak of his 

'Srce and energy— The Alexander of Philip, fays Plutarch, wis inviil- 

ble, the Alexander of Apelles inimitable. 

He painted, fays Pliny, tljings that furpafs the power of painting, 
IX pingi non poflunt, Tonitrua, fulgura fulgeti-aque — 
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NOTE XI. Versb 228. 

fyhile chilling damps upon the pencil hmg.\ That the Romans at- 
tained to no degree of excellence in Painting* or Sculpture, feems to 
be confeft, and accounted for in the following paflagc of Tully's Tuf- 
culan DifputationSi Lib. i . 

An cenfemus, ii Fabio, nobiliflimo homini, laudi datum elTet quod 
^ttgeret, non.multos etiam apud nos futuros Polycletos, et Parrhafios ~ 
fuifle } honos alit artes* omnefque incenduntur ad Studia Gloria* ja- 
centque ea femper qux apud quofque improbantur. 

The fine arts neceffarily languiih without publick proteftion or en- 
couragement : but publick honours at Rome flowed in a very different 
channel. While the Roman boailed his confummate fkill in every 
art of empire and government, he avowed, in many works of genius 
and tafte, his inferiority with an air of triumph. 

Excadent alii fpirantla moUius xra. 
Credo equidem vivos' ducent dc marmorc vultus : 
Orabunt cau&s melius, cxlique meatus 
Defcribent radio, et furgentia Sidera diccnt, 
Tu regcre imperio populos, Rom^ne, memento : 
H* tibi erunt artes, pacifque imponerc morcm : 
Parccre fubjedis et debellare fuperbos. 

^neidos. Lib. VI. - 

NOTE Xn. Verse 244. 

'there fiudioui Vinci treafur'H every ruUJ\ Lionardp da Vinci was 
born near Florence in 1445. He was perhaps a man as univerfelly 
accomplifhed as ever exifted. Not only admirable beyon^ his Prede- 
ceflbrs in his own profeffion of Painting, but an excellent Architedt 
and Mufician, and of great iktll as an Anatomift. Bcfidesall thefe ta- 
K lents. 
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lents, he was, according to Vafari, the beft extempore Rimer of his 
Time. — His HiftoVy and Wfefks ate wcU Ittiown.— The Angular cir- 
cumflance of . his dying in the arms of Francis the Firft, king of 
THnce, is mentioned by a French poet of the prefent age, 

1 ■ ; 
" Ldrfque Francois premier, Roi digne d* fitre heureuz. 
Tint Lconarad mourant dans fes bras gcncrcux." 

And the particulars of his death are thus curioufly recorded by Va&ri» 
who ^eaks in raptures of his various and exalted taJents : 

Finalmentc venuto vecchio, ftette molti mefi ammalatb, et veelcn- 
doli vicipo alia morte, Ji volfe diligentemente informare de le cofe 
catoltche, & della via buona, et fanta religione chriAiana, et poi oon 
molti pianti confeflb e contrite, fe bcae e' non poteva reggerfi in picdi, 
KbAe nendoU nelle braccie di fuoi amici, e fervi, volie divotamente 
pigliare il lantiflimo facramento, fuor del letto : fopragiunfeli il R^ 
che fpeflb e amerevolmcnte le fplcva vifitarc : per il che cgli per rive- 
renza rizzatofi a federe ful lettOi contando il mal fuo Sc gU accidenti 
di quello moflrava tuttavia quanto aveva ofiefo did, et gli huomini del 
mendo, non arendo operate nel arte come fi conveniva: <Hide gU 
venne un parofifmo meflagiero della moi-te. Per la qual cofa rizzatoit 
il R^, et prefola la teila per aiutarlo, & porgerli Favore, accio che il 
male lo allegerilTe i lo fpirito fuo, che divini^mo era, cono£cendo noa 
potere havere maggiore honore,. ipir^ in braccio a quell r^ nelta et£ 
iua d* annl 75. 

Vaferi Vita di Lionardo da Vinci, p. 10, ii. 

NOTE XIIL Verse 251. 

Gigantic uingeio his wonders wrought."] Michael Angelo Buonaroti 
was born near Florence 1474, and died at Rome 1564. 

This ^lluidrious man is too well kflo^^i both u «n Acchited and ^ 

Punter,, 
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Painter, to need any enconuum : he was alio a Poet. His Uime were 
printed by the Giunto at Florence, in quarto* in 1623. The foUoir- 
ing Sonnet, which is to be found in Vaiari, to wliom it is addrefled, , 
is at once a proof of his poetical talents, and liis religious turn of 
mind : it may ferve alfo as a lelTon to vanity, in Hiewing that even a 
genius of the fublimeft clafs entertained great apprehenlion concern- 
ing the mortality of his fame. 

Giunti i gii '1 corfo della vita mia, - 
Coa tempeftoib mar per fragil barca, 
Al comun porto, ov' ^ render fi varca 
•^ Conto e ragion d* ogni opra trifta, e pia. 

Onde r aiFettuo£i fantafia 
Che r arte mi fecc idolo e monarca, 
Cognofco hor ben quant 'era d'crrw carca. 

£ quel ch' a mal fuo grade ognun defit. 

Gli amoroli penfier, gia vani, e lieti 
Che fien or' s'a due morti mi avicino ? 

D'una fo certo, e 1' altra mi minaccia. 
Nc pinger ne fcolpir fia piu chc qucti 
L'anima volta a quello amor divino 

Ch' aperfe a prender noi in croce le braccia. 

A letter, addreffed to his friend Vafari, on the death of Urbino, his 

old and faithful fcrvant, Oiews, that he united the foft virtues of a 

■ moft benevolent heart to the fublime talents of an elevated mind.^ 

This letter is printed both in Vafari, and in the firft volume of Rac- 

coUa de Lettcrc fulla Pittura, ficc. p. 6. 
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NOTE XIV. Verse 254. 

^afiet Fancyt *Judgmentt all on Raphael fmiN.] Raffaello da Urbino 
was bom in 1483, and died 1520. His amiable qualities as a Man 
were not inferior to his exalted talents as an. Artift. The readet 
wilt not be difpleafed to fee the fingular culogium which the honeft 
Vafari has beftowedon the engaging manners of thismoft celebrated - 
Genius. 

Certo fra te fuc doti fingularf ne fcorgo una di' tal valore chc in^ 
me fteiTo ftupifco j che il cicio gli diede forza di poter moftrare nell'^ 
arte noftra uno eflfctto fi contrario alle compleffioni di noi pittori :: 
quello h che naturalmente gliartefici-noftrf, non dico foli i bafli, ma. 
quelli che hanno umore d* efier grandi (come di quefto umorc Tarte- 
ne produce infinit!) lavorando nell' operfrin compagnia di Raifaello,. 
ilavano uniti c di concordia tale che tutti- i mali umori in veder lui, 
s'amorzavano : e egni vile e baflb penfiero cadeva loro di mente. La. 
quale unione mai non fa piu in altro tempo che nel fuo. E quefto- 
aveniva perche rcftavano vinti dalla cortefia e dall' arte fua, ma piii dal, 
genio della fiia buona natum^ 

Vafari Vita diRaff. p; 88. 

To atone for the ihipcrfeaiketch,. which has been, here attempted! 
of thefe divine artifts, (Michael Angelb and. Raphael) the author iui- 
tcndcd to have prefented the reader with a. long quotation from a 
moft animated difcourie of the.PreCdent of the Royal Academy, in 
which he has placed thefe great maftcrs in a light of comparifon with 
each other. But as. the difcourfea of Sir. Jofhua Reynolds are no 
longer fcarce (a new edition being now published) he fhall, refer the- 
reader to the Work itfclf.. He will find this moil happy and ingeni- 
ous parallel in the difcourfe delivered at the Royal Academy^^ De-- 
cember i,o„ 1772.. 



NOTE 
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NOTE XV. Versb 2601 

TBe daring JuHb, though iy- Raphael train d.\ Julio Romano^ was 
born at Rome 1492, and died at Mantua 1546k 

His fingular character is forcibly drawn by VaTari.. He was^ ac- 
eording to this writer, the moft fuccefsful imitator of Raphael, the 
greater part of whofe fcholars became eminent, and were almoil in- 
finite in number. Raphael- was particularly attentive to Julio, and-, 
loved hun with the ade(^oa of a. parent.. 

Vaiari Vita dlGiuliot. 

NOTE XVI. Verse 26?. 

More richly warm, the glowing Titian knew.^ We find frequent ceg-- 
fiircs thrown upon Titian by the criticks-, fiar confining himfelf " tO' 
flattering the eye by the richncfs and truth of his colouring, without 
a^ proper attention to the. higher branch of his art, that of intcrcfting^ 
our feeling by affefling fubjciSs j" the criticifm is indeed extended to. 
the Painters of the Lombard. School in general. 

Du Bos,, Tom. I. Sea. 10.. 

Why Titian chofe not to follow the finiflied method of his excelltnt 
cotcmporaries, he declared to Francefco de Vargas, the embaflador of" 
Charles the Vth at Venice. 

•* I fear, (replied this eminent Painter to the queftlon of Vargas,- 
I fliould never equal the extreme delicacy which diftin^Uifhes thepen- 
cils of Corregio, Parmegiano, and Raphael : and even tjiough t 
ihould be fuccefsfVil enough to equal them,. I fhould.always rank be- 
low them, becaufe I ihould be only accounted their imitator. In 
a word, ambition, which always attends the fine arts, has induced me 
to choofe a way entirely new, in which I might make myfelf famed 
for fomething, as the great Mafters have done in the route they have- 
followed." 

Antoine Perez,, dans la foixante unieme de fes Secondes Leitres. 

Thia 
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This great Artift enjojed a long life of unuicerrupted health, and 
died during the plague at Venice in 1576, -at the uacommon age of 
moety-nine. 

NOTE XVir. Verse 282. 

S»ft as CatuUus,faKef Carregio filay'd] Antonio di Corregio.— Very 
different accounts are given by cUiferent authors of the birth and for- 
tunes of this cxquiUte Painter. His capital pi6tjres were executed 
about the year i5i2,accordingto Vafarij who relates, in a ret-y affcd- 
ing manner, the circumftances of his poverty and death. 

Having taken a journey on foot, in extremely hot weather, he im- 
prudenjy drank cold water, which brought on a fever» of which he 
died at about the age of forty. 

His colouring was moft exquifitely adapted to the delicate fbftnels 
of female beauty. To form a pcrfe^ pidure of Adam and Eve (fays 
an Italian writer on Painting) Adam £hould be deligned by Michael 
Angelo, and coloured by Titian ; Eve deiigned by Raphael, and co- 
loured by Corregio. — 

The ill fortune of Corregio, and the grofs negleft of Art, in the 
very city, which he had adorned with the moft exquifite productions 
of his pencil, are exprefled with great feeling in a letter of Annibal 
Carracci, written while he was ftudying the works of Corregio, at 
Parma, to his coufin Lodovico, in i5So.-^Vide Raccolta de Lettere, 
&c. Tom. I. p. 88. 

NOTE XVIII, Verse 284. 

TiottgA Parma claim it for her rhaifon.l Francefco Mazzuoli was 
born at Parma in 1504, and is thence ufually called Parmegiano. His 
charat^r is thus diilin^ly marked by Vat'ari : 

" Fu dal cielo largamente dodato di tutte q'lelle parti, che a nn 

ezcellente pittore fono richieile, poi che diede alle fue figure oltre 

X quelle. 
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qaello, ctie fi i detto di moiti altri, una ccrta venufta* dolcezza, e 
leggiadria ncU attitudini, che fu fua propria e particolare."— The fame 
author gives us a particular defcription of the lingular and admirable 
portrut, which this delicate artift drew of himfelf refleded from a 
oonvet mirror : he relates .ilfo fome curious circumftances of his aHe- 
gorical portrait of the emperor Charles the Vth, which he painted by 
memory, and by the recommeodation of Pope Clement' the Vllth. 
prefented to the emperor at Bologna. — The honeft biographer la- 
ments, with great feeling, the errors and misfortunes of this moft 
promifing painter, who being feized, early in life, with the frenzy of 
turning dchemiH:, impaired his health and fortune by this fatal pur- 
■iiut ; his attachment to which however fbme authors have queftion- 
cd : a delirious fever put a period to his mdiancholy days at the age 
of thirty-fix, in his native city of Parma, 1 540. 

NOTE XIX. ViRSE 290. 

T'ill iBttb pure judgment the Caracci cameJ] Lodovico Caracci, who 
with his coulins Annibaland AugufUn eftabliihed the famous Acade- 
my of Bologna, was bora in that city 1555. The circumAance that 
occalioned his death, as related by a French author, affords a lingular 
proof how dangerous it is for an ArtiH to confide in the partial judg- 
ment of his particular friends. 

Son dernier ouvrage qui eft une Annonciation peiiUe ^ freique, dans 
une des lunettes de k Cathedrale ^ Bologne, ne reuffit pas j £311 
age, une vu6 afibiUie, & la grande elevation de I'Eglife furent caufe 
qu'il fe confia i un ami pour voir d'en has I'effet de Touvrage. Cet 
ami lui dit qu'il etoit bien. & qu'il pbuvoit faire 6ter ies Echau&uds : 
il fut tromp^ j on critiqua fort cette peinture : Louis s'en chagrina 
de maniere qu'il fe mit au lit, et Bf^ogne perdit ce grand Homme en 
1619. — Abregrf de la Vie des plus fiuncuz Peintres. Paris 8vo. 1762. 
Tom. II. p. 5c. 

^u£iiAin» 
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Augullin, who quitted the pencil for the engraver, and is much 
celebrated for his various accompUfhments, died at Parma in 1602.— 
Annibal, the immortal Painter of the Farncfc gallery, whom Poufiln 
did not hefitate to rank with Raphael bimfelf, died in a ftate of diftrac- 
tion at Rome, 1609. This melancholy event is defcribed in a vety af- 
fei^ing letter written by an Italian ptelate, who attended him in his 
laft moments. HaccoUa, Tom. II. p. 384. 

TJ O T E XX. Verse 295. 

Toung Zampisri o-m'd his milerrtameA DomeniCo Zampieri, born at 
Bologna 1518, died at Naples, not without fufpicion of poifon^ 1 640. 
— He entered early in life into the fchool of the Caracci, and was 
there honoured with the affe<5lionate appellation of Domcnichino. 
from his extreme youth.— His Communion of St. Jerome was com- 
pared by the judicious Pouflln tQ the Transfiguration of Raphael : 
yet Du Frefnoy has paft a fevere cenfure on Domenichino, and affirms 
that he has lefs ndbienefs in "his works than any other artift who ftudied 
in the fchool of the Caracci. "So contradiflory are the opinions of 
:the two moft enlightened Judges in this delicate art ! 

NOTE XXI. Verse 297. 

•^be learned tiimfrancin their fchool arofe."] Giovanni Lanfranco> born 
at Parma 1581, was knighted by Pope Urban the Vlllih, and died 
at Rome 1 647. 

NOTE XXII. Verse 299. 

The tender Gutdo caught his graceful air."] Guido Reni was born in 

Bologna 1595 ; exquifitc in grace, though deficient in expreflion, he 

was held during his life in the higheft eftimation. A fatal paflVon 

£or gaming involved him in continued fcenes of diilrefs. His perfonal 

I beauty 
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^uty was (o great, that his maAer Lodovico Cancel is laid to hare 
drawn his angels from the head of Guido. 

NOT E XXIII. Verse 305. 

Titian's mute fihoiar, rivcl.of bis fame,'] Titian is laid to have re-. 
fided in Spain from the year 1548 to 1553* and feems to have raifed 
a ftrong paflion for Art in that country.— His moft eminent difciple 
was Juan Fernandez Ximenes de Navarrete, who is called by his 
Spanifli Biographer, The Titian of Spain. — ^Though born deaf and 
dumb, from whence he derives his common title el Mudo^ he rofe to 
great reputation as a Painter; and was warmly patronized by his Sove- 
reign, as appears from the following incident — In painting the mar- 
tyrdom of a Saint, he had introduced the figure of his perTonal enemy, 
. who happened to be the King's Secretary, in the charader of the Ex- 
ecutioner : the Secretary complained to his mailer, and petitioned 
that his features might be eifacedj but his Majefty defended the 
Painter, and ordered the figure to remain. — In praifing this iingular 
genius, I have ventured to borrow fomething like'a conceit from 
the femous Spanifli Poet Lope de Vega, who has celebrated his ta- 
lents in the following veffes. 

Del Mudo Pintor famofijjimo. 

No quifo el cielo que hablaHe, 

Porque con mi entendimiento 

Dieffe mayor fentimiento 

A las cofas que pintafle. 
Y tanta vida les di 

Con el pincel Angular, 

Que come no pude habUtr, . . 

Hize que hablaflen por mi. 

The Poet alfo Honoured this favourite Artift, who died in 1572, 

with an Epitaph, which turns on the fame idea, and which the cu- 

L rious 
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x^ !tef4cr fn^ 6,tt^ ia, the Work, frwk w^fn(» I ba^e tal^en t6«K 
ihort account of him. 

Vidas de los Pittores Efpanoles por Palamino Vdalcc^ 
P^TO, I^ondon* i;h4' 

NOTE XXIV. Vekbi 3*0, 

u^diboi*, VelqfyMm* flt^f tBe honour iue^ Dojo Die^ VcJafi^uc^ 
4e Silva, tb« nioft QCccHOjiUfhed of the SfuiniOi PauitCH, was boxiv 
%K Seville, 1594., and clos'd his honourable and fpleadtdUfe at Madri4 
\a. 1660.— His mafter was Pacbeco^.a Spacuard^ who united the filler 
arts of Painting and Poo*ry. — Velafquez waa patrqoiwd by the fa- 
mous CUivarez^ and had the hppoup of piunlii^ our Charies the Firft^ 
duriDi^ his vifit at Madrid : pethaps he coa^ributed not a little to form 
the tafte and pa£on for art, by which that Prince wa» io •emioeAtly 
^iftin^uijhcdt The Spanifii Painter fo&. to great honoMrs in. his owix 
counfry^ a^ had, like Rubens, the fia|[ular fortune tp unite tbQ 
charafkr of ^ Ambafiado^ with that, of an A>rtift« ^¥^£ ^^nt <?a ^ 
extraordinary comwiffion, in, 164,8,^ to Pope Innocent \. 

Q^e of hi» ixipi^ ftriking hiH^fical pi£tiiu-es^ was the cxpulfion. of 
the Moors from Spain ; a noble, national fubje^ which b^; ^inte^ 
for Philip the Third, in competition with three Artifts of reputation,^ 
and obtained the preference. 

But he is particularly celebrated for the (pint and energy of his Por- 
traits ; concerning which there ate two fingolar anecdotes related by 
his Spaniih Biographer ; and the following may pqilibly amufe the 
reader. 

In 1639, he executed a portrait of Don Adrian PuKdoPareja, Com- 
mander in chief of an armament appointed to HewSpahi ; and plcafed 
himfelf fo well in the execution, that he affixed his name to the picture ;. 
a circumftance not ufual with him. He h^ painted with pencils of 
uncommon length,for the £dceof working at a greaterdi(lance,and with 
peculiar force.; ib. that the pidure (%« my Spanish author) when near, 
is not to be dil^ioguiflic4» w4ilt*djftaiw;ci5 aisiiacle. A* Vefcifquea^ 
1 after 
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after this PorCraif was AhiHied. vik it wdrk ttl ttte ^ace, tke Kih;^, 
as uPual^ went priviatelr to his apartment to fee him paSht $ MrheiV 
cb^rvmg the figure oF ^areja/ and taking It for the I'eal p&Gm, hi 
exclaimed *Uh fih-pri'z*, *• V^hait \ are you rt:iH he^e" ? ha?e yiu bdt 
** your difpatches ? and why arc you not gone ?" But foon pefcieiv- 
ftlg hii ktiftake, ht tarn'd t6 Velafquez (who modeftly doubtcA (he 
tca.^^ of Hte d4ceJ)tK)h) and Kd-, ** I ^rotell to you it deceived mfe."" 
Fbt ^is ftoty, fiich a« it is, I am indebted to the ilUthdr WHbiix I 
hiVc quoted in the preceding Note. TBc ccleBritcd Miirillo, whoffi 
pidares ite rtitich better khb*h in England thaii thbft tif liiiB ihi^tcrrf 
4ra5 a difbipte of Velafquei. 

NOTE XXV. VfeRSE 3i6w 

7^ csri the fift^ tbt rick Murillo fitrn'^J] Don Bartolome Eftevan 
Murillo was bc*n in the neighbourhood of Seville, in 1613. His 
firft mafter vnA Juan de Caftillo; but he foon fettled in Madrid, un- 
der the prote(^ion of Velaiquez, who contributed to his improve- 
ment in the moft generous manner. The Spaniards boaft that Mu- 
rillo became a great Painter, without ever travelling out of Spain. He 
is faid to have rifufed the offsr of an eftabUflinient In England from 
Charl(!i the S«:6nd, and to have pleajded hif age as an excufe for not 
quijfting 01s o^n c6finti^; where he di6d, and wais bnried with great 
rharks of honour, in 1685. 

WdTE XXVI. ViSAiE Tii3. 

No mum h0brian to rtcord their firat^.] George Vafari, to wRom 
we are indebted for ii lAoft valuable hiftory of Italian Painters, was 
born at Arezzo ifi Tufcany, 151 1. — Though the fame cff the authof 
feems to have eclipfed that of the artift, he rofe to confiderable emi- 
nence as a paints, and has left us a par'ticutar and ente'rtalning account 
flf 'hlrUelf antf bis pidures ia the cfofeof lii^ greitt wcfrk— it is intro- 
L 2 4uec«l 
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duced wttb ao apology, in which he fpeaks of his own. taleats, and 
extreme pafiion for his art, in the mod modeft and en^ging man- 
ner,— His generous dcfire of doing juftice to the merit of others is 
moll: happily rewarded in the following Elogy, by. the great Thu- 
aniis : 

** Ob excellentiam artis, quam hiftoria accurate. fie eleganter fcripta 
illuAravit, Georgius Vafarius meruit, ut inter viros ingenio 6c littris. 
prxftantes accenferetur. Is Aretii in Etniria natus, pidtor fie architcc- 
tus noilra state prxAantiffimuSf diu magno Etruriie Duci Cofino, om- 
nium liberalium artium, inter quas pidura et architedura ut referren-. 
tar obtinuit, fautori cximio navavit j edltis palBm ingenii fui ad ftupen- 
dum omnium fpeAaculu^L monumentis, et tandem hoc anno climadjte- 
rico fuo V kalend. Quintil. vivis exemptus eft ; exinde (icutiteftamento 
caverat, Florentia ubi deceffit, Arctium in patriam tranllatus ; quo loco 
in principali fecundum fedem Epifcopalem templo in ^cello ab ipfo 
joxta fiunptuofoet admirando arti&cio exAru^o fepultus. 

Thuanus fub ann. 1574* 

NOTE XXVII. Verse 342, 

On her pure Style fee mUdBohgna claim.'] The French author quoted 
above> under the article Caracci, not only fpealcs with the greateft 
warmth of the obligation, which Painting owes to Lodovico Caraccl, 
for having raifed it from that ftate of corruption^ into which it had 
fallen in all the fchools of Italy ; but at the fame time points out alfo 
the yarious manierifts who lud chiefly contributed to its debaiement. 

The Ayle introduced by Lodovico is recommended by that excellent 
judge Sir JoHiua Reynolds (See Dilcourfe 1769) as better luited to. 
grave and dignified fubjeAs than the richer brilliancy of Titian,. 

NOTE XXVIII. Verse 345. 

— — — — — 7ji/M»V g9lden rofs,] This expreflion is. bornwrad fron 
the dofe of that elegant fentencc of modern Latin^ which the author 
7 of 
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of Fitzolborne's Letters has fi> juftly commeaded, ** Aureo Titiani 
radio, qui per totam tabulam glifcens earn ver^ foam denunctat." See 
liis excellent letter on Metaphors, p. 50. 

NOTE XXIX. Verse 353. 

jind Raphael's Grace muft yield to Rembrandt's Force."] Rembrant Van 
/X--y^7 -Pryn, born near Leyden 1606, died at Amfterdam 1674, or, accord- 
ing to Some accounts, 1668. The numerous works of this great 
mafter, both with the engraver and pencil, have rendered him onivcr- 
fally known. His Angular ftudies, and the pride which he feems to 
have taken in the natural force of his genius, appear ftrongly onarked 
in the two following paiTages of his French Biographer. 

" Les murs de ion attelier converts de vieux habits, de piques, ec 
d'armures.extraordinaires, etolent toutes fes etudes, ainfi qu'une armolre 
pleine d'etoflfes anciennes, Sc d'autres chores pareilles qu'il avoit cou- 
tume d'appeller fes antiques. — Rembrant, qui fe glorifioit de/n'avoir 
jamais vu I'ltalie, le dit un jour que Vandick I'etoit venu vifiter sL Am- 
Aerdam : & qui lui repondit, •* Je le vols bien." Rembrant naturelle- 
mcnt brufque reprit : " Qui es tu pour me parler de la forte ?"— 
Vandick repondit; ** Monfieur, je fuis Vandick, pour vous fcrvir/'— 
Abrigi de la Vic des plus famcux Peintres, Tom. III. p. 1:3. 

NOTE XXX. Verse 356. 

Tett Holland, tl^ unwearied labours raifi.] There is no article of 
tafte, on which diiFerent writers have run more warmly into the op- 
pofitc extremes of admiration and contempt, than in eftunating the. 
painters of Holland. Thofc who are enchanted by the fublime con- 
ceptions of the Roman fchool, are too apt precipitately to condemn, 
every effort of the Dutch pencil as a contemptible performance f 
while thofe, who are fatisfied with minute and faithful delineations. 
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of nature, find ab/ghite fcdcdioti dn tiie vo^ {>idiir«t, M'tiklh sat 
treated hy ochcn with the mad fapcrcUioar iiBg;lcd,-''-8«t fbuAd abd 
impartial judgment Teems equally to dift^aka ibis hafty c««ful«, aad 
this inordinate prai& ;— and ranking the tadk emiacnt Dutch aitifti 
"below the great "Italian maftersi yet allows them confidcrafale and pe- 
culiar -merit. — A French author fays, I think not unhappily, of the 
Dutch painf^ft, that diey are *' Datts la peiAtbre, fit que 1e comique 
<& k plaifant CoM dan« la poefie." In defign their fort is ctrtaiftly 
]iamour> and th^have fi-equetitly oarried it to great perfedibji. 

NOTE XXXI. VersS 380. 

Proud vf tbt frmfe Sy Rubens' pmtil w#a.] Sir Pater Paul RulMn«» 
who is happily ftyled by Mr. Walpolc, ** The Popular Painter," 
was born at Coiogne 1577, and died of ihe gout at Antwerp 1640. 
The hiftory of his life forniihes a mofl Ariking incentive to the 
young painter's ambition.— The many accomplifhments which be 
pofleft, the infinitude of works which he produced, the reputatioa 
and efteem^ the varioue honours and ample f.rtunc which be fb 
juilly acquired, {Mxfent to the- mind an animating idea of what may 
be expected from a happy cultivation of talents in a coarfe of coo- 
Aant and fplrited application. Though he vilited the court of 
Charles the Firft in the publick chara£te» of an ambaffador, it doet not 
appear- how long he vefided here j — Mr, Walpole conjeiftures about 
a year.—His pitftares in the ceiling at Whitehall were not painted in 
England J which ^rfaaps is the i^aSbti he has been at thd paul$ of 
.iiaifliing ^om lb neatly^ that they will bev the Aear<^ ii^e^^ieai 
'^r lie muft have -well known how. greatly the repiitaiioR of any 
. work depends on its iirft happy imprefixoa on the p«d>tf(:It». Md con- 
•cluded his piAures would be viewed by the king and cotU't iBJlaatk- 
OQ tbeu arrival, and that the critic« would not be candid eovugh 
to delay theic remarks on them till they w<re elevaled <(r Aeir m- 

tended 
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^pd«d h«igb|. This noble work was falling iatO' d«cay, from which 
ft^ it hus been- lately ceicucd by- that excellent artift Mr. Cipciant), 
«^ vl)o& c^re k l^s beeQ moft ju^icioufly committed t(^ b« cl^oe^ 
uid <«piure4> — ^ubeofi received for this work £.3000. 

N: Q T B XXXIl. Vb»«e 388. 

Hff-y§/> Vmefyie^ icbile graceful portraitj plet^e,"] Sir Anthony Van- 
dyke, the celebrated fcholar of Ruben$> died of the fame ijifordet 
which proved fatal to his mailer, and at a much earlier period of Ufe. 
He was born ft Antwerp 1598^ expired in Black Fryars 1641. and 
was buried in St. Paul's* near the tomb of John of Gaunt. On his 
fitft vifit to England he received no encouragement ifrom the Court, 
but Cbarles, becoming fbon afterwards acquainted with his merit, 
font him an invitation to return. Vandyke embraced the oifer widi 
joyj and the king, who (hewed him, by frequent fittings, the moil 
flattering marks of eilcem, conferred on him the honour of knight- 
hood in 1632, rewarding him alio with the grant of an annuity of 
j^. 200 for life, 

NOTE XXXni. Verse 391. 

l^rom- 'Btandir4Ji*fi tbt ficrtt fewer fit caught^} The Low Countries^ 
though little celebrated for inventive genius, have given to man* 
kind the two fignal difcoveries, which have imparted, as it were, a 
new- vita}: fpirit both to Literature aad to Painting, This honour- 
however has been brought into queftion — Germany made a ftrong^ 
but unfuccefsful effort to rob Holland of the glory which ibe derives 
from the firil invention of Printing: uid Painting in oil (it has. been 
fiid) was known in Italy before the time of John Van Eyck, or John 
of Bruges, as he is commonly called; to whom that dif^avery i& 
generally afcribed, about the year 1410. But Vafari, in his Life 
of Antoncllo da MeiHna, relates very particularly the circumflances- 

of 
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of Van Eyck's invention, and the fubfcqucnt introdudion of the ft- 
cret into Italy, A moft learned antiquarian and entertaining writer' 
of our own time has fuppbfed that Van Eycfc might poffibly ** learn* 
the fecrct of ufing oil in England, and take the honour of the ioven- 
Tion to himfelf, as we were then a country little know^ to the world 
of arts, nor at leifure, from the confuQon of the times, to claim the 
difcovery of fuch a fecret."— — Walpolc's Anecdotes of Painting, 
Vol. I. p. 29. -■ •- — The conjeAure is not without Tome little founda- 
tion J— but the conjedural claims which either Italy or England' can 
produce to this excellent invention, are by no means fuffictcntly ftrong 
to annihilate the glory of the happy and ingenious Fleming. 

' Since the preceding part of this Note was written, the reputa- 
tion both of Van Eyck, and his encomiaft Vafari, has been very for- 
cibly attacked in an Eflay on Oil-painting, by Mr. Rafpe j an Eflay 
which difcovers fuch a zealous attachment to the arts, and fuch an 
aiflive purfuit of knowledge, as do great credit to its ingenious au-- 
thpr. But, though I have perufed it with the attention it defervcs, 
it does not lead me to retra<A what I had faid ; becaufe, after all his 
refcarches on this fubje<S, it appears that although Oil-painting was 
not abfolutely the invention of Van Eyck, it was yet indebted to him 
for thofc improvements which made it of real value to his profeffion. 
—The ingenious Fleming feems therefore to be llill entitled to thofe 
honours that have been lavi(hed on his name, as improvement in fuch 
cafes is often more ufcful and more meritorious than invention itfelf, 
which is frequently the effed of chance, while the former arifes from 
wcll-direfted ftudy. 

NOTE XXXIV. Verse 395. 

fFhere fumptmus Leo courted every MufeJ] The name of Medicis is 
familiar to every lover of the fine arts. John de-Medicis, the Cardi- 
nal, was raifcd to the papal See 1513. He continued that liberaLpar. 

tronage 
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tcoQige «iid ona^nMn^un^t t9 learniqg, which had- bofint SBmai^ 
guifbe(14iwt,m»ftrHKis]&mily. H4 was profule aod magiuficent. Ths 
varipuB, an4 cekbnued produQions of t«fte «nd geoiui under his {too- 
tijBcate, clearly nwk ^ 9ge of Leo the Xth a$ oac of tl|« gn>t am 
of UXci::9tU(^ 

-MOTE XXXV. ViRs« 40J. 

Untr^il4elt fatkt ff 4^ Sa/uater' triedJ^ Salvatpr RoTa w;»s born at 
« viHage nnr Naples, ip 161 j. After a youth t^ porer(}rflfv4 ^9^- 
ture, he ratfed himfelf by his various and uncommon talents into 
lucrative reputation. Having paiTed nine years at FlorcAce» in conli* 
derable employment, he fettled \n Rome, and died there at the age 
of 58, tn 1673. — He was o;ie of the few chara^kers wb^ have poflefled 
a large portion of pleajlaot vivacity and iatiricjU hun>ai|r, with a fab" 
lime imagination. His talents as a painter are univeri&lly celebrated j 
but his focial virtucB, though perhaps not infefior j are far from being 
'■ lb generally known. In the " Raccoludi Lcttese fuUa Pittura" there' 
axe many of his letters to his intimate friend Ricciardi, an Italian 
poet, and profel3K>r of moral philofophy at Pifa, which perfe<Aly dif- 
play the warmth of bis friendlhip, and the geoerofity of his heart,-^ 
They contain alfo Ibmc amufing anecdotes relating to his profellion, 
4nd the grttt deljght wbjc^ he too^ in difcoverj^g biftorical fubjeds 
of a peculiar c^*, UQtowhed by Qther painter^, and appearing to an 
ignorant eye almofl jb^nd (he limits of his art. He feems to def- 
cribe himfelf with jurijfce^ as ivell as energy, in the following words 
of « letter to Ricciatdi " cutto bile, tutto fpirito, tutto fuoco."— - 
Though he mtlll have been wonderfully pteafant as a companion, and 
valuable as a friend, yet he laments that his iatires had made him 
many enemies*- and heartily wiflie* he had never produced them : In 
Jthat ivhifih relates to paintii^ he expofes indeed the vices of his 
hrethren wUb gc^t fKcdom ^nd feverlty.— It is rcmarkaUc thaf bis 
M coetry 
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poetry abtmods^mbre with learned allufions than vnth high" flights of 
intagioartioD ; jet iii the latire I have mentioned, there is much whim« 
fical'jfahc;^ An 'tepc is introduced applying tg a (>ainter, and begging 
[ to leani his iu-ofefBoo, as -Nature he fays has given him. a genius for 
the mimetic arts. — The painter complies — but his di(cip1e, after ah 
apprenticefliip of ten years* bids his maAer adieu, with many humo- 
rous execrations againft the art o£ Painting,— Other parts of the poem 
contain many fen6ble and ferious remarks on the abufes of the pen- 
cil j and as the author has given us a portrait of himfelf in his poe- 
tical chttrader, I {hall prefent it to the reader as a fpecimen of hit 
ftyle. 

La ftate all ombra, e il pigro verno al foco 

Tra'modefti defii 1' anrio mi vede 
■ ■ i*inger ptr gloria,' e poetar per gio6o. ^ 

Delle fatiche mie fcopo, e mercede 
E^ fodisfare al genio, al giufto, al vero : 
Chi fi fente fcottar, ritiri '1 piede, , ' 

Dica pur quantb si rancor icv'cro ': 

.; .Contro le fuc faette ho doppio ufbcrgo; 

Non conofco intercfle, e fon fincero : ; 
Non "ha Tinvidia nel mio petto albergo : ... 
Solo zeiolo ftil m'adatta'in'mano, , ^ .. 
E per util commune i fogli vergo. . . j 

Satire di Salvator Rofa, pag. j^&i 
Edit. Aniilerdaip, 1710. , 

N p't E'"X3{Xyi.;.. V.5RSE427. , . .. '\ 

■ ^jbfjage Pou^n, mibpureji fancy ffaugbi.'\-'iiicoiu Pouffin^wils 
born at Aodely in Korniandy j 594 : one of his fiHft patrons ' Was the 
■ * •■ wbimfical 
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whimfical Italian poet Marino, who being ftruck with Tome frefco 
works of the y^^fig:4»iiuer at Paris, employed Iirim in fome deiigns 
from his own poem I'Adone, and enabled him to undertake, an expe- 
ditiofttdittoi«iJ?"rft*e Jrasrecallcd'frcrtn -thence by Cardinal 'RicheHeu 
in i64(H'^aTlipAlAhi death; (/TRicHelieb dn'd thefeing^he fetiirne^tft 
R'Aoitx *heile-'h4 endecTa-^IIfV cif- primitive Mmplxchf and pa^icht a^i 
plication' iin 1^5-.' •*■*■ ''-''-•-i ' - *■ ' ."■■.■ i 

NOTE XXXVII. Verse 435. 

Then rofe Le Brunt his fcbolarj and bis frietid.'\ Charles Lc Brun, 
univerfally known fay his Battles of Alexander, and his treatise on 
the paiBons, was born in Paris 1 6 1 9 : having prefided over the French 
Academy, with great reputation, more than forty years, he died in 
1690, partly, as the author of the Abr^g^ a/Tures us, from thb chagrin 
which he received from a cabal raifed againft him in favour of his 
rival Mignard : but neither his own works, nor the partial favour of 
his patron Louvois, aor the friendfliip of Moliere, who has written a 
long poem in his praiie, have been able to raife Migoard to the level 
of Le Brun. 



NOTE XXXVm. Verse 44r. 

'tfy dawn, Le Sueur, anmuncd a happier ta^e.'] Euftache Le Sufcur 
(who, without the advantage of ftudying in Italy, approached nearer 
than any of his countrymen to the manner of Raphael) was a native of 
Paris. Le Brun, who came to vifit him in his laft moments, is reported 
to have faid, on quitting his chamber, ** Que la mort alloit lui tirer 
unc groffc epine du pied." If he was capable of uttering fuch a fcnti- 
ment, at fuch a time, he thoroughly defcrved the fate which is 
mentionejj irf the preceding Note. 

Ma NOTE 
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NOTBXXZIX. YtmcB 4«^ 

i^imgi Er^uf tacbtt, i* Bmnim Jciig,] OhulM AUMc in 
tit^lOf, nitliar of tfaa celebntedLatia poam de Actc gn^tiat, raf 
iufiilf tnmihHiJ kt* Engliih profe by Dt^dci^. km. ilto<oU* puoM 
cf fbme ejninence,. and the intiniate frioid of Mignord^ He diadiift: 
« Tillage neai: Fatu.,atthe age of {bttf-fmr, io 1665. 
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NOTE XL.. V«itJ« ij.. 

nTHOXTG-Bfortign Theorifttt vat6 SjfimUiidi\ The vtih and fiivo* 
lous fpecuUuonS' of ibme eminent FxcDch. aadion* coBc^nilag^ 
oar national want of genius for the. fine-art^ are refuted with great 
fpirit in aningenious eflay by Mrc Ban^ entitled^ ** An EBqiuQr. 
into the »al and Imaginary ObRrudions to the Acquifitioa-of the Arts, 
in. England/' As this work highly diilinguiihes the elegance of his- 
pen, his Venus rtfing from thefea does equal honour tahi&penpil.. 

N OT E XLI.. Ve»«» 3j,. 

Fierce Barry re^'d, 'what ^^ mtb piufitrecUj^^*"] Ia this Jhort' 
account of the influence which tlie di&rent chara^ers. of our Sovc'^ 
seigns have had: on the progreis of nationalAnt, the Author is indebu- 
od principally lo Mr. Walpole'a Anecdotes of Pfdnting.. 

W O T E XLII. Verm 45^ 

Wuaugkt tbe m^aifcrtt of jirt to f«eli\ Aa aceempliflted'Critic 
•f our owri time has touched on the moral ^kacy. of PiSurit with lui' 
uiuali«2egadce and erudition. After having illuftratcd the fubje^ 

fiomi 



y Google 



86 NO T E S. 

from the writings of Ariftotlc and Xenophon, he concludes his re- 
marks with the following refleft^on : — '* Yet, confidcr^ng its vaft 
power in Aiorals, one cannot enough lament the ill deftiny of this 
divine art. which, from the chaftc handmaid of Virtue, hath been 
debauched, in violence of her nature, to a fhamelefs proilitute of 
Vice, and procurefs of Pleafure." — Hurd's Note on the following 
line of Horace : . - • 

** Su/pendit piBa vtdtum mmtemque tahella." 

To this let me add one obfervation for the honour of our Englilh 
artifts ! — The proftitution of the pencil, fo juftly lamented by this 
amiable writer, is perhaps Icfs frequent in this kingdom, than in any 
country whatever, in which Painting has been kriown to rife to an 
equal degree of pcrfeSion. 

- , , NtOiT E XLIII. Verse 93. ' 

' Tet to thy Palace Kmller's Jkillfupplied.'] Sir Godfrey Koeller, born 
at Lubec 1646, fettled in England 1674, was knighted by King Wil- 
liam, createdaBaronetby George the Firft, and died 1723. — No Pain- 
ter was ever more flattered by the Mufes ; who gave him credit for 
talents which he never difplayed. Drydcn fays,' in his enchanting 
Epiftlc to Knellcr : 

Thy genius, bounded by the times, like mine, T 

Drudges on petty draughts, nor dares deiign y 

- : A more exalted work, and inore divine. \ 

But the drudgery of the Poet arofe from the raoft cruel ncceifity; 
that of the Painter, from avarice, the bane of excellence in every 
profeffion ! — If Sir Godfrey had any talents for hiftory, which isTurc- 
ly very doubtful, we have, as Mr. Walpole well obferves, no reafon to 
regret that he was confined to portraits, as his pencil has faithfully 
tranfmitted to us '*' fo many ornaments of an iJlufittaus age.*'' ' 
. . ■ .;. ■• . ;■ - . -'-.'- Though 
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Though I have partly fubfcnbed to the general ided> that William, 
in whofe reign this Painter principally fiourilhed, " contributed 
nothing to the advancement of arts/' yet I muft obierve« that his 
employing Kneller to^ paint the Beauties at Hampton .Court, his 
rewarding him with knighthood, and the additional pre^nt of a. gold 
medal and chdin, weighing £. 300, may juilify thoie lines of 
Pope, which defcribe " The Hero, William," as an ppcovirager of 
Painting. 

^r O T E XLIV. Versb 97. - 

Wiile partiai 'tafiefrom moJeft Ri/ey turn'dJ] John Riley was bora 
in "London 1646 : Mr. Walpote relates an anecdote of his being much 
mortified by Charles the Second ; who, looking at his own picture, 
exclaim 'd, " Is this like me ? then, Ods-fi(h, I am an ugly fellow."— 
The fame author fays happily of this artift, " With a quarter of Sir 
Godfrey's vanity, he might have perfoaded the world he was as great 
a mafter." Notwithftanding his extreme modefty, he had the good 
fortune to be appointed Principal Painter, ibon after the ■ Revolution, 
but died an early martyr to the gout 169,1. 

NOTE XLV. Verse ioi, 

And tbomhiirs Maze of Allegory gilt.^ Sir James Thornhill, born 
in DorfctQiire 167.6,' was nephew to the. celebrated Sydenham, and 
educated by Ihe liberality of that great phyfician. He afterwards ac< 
quired a very ample fortune by his own prftfeffion j was in parliament 
for Weymouth'j knighted by George the Second, and died 173a.— 
His talents as a Painter are univerfaUy known, from his principal 
works at Grecn-wicfc, St! ftiul'si 6cc. ■• 

NOTE XLVL Verse hi. • 

^be youthful' No&ky on a prhtcelypianJ] About twenty years ago, 
the prefent Diikc of Richmond opcneii; in his houfc at WJjitehall, 

agallery 
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ft:g<]1ef7 for artifts, rompletdf filled with a final] but weU<-choien 
colledion of cafts from the antique, and engaged two -eauiierit artiila 
to tuperintend and diwd the. ftudenta.— This -noble encouragetneot <X 
/art, though fuperiedcd fajr a royal eftabliduMHt, h ftill cotttled to re- 
membranoe and honour : it not only &md a»«fpnftude^ more ex- 
tendve inftitutions, bat coatributed much towards forming ibmeca- 
;piul lurtifts of the prefent tinoe. The name of Mortimer is aloae 
■fufficient >to reflect aconfiderable loftre on this early fchool. 

V O T E XLVII, V«R»B 134. 

TeaS but iby tran^t tints m tmre tojfy.] Althouglt rtic ^pcrior 
excellencies of this admirable artift make as peculiarly regpet die 
want of durability in his exqaifite prodadions ; yet he is fo* from- 
being the only artift, whofe -piAures :foon AHcover an appcandice of 
^precipitate decay. Fugitive colouring Ceoms indeed to be the chief 
defcA among our prefent painten in oil ; and it muft be the moft 
ardent wiHi of every lover of art, that fo great an evil may be efiec* 
tually remedied. As the Aqf iU Academy is a fociety of enlightened 
artifts, cAablifhed f<oit the inqprovement of every branch of Paiotiog, 
jt may be hoped t^iat th^ will pay attention to this mechanical 
point, as well as ito tin -noUer acquirements of art, and employ fome 
perfon, who has ipatience and abilities for fucb an office^ to difcover^ 
iby a courie of -experiments, to what cau(e this importa^ evil 1$ ow- 
ing. If it he found to arife from the adulteration of colours* oils^ 
and vacniJhes, might it not be eligibleibr the Academy to follow the 
examfJIe ti{ another profefiion, who, where health and life are con- 
xerned, obviate the difficulty of gettiag their articles geauine from 
the individual trader, by opening a (hop at the expence of the Socie- 
ty, to prepare and JcU the various ingredients, free from thoic adul- 
terations which private iotercft might otherwife produce P 

fiut there may be no jufl: ground of complaint agnnft the intc^ity 

of the colourman, and this failure m^ perhaps arife from the artift's 

I • -mixing 
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|t)uiii£:<lus:j£olour8', and 'their Vehicles iii improper proportions to 
each -other } ?t|ut,i^ irfftiad of paiotiag with oil properly thickened 
with c^l^^t, . ufiog oil only, fully, ftained with it, to whidi a proper 
'{»nfiAejice, (or Ipoiijrvis^the-paintetscall it), is given by fh'ong gum 
rarnifhesj in^&oft;) ufing' inodBivchidethan colour; by which, al- 
though mod brilliant and tranfparent eSe&s- may be produced, yet 
the particles of colour are too much attenuated, and divided from 
each other* and confeqvently le& able- to.withAand the dedrut^vc 
aftion of light. If the deficiency cojnpUined of originates from this 
fource, the Academy, by a'careful courie of experiments, may be able 
clearly to &fcertain what preparations of the more delicate colours 
are moft durable ; what 6il» and varnifhes will befl -preferve the ori- 
ginal brilliancy of the paint j what are the bed proportions for this 
purpofe in which they can be ufed j and ho\r far glazing (that al- 
tobft irrefiftible temptation to oil-painters) may or may nof Jje de- 
pended on. All thcfc points are at' prcfent fo far from being ^nown 
with certainty, that perhaps there are not two Painters, who think 
perfe^ly alike on anyone of them. 1 'The author . hopes, that the 
gentlemen of the pencil will {^rdon his prefuming to offer a hint on 
this delicate fubjed;, with which he does not pretend to be intimately 
acqaainted. The ideas, Which 'he ' has thus ventured to addrefs to 
them, arife only from the mbft ardent wilh, that future ages may 
have a juft and adequate fenle of the 'flduriftiing ftate of Painting in 
England in the rdgn of George the Third, and that our prcfent ex- 
cellent artifts may not be reduced t6 depchd on the uncertain hand of 
the engraver' for the efteembf pofterily. 

- A very. libcra|l Critic*, , In his fiatt^ng- rep:i»p^s o(i. the; .Poem, 
feems, in fpeaking of this Note, to ini^ke:aJttM^ the.meiining of its 
author, who alluded only to that defei^ in colouring, where the liner 
tints are fo managed, for the fake of an immediate and fliort-liv'd 
brilliancy, that they fink very iooffintonb coli>ur at all. He did not 

• Fide the Gentleman's Magazine for November 1778* page 526. 
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mesLtito touch on thofe changes in Painting; -where the colours all 
grow darker, the lights become biown, and the fiiftdo^ ose maft of 
bl^ek. This is likewife a groat 'evil; and 'O^is akAvd for re^fs; 
Perhaps the Critic above mentioned ■ha9 pointed oat Ae true taufe df 
this defe<3; viz. the indifcrin^n^ blendiqgibf the colours, aiid ih6 
sot ufing pure, liniple, uncoh^ounded tints. >!• ' 

NOTE XLVIU;: ■ rVBJts-k 158.- . ■"' ■ 

Tie leading Principles ofUberd Jtrt-J I cmbface v*ith ^jjleafure thjs 
opportunity of paying this tribute to the great artift here mentioned, 
who is not only at the head of his own profeiHon, but n^ay 3.uiUy be 
rsinked among the iirft writers of the age. . His ^ifourfe;,: not (nerel]r 
calculated for the improvement of the young artifts to whom they; Af^ 
addrefled, contain all the principles of true ajid ^ifiyerfal taJ^Cf en^ 
belliflied with great brilliancy 0/ imagination^ and with equal force 
of exprcffidn, . ..,•.. 

NOT E !XLIXJ V*«Bie t^t. •'■ ■ " i 

T/by UgoIittOt fi?^.] As the fubjefl of this admirable prftureis yAMf^ 
from a poet fo little known to the English reader as; pante> .it. cnay. 
not perhaps be impertinent to fay^ that, in Ricbardfon's Pifcp^rlcf 
on the Science of a Connoiffeuf, there is a cranflatioci of the.ftoryj^ 
EngliHi blank verfe. A young and noble author, now living, bia^ 
obliged the world with a tranflation of it in rhyme,— As to the pic- 
ture, no artift could exprefs more happily the wild and fublime fpirlt of 
the poet from whom he drew. Wc may juftly apply to him the com- 
pliment which a lively-Italian addre^d' to a great man of his owa 
country, but of fariiiferior expreffion". 

•* Fabro gcntil, ben fai, 
Ch' ancgr txs^o caib e' caro Oggctto,. 
E che fpeflb 1' Horror v^ col Dilctto." 

' Marino. 

NOTE 
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.NonnJiri ckuUj, rtottk imnuei trium^s ^dy.] WKilewe are de- 
lighted with the increaiing fpleaijor of thefe aonual entertainments, 
it.it bbtjuft to nupaonbor, that yf e arc indebted to the Sopiety of Arts 
and Sdciu!efr fw -our firft public exhibition of Paintingis. The dif- 
ferent ibcietles of artifts ibon followed kt excellent an example ; ,and 
oor rapid and various improvements in this lovely art reflet^ the 
higbeil hoooni on this happy iniHtution. Our exhibitions at once af- 
&xA btith the bcft norfery for the prote<5Uon of infant genius, and 
die nobleft field iot.xht difplay pf iic«on>pdithed n^erit : nor dp they 
only adtninifter to the benefit of the artifl^ and the pleafure of the 
publick : they have ftill araore exalted tendency; and when national 
fuWefts ace painted .with dignity, and force, our exhibitions may juftly 
te regarded as'^cbc^ls of public virtue. ' Perhaps ' the young fotdier 
can never 'be' morp'warmly animated to'thc fervicc of his country, 
. than.by g3Mng, with the delighted public, on a fiibUme plSute of 
ihe, expiring l^ero, .who died with' "glory in her defence. But,-not lo 
dwell on their pbvirer of in^iVing inartial enthiifiafm, our exhibitions 
may be laid tohavea.happy'influerice ,ott| ^he manners' and morals of 
thofe, who ,61i the. different departments of more tranquil life.' tn 
fnpport of this fentijijent I beg leave to tranfcribe the following' judi- 
cioiis remark from an aufhor,. who has' lately obliged the public with 
"two little volumes of 'elegit and fpirited Effays. " They, whofc 
natural feelings have been properly improved by culture, nor have 
yet Becoiirif'iftlldife fcy^altrttioft-with the world, know ' from expbri- 
ence, how tht heart is mollified, the manners polilhed, and the ten- 
per fweistenedj by-a -wVU-direded -ftudy of the arts of imit^ion. 
The fame iehfit^ty'of attificial ixccllence, extends itfelf to the per- 
ception of natural and mt>ral beauty J and the ftttdent -returns irom 
the artift's gallery to his ftation in ^iety, with a bre^ more dif- 
pofed to fetl aiid to Teverberate the 'endearnients of focial life, and of 
KcipFocal benevolence."— ^-«-£mox's Bflkya, moral and literary, 1778, 
b. 264^ otr'Sculpture. . .\\<-> ' ■ . 

N 2 NOTE 
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NOTE- LI. VEksfi i'ss'-' 
'fby Talents'ttlogartb! &C^ William Hogarth was bom in London, 
1698, ahd puV apprentice to an engravarbf the moil ordinary clafs > 
but his comic talents, which are feid"'to' hare appeared Hth' in the 
prints to' Hudibras; foon raifed Hjmto fame arid fortane:.^H« ma?ried: 
a daughter' of Sir James ThornhiH^ and died' r764.— The pccoUar' 
merits of his pencil are unqueHionable. His Analj^s of Beauty has 
been found more open to difputcj but however, the greater adepts ^i; 
the fcieriee may diflw'oh its pritttiples, itm^ccrtiinlytbb caUed'.aiii 
lionourablie mbrtynierit of his genius: and apfUcatiwv. i.I-, .-j, t xX* 

NOTE LIL Veesb 370. r .'/;.;* 

Whofe needy titian calls, for ill -paid gofd."] Richardfon, h^s ' faHcnj 
into a miftake concerning, th^ &mous Dahae^ and other pi^ures of 
Titian, which he fays (in quoting a j^ttet of -,'t'itian's without "con- 
fidcring its addrefs) were painted for. Henry the VlUth of England^. 
a ^rant indeed^ voluptuous, and\cruel, but ftill leis det^^ble,thatt 
thefullen and unnatural Philip the Ud.of Spain, who'jfijlcd up the- 
meafure of his ftjperipr guilt, by x!^t horrid' aiTainnation-, of hfs fori.. 
Philip, pn his marriage with Mary, atfiinied the title of King orEng7 
knd ;' and to him Titian addrefled the letter, which fpeaks o^ the pic- 
tures in queftion t the, painter frequently mentions his attachment ta 
his.ujiworthy patron. . '.,■■. ■ ! 

■ His, f&lH<:itade to ^nfure his prp^t0ii,«Bftfavour:is |l]^pgly-inafkr 
od in the following fliort palTag^ o£ a letter .whjch ^^ ad^re^ipi- to one 
of Philip's attendants. " MiMido oca 1». ppeiia, dl iV^oer^ « i^on^ 
nolla qpale V. S. vedrji» quarto fpirito eamorcib laetterQ ^ell'ope^ 
di fuaMftc^."— — RacQoltT^tom. iij p. 2.I.; . ^ 

How poorly this great artill was-rcwardeiLfoc his-.iH'-diredied.laf- 

bpur, appears very forcibly iiL-a loiig Jetter of complaint, which he 

'ha,d;;fpint enough to addrefs to the fciog «n' the ihany hardibips he 

fuilered in being unable to obtain the payment o£ the penfion wJhich. 

9. had 
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bad been gruited to hiia by the empenjv CharWs- the Vth.—*- Rac* 
coUa, torn. ii. p. 379^ 

NOTE Uir. Vbksb 436* 

Bid UngSjh pencils Butour Engfi/b worth.] The great encouragement 
given our painters to feledt fubieds from. Engliih hiftory^ ha^ of lato 
years been very obfervable. Many individuals of rank and fortune 
have promoted this laudable plan with i^irit and eSedt^ and the So» 
ciety of Arts and Sciences have confined their premiums to fubjed«^ 
taken £c:om the Britiih Annals. 

1* a T E UV. yERSE 44r. 

Her wounded' Sidney^ B^fird't perftB peer.] The galkmt, the 
amiable and accompIi(hed Sir Philip Sidney may be juftly placed oo-a 
Ifcvd with the noblfc 6ayaid» " Le Chevalier fans peur & fans rc- 
procbe." whofe glory has of late received new luftre from the pen of 
Robertfon and the pencil of Weft. The ftriking feene here alluded 
'to, which pteceded'the death of Sidney, has not yet, 1 believe, appeared 
■npon canvafs, but is forcibly deicribed by the noble and enthufiaftic 

friend of Sidney, the Lord' Erooke.^ See Biograph. Britan. Art. 

Sidney, 

}The paflfi^ularffalib are minutely deicribed, and wilH great feeling, 
in a letter from his uncle Leiccfter to Sir Thomas Heneage^- quoted 
ia CoUins's Memoirs, of the Sidnies. The tide of national admiration 
Bowed, very ftrpng in favour of Sidney, when Mr.Walpole; in fpedc^ 
ing!pf.X*ird'Bi;oolce>i9pearcdto check, thccurrent; but the merits 
oC. Sidx^.^ fM^ient to bear down- all oppofition.i^Inftead of 
jpining^ the ekgant auth^ I have mentioned, in confidering ' Sh- 
Philip Sidney, as " anioftonilhing object, of temporary admiration," l 
am furpriseed that io judiciious an author fhould ever queftion ib fair a 
title, to univer^ regard.. The leamirig and munificence, the cpurage 

and 
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and courteiy of Sidney- ^dforfd him.'to^.'hvsryi tanfcj'Oiiil; he- Ju'ftly 
challenges the lafting affeftion of his country fi-om t|ie clofing fcene 
of his life, in which heroifm and humanity are fo beautifully blended. 
I never can think this accgmp^iOied! charadttr ahy ways degraded by his 
having written a tedious romance (in which however there arf .nifiny 
touches of cx'quifite beanty and fpifit) to amufe a moft amiable fifter» 
whom he tenderly loved; or by his having threatened an unvvorthy 
lervant of his fethcr's with death in a hafty billet, merely to intimif- 
date and deter him from the future commiflion of an infamous breach 
of traft,in opening his lettets. , . ■ .' 

N O T E LV. Verse 468. 

Ti' heroic Daughter of the V'rtuow Mort.] Margaret, cideft daugh- 
ter of the celebrated Sir Thomas More. The fcenc which I .have 
propoftd for the fubjieA of a pifture, is taken from the' following paf- 
fag'e in Ballard : , , 

•* After Sir Thomas More was behpaded, ihe tpofc .cqro for the 
burial of his body in the chapel of St. Petcr-'e a4, Vincula, Wft^iinthc 
precincts of the Tower, and afterwards (ha procured his corple to 
be removed, and buried in the chancel of the church at Chelfea, 
as Sir Thomas More, in his life-time, had appointed. His head 
having remained about fourteen days upon London Bridge, and 
being to be cail into the Thames to make room for others, Jhe 
bought it. . For this Hie was funimoned before the council, as die 
&me author relates, and behaved with the greateft firmncfs, juftify- 
ing her condud upon principles of humanity and filial piety. She 
4ffas, however, imprifoned, but foon releafed, and dying nine years 
after her father, at the age of thirty-fix, was buried at St. Ciunfbn's, 
in Canterbury. . The head of her father, which ihe -had preferved 
with religious veneration, in a box of lead, was, ^t her particular re- 
qucft« committed with her to the grave. It was feen ftanding on her 
icoffin in, thejcar 1715, when the vault of the jRoper (her hulband's) 
^family was-opened."— — SeeBallard's Menaoirs of learned L>adie5, p. 36. 
5 The 
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Thechacadnt of this'itiaahk woman is happily i^wn both hy Ad- 
diibn and Walpole. — She married, at the age 6f twenty, William 
Roper, Eiquh*e, of Kent, to the infinite £itisfad;ion of her lather; 
fqrihe feems toiiayb been'the djsareft object of his parental affi^on, 
which is very iltongly imarked Inhis letter^ addrelTed to her. She 
vra&indsed imoft eminently diftingitiAied by her learning, in an a^, 
^en the graces of the mind vrere regarded as an.efiential article in 
{emsla educstion : bat the beauty and force of her filial piety rerie^s 
8 lihU Aipedor fuftrenan this ftccofnpliiKed .^6ti)an.— There is more 
tfa^ui one pai&go in her Jife, which •nvnld Airnidi tn odmirabltf iiib* 
jt£k forthc pencil. Her interview whhb«r' father, dh-his return to 
the-Tower, is mentioned as fuchhy Mr. Walpole. 

NOTE LVI. Verse 523. 

Bttf, ob! how poor the proftrate Satan lies.'] It is remarkable, that 
the greateft painters have failed in this particular. Raphael, Guido, 
and Weft, are all deficient in the figure of Satan. Richardfon ob- 
ferves, in his defcription of the piftur^ of Aaly,— '* Je n'ai jamais 
vu d'aucun Mattre line reprefentation du Diable, prince des DiableSi 
qui me fatisfit." Page 500. 

In recommending this fubjedl to the pencil, it may be proper td ob^ 
ferve, that it is not only extreTiely difiicult, but even attended with 
danger, if we credit the following curious anecdote, in a medical 
writer of great reputation :—Spinello, famcux Pcintre Tofcan, ayant 
peint la chute des anges rebelles, donna des traits fi terribles k Lucifer, 
qu'il en fut lui-meme faifi d'horreur, & tout le relle de fa vie il crut 
voir continue) lement ce Demon lui reprocher de I'avoir reprefent^ fous 
une figure fi hidieufe. Tiflbt de la Sant^ des Gens de Lettres. 

As this (lory is fo lingular, it may amufe fonie readers to fee it in 
the words of Valari, from whom Tiflbt feems to have taken it.— • 
The Italian Biographer fays, in defcribing a pidure by Spinello Areti> 
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nf% who. flourished in the ChCo of the < 4th Century, Si vede un 
:LucifeTt} gin mutato-in beftia bnittifliauL. . £ fi compiacque tonto Spi- 
.nelb.dt farlo orriMle. e coatrafiktto* che fi dice (tanto puo alcuna 
J^ta riaiioiigina3ione),che la de(ta;6guradalai dipioti-grapparue irt 
fqgno.domandandoIo» doue egU ThauveOfi redatia fi hrutta c percfatr 
&t|ple tftte ^corno con i fuoi pennelU : E che c^i fTCgliatofi'dal fonno/ 
per la paura, aon potcndo gridare* con treiiiito grandiffimo 11 fcoini 
jii maniera che la moglie deftatafi loibccorfe: ma niente di nianco 
iu per ^io a rifcbipf ftcingcxidQ^ il cuore, di morirfi per coqde acci-i 
dcnfOt fubitamente^ ften che ad «^ai modo fpiritaticcio^ e con occhi 
(endif poco tempo vivondo^poi fi oonduflb alia morte laiciando di A 
gran deliderio a gli amici. ■■■ Vafari Vita di Spioello Aretino, 'pag. 
218. Edit, dlGIunti. 
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ARGUMENT 
OF THE FIRST EPISTLE. 

IntnduSion.—DeJign tf the feem to remove prejudicet. 
which oiJtruB the cultivation of Epic leriting. — Origin 
of Poetry. — Honors paid to its infancy. — Homer the 
firjl Poet remaining. — Difficulty of the quejiion why be: 
had no Suceeffor in Greece. — Remark of fi, celebrated 
Tf^riter, that as Criticifm flourijhes Poetry declines. — 
Defence of Critics. — Danger of a bigoted acquiefcence irt 
iieritical Syfiems — and of a Poet's criticifng his own 
works. — -Advantages of Friendjhip and Study of the: 
higher Poetu 
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T)ERISH that critic pride, which oft has huri'd 

■■■ Its empty thunders o'er the Epic world ; 

Which, eager to extend its mimic reign, 

Would bind free Fancy in a fervile chain ; 

With papal rage the eye of Genius blind, j 

And bar the gates of Glory on the mind I 

Such dark decrees have letter'd Bigots penn'd •, 
Yet feiz'd that honor'd name, the Poet's Friend. 
But Learning from her page their laws Will blot ; 
ScOm'd be their arrogance ! their name forgot ! lo 

Th'iindignant Bard, abhorring bafe controul, 
Seeks the juft Critic of congenial foul. 
Say ! Mason, Judge and Mafter of the Lyre I 
tlarmonious Chief of Britain's living Choir, 

• Ver.7. See NOTE I. 

B a Say I 
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Say ! wilt Thou liften to his weaker ftrains, 15 

■Who pants to range round Fancy's rich domains ; 
To vindicate her empire, and difown 
Proud Syftem, feated on her injut'd throne ? 
Come !' while thy Mufe, contented with applauie, 
Gives to her graceful fong a little paufe, 2Ct 

Enjoying triumphs paft i at leifure laid 
In thy fweet. Garden's variegated {hade,. 
Or fondly hanging .on fome favorite Oak 
That Harp, whole notes the fate of Mona fpoke. 
Strung by the facred Druid's focial band, 33; 

And wifely trufted to thy kindred hand ! 
Come 1 for thy liberal and ingenuous heart 
Can aid a Brother in this magic art j, 
Let us, and .Freedom be, our guide, explore 
The highe^ft province of poetic lorei 3P> 

Free the young Bard from that oppreffiVe awe, ... 
Which feels' Opinion's rule as Reafon's law, . . 
And from his fpirit bid vain fears depait,,. 
Of weaken'd Nature and exhaufted Art I 
Phantoms ! that literary fpleen conceives H 33^ 

Dullnefs adopts,, and. Indolence believes! 

WhUfc 
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While with advent'rou« ftep we wind along: 
Th' expanfive regions of Heroic fong, • 

From different fources let our fearch explain. 
Why few the Chieftains of this wide domain, 4<* 

Haplyi inlpiriting poetic youth,. 
Our verfe may prove this animating trutbi- 
That Poefy's fublime, neglefled field 
May ftill new laurels to^ Ambition yield ; 
Her Epic trumpet, in a modern hand„ . 4f 

Still make the fpirit glow, the heart expand. 
Be fuch our doSrine I our enlivening aim 
The Mufe's honor, and our Country's fame ! 

Thou firft and faireft of the focial Arts I • 

Sovereign of liheral fouls,, and- feeling, hearts, .so* 

If, in devotion, toithy heavenly charjns,, 
I clafp'd thy altarwiith my. infant arms, ;' ' 

For thee negle^d the wide field of wealth,. 
The toils of int'reft, andithe fports of healthy, ' ' 

Enchanting Foefy 1. that zeal repay 55; 

With powers to fing thy univerfaUway r 
To trace thy progrefs from thy diftant binh, 
Heavea's pure defendant I dear delight of Earth I 

Charnv 
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Charm of all regions ! to no age confin'd I 
Ttt prime ennobler of th' afpiring mind I 60 

Nor will thy dignity, fweet Power ! difdain 
Wiat Fiaion utters in her idle ftrain, 
Thy fportire Friend I who, moctitig folemn "truth, 
Tells her fond tales of thy untutor'd youth. 
As wrong'd Latona (fo her tale begins) 65 

To Delphos travcU'd with her youthful twins ; 
Tb' envenom'd Python, with terrific fway, 
Crofs'd the fair Goddefs in her deftin'd way : 
The heavenly parent, in the -Wild alarm. 
Her little Dian in her anxious arm, 70 

High on a flone, which {be in terror trod, 
Cried to her filial guard, the Archer God, 
Bidding with force, that (poke the Mother's heart, 
Her young Apollo launch his ready dart ; ' 
In meafur'd founds her rapid mandate flow'd, 75 

The firft foundation of the future Ode! 
Thus, at their banquets, fabling Greeks rchearfe * 
The fancied origin of facred Verfe : 



/ Va.jy. Sec NPTE II, 
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And though cold Rcafott may with fcorn nSki\,. 
Or turn coptemptwDus from their fimple talc^ 8a 

Yet, Poefy ! thy fifter Art njay ftot)p 
From this weak (ketch tp pwnt th' irapafCoa'd gcaup. 
Though tafte refin'd to jaodern Veife deny 
The hacknied pageants of th« Pagan fty. 
Their fiakitrg radiance flill the Canvafs warms,. 85 

Painting ftill glories m their graceful forms ^ 
Nor canft tiou enyy, if the world agree 
To grant thy Sifter claims denied to thee ;. 
For thee, the happier Art 1 the elder- born !i 
Superior rights and dearer charms adorn : '. ' 94 

Confin'd flic catches, with obfcrvance keen,, 
Her fingle moment of the changeful fcene i 
But thou> endu'd with energy fublime^ 
Unqueflion'd arbiter of fpace and time t' 
Canft Join the diftant, the unknown create^ 95 

And, «hile Eziftence yields thee all her fta£e„ 
On the aftonifh'd mind ptofufely pour 
Myriads o£ forms, that Fancy tnuft adore. 
Yet oi thy boundlefs power the deareft part 
Is firm poftefllon of the feeling Heart : too 

3, No 
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No progeny of Chance, by Labor taught, 
No flow-form'd creature of fcholaftic thought. 
The child of PaiHon thou ! thy lyre (he ftrung. 
To .her parental notes Ihe tuh'd thy tongue ; 
Gave thee herboldeft fwell, her fofteft tone, 105' 

And made the compafs of her voice thy own. 
■, To Admiration, fource of joy refin'd ! 
Chaftc, lovely mover of the fimple mind I 
To her, though fceptics, in their pride, declaim. 
With many an infult, on her injur'd name ; no 

To her, fvi'eet Poefy I we owe thy birth, 
Thou firft encomiaft of the fruitful Earth ! 
By her infpir'd, the earlieft mortal found 
The ear-delighting charm of meafur'd found ; 
He hail'd the Maker of a world fo fair, 115 

And the firft accent of his fong was prayer. 
O, moft attraflive of thofe airy Powers, 
Who moft illuminate Man's chequer'd hours I 
Is there an Art, in all the group divine, 
Whofe dawn of Being muft not yield to thine ? 120 

Religion's felf, whofe provident controul 
Takes from fierce Man his anarchy of foul, '. 

- 2 . She 
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Sbe o'er tby youth with fcmd iSe&ioa hung, 
And borrow'd mufic from thy infant tongue. 
Law, fterner Law, whofe potent voice impreft " 125 
Severeft terror on the human breaft, 
With thy frefli flow'rs her aweful figure crown'd. 
And fpoke her mandate in thy fofter found. 
E'en cold Philofophy, whom later days 
Saw thy mean rival, envious of thy praife; 130 

Who clos'd agalnft thee her ungrateful arms, 
And urg'd her Plato to defame thy charms ; 
She from thy childhood gain'd no fruitlefs aid. 
From thee fhe learnt her talent to perfuade. 
Gay Nature view'd thee with a fmiling glance, 135 

The Graces round thee fram'd the frolic dance : 
And well might feftive Joy thy favor court ; 
Thy fong tum'd ftrife to peace, and toil to fport. 
Exhaufted Vigor at thy voice reviv'd, 
And Mirth from thee her deareft charm deriv'd. 140 
Triumphant Love, in thy alliance bleft, 
Enlarg'd bis empire o'er the gentle breaft ; 
His torch afium'd new luftre from thy breath. 
And his clear flame defied the clouds of death. 

C But 
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But of the fplendia train, who felt thy (vnj, 145 

Or drew exiftence from thy vital ray, 

Glory, with fondeft zeal, proclaim'd thy might, 

And hail'd thee \\Stot of oblirious Night. 

Her martial trumpet to thy hand flie gare, 

At once to quicken, and reward the Brave :: 1 5a 

It founds — his blood the kindling Hero pays,. 

A cheap and ready price for thy eternal praife I 

Tho' felfifh Fear th' immortal ftrain deride,. 

And mock the Warrior's wifli as frantic pride I 

Ye gallant, haplefs Dead of diilant time, 15 j; 

Whofe fame has perilh'd unembalm'd in rhyme. 
As thro' the defert air your aflies fly. 
In Fancy's ear the namelefs atoms cry, 
" To us, unhappy ! cruel Fates refufe 
" The weH-earn'd record of th' applauding Mufe," 160. 
Bleft are thofe Chiefs, who, blazon'd on her roll, 
Still waken virtue in each kindred foul; 
Their bright exiftence ftill on earth prolong. 
And ftiine for ever in the deathlefs feng. 
Yet oft Oblivion, in a treacherous (hade, 1-65: 

Has funk the tuneful rites to Valor paid ; 

Her 
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Her palfied lips refufing to rehearfe 
The facred, old, traditionary verfe. 

As well the curious eye, with keen deiire. 
Might hope to catch that {park of vital fire, 1 70 

Which firft thro' Chaos fliot a fudden light, 
And quicken'd Nature in its tranilent flight ; 
As the fond ear to catch the fleeting note. 
Which on the ravifk'd air was-heard to float. 
When firft the Mufe her Epic ftrain began, #75 

And every lift'ning Chief grew more than Man. 

But, as the Ruler of the new-born day 
From Chaos rofe, in glory's rich array ; 
So from deep fliades, impenetrably ftrong. 
That fliroudtbe darken'd world of antient fong, 180 

Bright HoMEK burfts, magnificently clear. 
The folar Lord of that poetic fphere ; 
Before whofe blaze, in wide luxuriance fpread. 
Each Grecian Star hides his diminifli'd head ; 
Whofe beams departed yet enchant the fight, 185 

In Latium's fofcer, chafte, refleded light. 

Say ye I whofe cuttout phllofophic eye 
Searches the depth where Nature's fecrets lie; 

C 2 Ye, 
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Ye, who can tell, how her capricious fit 
Direds the flow and ebb of human wit, . 190 

And why, obedient to her quick command. 
Spring-tides of Genius now enrich her fav'rite land. 
Now fink, by her to diiTerent climes affign'd. 
And only leave fome worthlefs weeds behind I 
Say I why in Greece, unriral'd and alone^ ' 1 95 

The Sovereign Poet grac'd his Epic throne i 
Why did the realm that echoed his renown. 
Produce no kindred heir ta claim his crown ? 
If, as the liberal mind delights to think. 
Fancy's rich flow'rs their vital eflehce drink aotk 

From Liberty's pure ftreams, that largely roll 
Their quick'ning virtue thro' the Poet's foulj. 
Why, in the period when this Friend of Earth 
Made Greece the model of heroic worth, 
And law bei votaries ad, beneath her Jway, fo^ 

Scenes more fublime- than Fidion can difplay,. 
Why did the Epic Mufe's filent lyre • 
' Shrink from thofe feats that fummon'd aU her fire f 
Or if, as courtly Thebci'&s maintain. 
The Mufes revel in a Monarch's reign ;. 210 

♦ Ver. so?. SteNOTE Iir,- 
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Why, when young Ammon's foul, athirfl for fame, 

Call'd every Art to celebrate his name ; 

When ready Painting, at his fovereign nod, 

With aweful thunder arm'd this mimic God; 

Why did coy Poefy, tho' fondly woo'd, 215 

Refufe that dearer fmile for which he fued, 

And fee him flied, in martial Honor's bloom. 

The tear of envy on Achilles' tomb f 

In vain would Reafon thoic nice qneftions folve, , 

Which the fine play of mental powers involve: 220 

In Bards of ancient time, with genius frai^bt. 

What mind can trace how thought engender'd thought. 

How little hints awak'd the large defign. 

And fubtle Fancy fpun her variegated line f 

Yet fober Critics, of no vulgar note, ' 225 

But fuch as Learning's fons are proud to quote. 

The progrefi of Homeric verfe explain, 

As if their fouls had lodg'd in Homer's brain. 

Laughs not the fpirit of poetic frame. 

However flightly warm'd by Fancy's flame, 230 

When grave BolTu by Syftem's ftudied laws • 

The Grecian Bard's ideal pidure draws, 

• Vcr. aji. Set NOTE IV. 

And 
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And wifely tells us, that his Song arofe 
As the good Parfon's quiet Sermon grows ; 
Who, while his eafy thoughts no preffure find 235 

From hoAs of images that croud the mind, 
Fiift calmly fettles on fome moral text. 
Then creeps — from one dirifian>^— to the next? 
Nor, if poetic minds more flowly drudge 
Thro' the cold comments of this Gallic judge, 2^ 

Will their indignant Ijpirit lels deride 
That fubtle Pedant's more prefunriptive pride, 
Whofe bloated page, with arrogance replete. 
Imputes to VxRGiL his own dart conceit : * 
And from the tortur'd Poet dares to draw 24J 

That latent {cnfe^ which Horace never faw i 
Which, if on folid proof more ftrongly built, 
Muft brand the iajor'd Bard with impious guilt. 
While fuch Didators theit vain efforts waAe 
In the dait rifions of diftemper'd T«fte, 350 

Let us that pleafing, happier light purfue, 
WJhich Jjeams benignant from the milder few ; 



♦ Vcr. 144. Set NOTE V. 
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Who, juftly confcious of the doubts that ftart 

in all nice queftions on each finer Art, 

With modeft doubt affign each likely caufe,. 255* 

But dare to didate no decifive laws t 

'Tis faid by one, who, with this candid claim, * 

Has gain'd no fading wreath of Critic fame. 

Who, fondly Uft'niog to- her various rhyme. 

Has mark'd the Mufe's ftep thro' many a clime ; 260 

That, where the fettled Rules of Writing fpread. 

Where Learning's code of Critic Law is read,. 

Tho' other treafures deck th' enlighten'd fliore. 

The germs of Fancy ripen there no more. 

Are Critics then, that bold,, imperious tribe ! 265 

The Guards of Genius, who his path prefcribe ; 

Are they like Viflrs in an Eaftern court. 

Who fap the very power they (hould fupport ? 

Whofe fpecious wiles the royal mind unnerve. 

And fink the monarch they pretend to fcrve. 270 

No I of their value higher fer I deem ;, 

And prize their ufeful toil with fond efteemi 



' Ver.2S7. See NOTE VI. 
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when Lowth's &m fpirit leads him to explore 
The hallow'd confines of Hebraic lore, 
When his free pages, luminous and bold, 275 

The glorious end of Poefy unfold, 
Affert her powers, her dignity defend. 
And fpeak her, as flie is, feir Freedom's friend ; 
When thus he fhines his mitred Peers above, 
I view his warmth with reverential love ; 2S0 

Proud, if my verfe may catch reile<!led light 
From the rich fplendor of a mind fo bright. 
Bleft be the names, to no vain fyftem tied. 
Who render Learning's blaze an ufeful guide, 
A friendly beaeon, rais'd on high to teach 2S j 

The wand'riog bark to (bun the Ihallow beach. 
But O! ye noble, and afpiring few, 
Whofe ardent fouls poetic fame purfue. 
Ye, on whom fmiling Heaven, perfeaion's fouree. 
Seems to beftow unlimitable force, 290 

The inborn vigor of your fouls defend. 
Nor lean too fondly on the firmeft friend ! 
Genius may fink on Criticifm's bread, 
By weak dependance on her truth oppreft, 
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sleep on her lap, and ftretch his lifdefs length^^ 293 

Shorn by her Toothing hand of all his ftrength. 

Thou wilt not, Mason ! thou, whofe generoui heart 
Mufl: feel that Frcedoni is the foul of Art, 
Thou wilt not hold me arrogant or vain. 
If I advile the joung poetic train 30a 

To deem infallible no Critic's word ; 
Not e'en the.diSates of thy Attic Hurd : 
No 1 not the Stagyrtte's unqueftion'd page. 
The Sire of Critics, lan£ti£ed by age I 
The nobleft minds, with foUd reafon bleft, 305, 

Who feel that faculty abore the reft, 
Who argue on thofe arts they never try. 
Exalt that Reafon they fo oft apply. 
Till in its pride, with tyrannous controul, 
It crulh the kindred talents of the foul ; 3117 

And hence, in every Art, will fyftems rife, 
Whicji Fancy muft furvey with angry eyes 5 
And at the lightning, of het fcornful fmile, - -. . 

In frequent ruin finks the labor'd pile. 

How oft, my RoHiNisy I have I known tliy vda 31 j 
Swell with indignant heat and gen'rpus pain, 
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To bear, in termt both arrogant and tame,. 
Some reas'ning Pedant on thy Art declaim : 
Its laws and limits when his forereign taRe 
With firm precifion has minutely trac'd, 320- 

And in the clofe of a decifive Ipeecb 
Pronounc'd fome point' beyond the Pencil's reach. 
How has thy Genius, by one rapid ftroke. 
Refuted all the fapient things he fpokef 
Thy Canvafs placing, in the cleareft light, 325 

His own Irapolfible before his fight l 
O might the Bard who loves thy mental fire,- 
Who to thy fame atttin'd his early lyre, 
Learn from thy Genius, when dull 'Fops decide. 
So to refute their fyftematic pride I 3 jo 

Let him, at leaft, fucceeding Poets warn 
To view the Pedant's lore with doubt, ot fcora,, 
And e'en to queftioo^ with' a ^irit free,, 
Eftablifh'd Critics of the firft degree I 
Among the names that Judgment loves to pr^£^ MS 
The pride of ancient,, or of modem days ;. 
What Laws of Poefy can Learning fliew 
Atiove the Critic Kmg of {age Dxsbreavx T 
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His fancy elegant, bis judgment nice, 
His method eafy, and his flj^le concife ; 340 

The Bard of Reafon, with her vigor fraught. 
Her pureft doSrine he divinely taught ; 
Nor taught in vain I His precept clear and cbafte 
Reform'd the errors of corrupted Tafte ; 
And French Imagination, who was bit 34.5 

By that Tarantula, diftorted Wit, 
Ccafing her antic gambols to rehearfe, 
Bleft the pure magic of his healing verfe : 
With his loud fame applauding Europe t\mg. 
And his juft praife a rival Poet fung. 350 

Yet, had this Friend of Verfe-devoted Youtl|, 
This tuneful Teacher of Poetic truth. 
Had he but chanc'd his dofirine to diffufe 
Ere Milton commun'd with his facred Mufe ; 
And could that English, felf-dependant foul, 355 

Born with fuch energy as mocks controul. 
Could his high fpirit, with fubmilfive awe, 
Have ftoop'd to Uften to a Gallic Law ; 
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His hallow'd fubjeft, by that Law forbid *, 
Might ftill have laid in filent darkeef; hid, 36a 

And, this bright Sun not rifing in our fphere, 
HouER had wanted ftill his true compeer. 

From hence let Genius to himfelf be juft> 
Hence learn, ye Bards, a liberal diftruft ; 
Whene'er 'tis (aid, by Syftem's haughty Son, 365 

That what He cannot do, can ne'er be done,, 
*Tis Fancy's right th' exalted throne to prefs, 
Whofe height proud Syftem can but blindly guefi. 
Springs, whofe exiftence (he denies, unlock,. 
And call rich torrents from the flinty rock. 37a 

Let the true Poet, who would build a name 
In noble rivalihip of antient fame. 
When he would plan, to triumph over Time^. 
The fplendid fabric of his lofty rhyme. 
Let him the pride of Conftantine afliime,, 375 

Th' imperial Founder of the fecond Rome> 
Who fcorn'd all limits to his work affign'd, -f- 
Save by th' inljiiring God who rul'dhis mind ;, 

• Ver. 359. See NOTE VII, 
t Vcr. J77. See NOTE Vin. 
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Or, like the fabled • Jove, to afcertain 
The doubtful confines of his wide domain', 380 

Two Eagles let him fend of equal wing, 
Whofe different flight may form a perfed ring, 
And,, at the point where Senfc and Fancy meet. 
There fafely bold, and though fublime difcreet. 
His fame's foundation- let him firmly lay, 385 

Nor dread the danger of difputed fway 1 
Yet, if the Bard to glory muft afpire 
By free exertion of unborrow'd fire, ^ 

Nor, like the Claffic Bigot, vainly deem 
No modern Mufe can challenge juft efteem, SflO 

Unlefs her robe in every, fold be prefl 
To fall precifely like the Grecian veft; 
If the blind notion- he muft boldly fhun, 
That Beauty's countlefs forms are only one. 
And not, when Fancy, from her magic hoard, 395' 

Would blindly bring him treafures unexplor'd, 

* Jupitfr, ut perh'rbent, fpathim quain difcere vellet^ 
Natune, regnt ncfcius ipfe fui, 
Armigeros utrimque duos asqualibus alls 

Miflt ab EoU Occiduifque plagis. 
Parnafiiis geminos fertur janxilTc volatus j 

CoQtultt alKToaa Fythius axis avcs. CiAffDiAir; 
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Snap liei Kght wand, and force her hand to bear 

The heavier Compafs, and the formal Square ; 

Let him no lefs their dangerous pride decline. 

Who £ngly criticife their own defign. 400 

In that nice toil what various perils lurk ! 

Not Pride alone may mar the needful work ; 

But foes more common to the feeling nerve. 

Where Tafte and Genius dwell with coy Referve, 

The fickly Doubt, with modeft weaknefs fraught, 405 

The languid Tedium of o'erlabour'd thought. 

The Pain to feel the growing work behind 

The finifh'd model in the forming mind ; 

Thefe foes, that oft the Poet's bofom pierce, 

Thefe I that condemn'd to fire Virgilian Verfe, 410 

Prove that the Bard, a bold, yet trembling elf. 

Should find a Critic firmer than himfelf. 

But what fine Spirit will affume the Judge, 

Patient thro' all this irkfome toil to drudge ? 

'Tis here, O Friendfliip 1 here thy glories Ihine ; 415 

The hard, th' important tafk is only thine ; 

For thou alone canft all the powers unite. 

That juftly make it thy peculiar right : 
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Tliine the fixt eye, which at no foible winks ; 

Thine the warm zeal, which utters all it thinks, 420 

In thofe iweet tones, that hafty Spleen diiarm. 

That give to painful Truth a winning charm,. 

And the i^uick hand of lift'ning Genius teach. 

To gra^ that excellence he bums to reach ^ 

Thou fweet Subduer of all mental ftrife I 425 

Thou Source of vigor I thou Support of life I 

Nor Art nor Science could delight or live. 

Without that energy thy counfels give :. 

Genius himfelf muft link in dumb delpair, 

Vnbleft, uncherilh'd by thy cheering care; 430 

Nor let the Bard, elate with youthful fire,. 
When Fancy to his hand prefents the lyre;. 
When her ftrong plumes his foaring fpirit lift. 
When Friendfliip, Heaven's more high and holy gift. 
With zeal angelic prompts his daring flight,. 435 

And round him darts her doubt-difpelling light. 
Let him not then, by Vanity betray 'd, 
Look with unjufl: contempt on Learning's aid! 
But, as th' advent'rous Seaman, to attain 
That bright renown which great Difcovetort gain, 440 

Gonfults 



, Google 



[ ** ] 

, Confuks the conducS of each galknt name, 
Who fail'd before him in that chace of Fame, 
Reviews, with frequent glance, their ufeful chart, 
Marks all their aims, and fathoms all their art. 
So let the Poet trace their happy courfc, 44 j 

So bravely emulate their mental force, 
Whofe daring foUls, from many a different dime. 
Have nobly ventur'd on the fea of Rhyme 1 
Led by no.fear^,hij fweUing (all to flask. 
Let him, with eager eyes, purfue the track ; 45Q' 

Not like a Pirate, with inCdious views 
To plunder every veffel' he purfues. 
But with jufl hope to £nd yet farther fhoreij ' 
And pafs each rival he almofl adores ! 
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EPISTLE II. 



HA I L, mighty Father of the Epic line. 
Thou raft, prolific, intelledual Mine, 
Where veins of ancient and of modem gold. 
The wealth of each, poetic world, have roU'd I 
Great Bard of Greece, whofe ever-during Verfe j 

All ages venerate, all tongues rehearfe ;. 
Gould blind idolatry bcLJuftly paid. 
To aught of mental power by man difplay'd, 
To thee, thou Sire of foul-exalting Song, 
That boundlefs worihip might to thee belong ; lO 

For, as thy Jove, on his Olympian throne, 
&i his unrivaU'd fway exults alone. 
Commanding Nature by his aweful nod, 
£i high feclufion from each humbler God; 
So fliines thy Genius thro' the cloud of years, 115. 

Ilxalted fat above thy Pagan peers 
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By the rich fplendor of creative fire, 

And the deep thunder of thy martial lyre.; 

The coufcious world confeffes thy controul, 

And hails thee Sovereign of die kindling foul. lo 

Yet, could thy mortal fliape revifit earth, 
How would it move, great Bard I thy fcornful mirth. 
To hear vain Pedants to thy Verfe afliga 
Scholaflic thoughts that never -coulfl be thine ; 
To hear the quaint conceits of modern Pride 23 

Blafpheme thy Fancy and thy Tafte deride ? 
When thus in Vanity's capricious fit. 
We fee thy fame traduc'd by Gallic wit, * 
We fee a Dwarf, who dares -his foot to reft 
On a recumbent Giant's ample cheft, 30 

And, lifting 'liis yert form to public fight, 
Boafts, like a child, his own fuperior height. 
Sut neither .envious Wit'« malignant craft, 
Tho' arm'd with Ridicule's envenom'd {haft. 
Nor fickle Fafliion's more tyrannic fway, 33 

Whofe varying voice the fons of Earth obey^ 

• Vcr. 28. S« NOTE ]. 
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Oan {bake the folid b»fe of thy renown, 
Or blaft the verdure of thy Laurel crown. 
Tho' Time, who from his many-colour'd wings, 
Scatters ten thoufand {hades o'er human things, 40 

Has wrought unnumber'd changes {ince thy birth. 
And given new features to the face of earth ; 
Tho' all thy Gods who ihook the {larry pole, 
Unqueftion'd Rulers of the Pagan foul, 
Are fallen with their fanes, in ruin hurl'd, 45 

Their worfliip vanifh'd from th' enlightea'd world ; 
Still its immortal force thy Song retains. 
Still rules obedient man and {ires his glowing veins ; 
For Nature's felf, that great and conftant power. 
One and the fame thro' every changing hour, 50 

Cave thee each fecret of her reign to pierce. 
And ftampt her {ignet on thy facred Verfe 5 
That aweful lignet^ whofe imperial fway 
No age difputes, no regions difobey ; 
For at its {ight the fubjeS pa{Eons {lart, 55 

And open all the palTes of the heart. 

'Twas Nature taught thy Genius to difplay 
TJiat hoft of Charaders who grace thy lay ; 
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So richly varied and fo vaft the ftore. 

Her pkftic hand can hardly model more ; 6» 

'Twas Nature, nobleft of poetic Guides^ 

Gave thee thy flowing Verfe, whofi copious tides: 

Gufhing luxuriant from high Fancy *'s fourcc. 

By no vain art diverted in their courfe, 

With Iplejidid eafe, with fimple grandeur roll^ " tg, 

Spread their free wealth, and fertilize die foul. 

There are, whom blind and erring zeal betrays 
To wound thy Genius with ill-judging praile ; 
Who raflJy deem thee of all Arts the fire. 
Who draw dull fmoke from thy refplendent fire,, 7a 
Pretend thy fancied Miracles to pierce. 
And fbtm quaint riddles of thy clearefl Verfe ;, 
Blind to thofe brighter charms and purer worth,. 
Which make thy Lays the lafting joy of earth. 
For why has. every age with fond acclaim. 75; 

Swell'd the loud note of thy increafing fame? 
Not that cold Study may from thee deduce. 
Vain codes of myflic lore and. laws ablt'rufe ;. 
But that thy Song prefents, like folar light, 
A. world in aSionto th' enraptur'd fight; 80 
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That, with a force beyond th' enervate rules 

Of tame Philofophy's pedantic Schools, 

Thy living Images inftruA mankind, 

Mould the juft heart, and fire th' heroic mind. 

E'en SocRATis himfelf, that pureft Sage, * 8 j 

Imbib'd his Wifdom from thy moral page j 

And haply Greece, the Wonder of the Earth 

For feats of martin fire and civic worth. 

That glorious Land, of noblefl minds the nurfe. 

Owes her unrivall'd race to thy infpiring Verfe ; 90 

For O, what Greek, who in his youthful vein 

Had felt thy foul-invigorating ftrain. 

Who that had caught, amid the fcAive throng, 

The public lellbn of thy patriot Song, 

Could ever ceafc to feel his bofom fwell 95 

With zeal to dare, and pailion to excel. 

In thee thy grateful country juftly prais'd 

The nobleft Teacher of the tribes fhe rais'd ; 

Thy voice, which doubly gave her fame to laft, 

Form'd future Heroes, while it fung the paft. 100 

What deep regret thy fond admirers feel. 
That mythologic clouds thy life conceal ; 
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That, like a diftant God, thou'rt darkly fliewn. 
Felt in thy Works, but in Thyfelf unknown I 
Perchance the fliades that hide thy mortal days 105; 

From keen Affeftion's difappointed gaze,. 
And that Idolatry, fo fondly proud",. 
With which thy Country to thy genius bow'd,, ^, 
Might form the caufe why, kindling with thy fircj 
No Grecian rival ftruck thy Epic lyre ;. i lO: 

Perchance, not feeing how thy fteps were train'd, 
Bow they the fummit of Parnaffus gain'd,. 
On thy oppceffive Glory's flaming pride- 
Young Emtilation gaz'd, and gazing died^ 

The Mufes of the Attic Stage impart 115; 

To many a Votary their kindred art ;. 
And (be who bids She Theban- Eagle bear- 
Her lyrk thunder thro' the flormy air. 
How high foe'ei fiiE leads his daring flight, * 
Guides his hold rirals to-.an ei^al height.. . 120. 

Of all the Grecian Bards in Glory's- race, 
Tis thine alone^ by thy unequall'd pace,. 
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To reach the goal with loud applaufe, and hear ■ 

No ftep approaching thine, no rival near. 

Yet may not Judgment, with fevere difdain, I2S 

Slight the young Rhodian's variegated ftrain ; • 

Tho' with lefs force he ftrike an humbler fliell, 

Beneath his hand the notes of Pallion fwell. 

His tender Genius, with alluring art, 

Difplays the tumult of the Virgin's heart, 130 

When Love, like quivering rays that never reft, 

Darts thro' each vein, and vibrates in her breaft. 

Tho' Nature feel his Verfe, tho' Ihe declare 

Medea's magic is ftill potent there. 

Yet Fancy fees the flighted Poet rove 135 

In penfive anger thro' th' Elyfian Grove. 

From Critic Ihades, whofe fupercilious pride 

His Song neglected, or his Powers decried, 

He turns indignant — unoppreft by fears. 

Behold, he feeks the fcntence of his Peers. . 140 

See their juft band his honeft claim allow. 

See pleafure lighten on his laurell'd brow ; 

• Ver. i%6. See NOTE iv' 

F He 



, Google 



[ 3+ J 

He foars tlie Critic's cold coDtempt ahove. 
For Virgil greets him with fraternal love I 

Hail, thou rich Column, on whofe high-wrought frame 
The Roman Mufe fupports her Epic fame I 146 

Hail, gre^t Magician, whofe illufive charms 
Gave pleafing luftre to a Tyrant's arms, 
To Jove's pure fceptre turn'd his iron rod. 
And made the Homicide a Guardian God ! 1 50 

Hail, wctnd'rous Bard, to Glory's temple led 
Thro' paths that Genius rarely deigns to tread ; 
For Imitation, {he whofe fyren fong 
Betrays the flcillful and unnerves the ftrong, 
.fteferving thee on her perfidious ihore, 155 

Where many a Poet had been wreck'd before, 
Led thee to heights that charm th' aftoniih'd eye,. 
And with Invention's heaven in fplendor vie. 
As Rome berfelf, by long unwearied toil,. 
Glean'd the fair produce of each foreign foil ; 160 

From all her wide Dominion's various parts 
Borrow'd their laws, their ufages, their arts y 
Imported knowledge from each adverfe zone, 
And made the wifdom of the world her own : 
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Thy patient fpirit thus, from every Bard 165 

Whofe meatal riches won thy juft regard, 

Drew various treafure ; which thy flcill refin'd, 

And in the fabric of thy Verfe combin'd. 

It was thy glory, as thy fond defire, 

To echo the fweet notes of Homer's lyre ; 170 

But with an art thy hand alone can reach. 

An art that has endear'd the ftrain of each. 

So the young Nymph, whofe tender arms embrace 

An elder Sifter of enchanting grace, 

Though form'd herfelf with every power to pleafe, 175 

By genuine charader and native eafe. 

Yet fondly copies from her favourite Fair 

Her mien, her motion, her attradive air. 

Her robe's nice fliape, her riband's plealing hue, 

And every ornament that ftrikes the view ; 1 80 

But {he difplays, by imitative art. 

So quick a fpirit, and fo foft a heart. 

The graceful mimic while our eyes adore, 

We think the model cannot charm us more : 

Tho' feen together, each more lovely (hews, 185 

And by comparifon their beauty grows. 
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Some Critics, to decide which Bard prevails. 
Weigh them like Jove, but not in golden fcales ; 
In their fal'fe balance th' injur'd Greek they raife, 
Virgil, finks loaded with their heavy praife. • igo 

Ingenuous Bard, whofe mental rays divine 
Shaded by raodeft doubts more fweetly fhine ; 
Thou whofe laft breath, unconfcious of the wrong, 
Doom'd to deftruaion thy fublimeft Song ; 
How dull their incenfe in thy fight muft bum, zgy 

How muft thy fpirit with abhorrence turn 
From their difgufting rites, who at thy (hrine 
BTafpheme thy Matter's name, to honor thine !' 
More equal tribute, in their Ampler ilowers, 
The Poets offer ro your feparate powers ; 20a 

For all poetic eyes delight to view ' 
Your different forms, and with devotion due 
In each the radiant Delphic God they own. 
By beauteous majefty d'iftin<aty fhewn : 
But they behold the lofty Homer ftand 205 

The bright Coloffus of the Rhodian land. 



' Vtr. 150. Sec NOTE y> 



Beneath 



,Goo^Ie 



E 37 ] 

Beneath whofe feet ttie waves fubmiffive roll, 

Whofe towering head appears to prop the pole ; 

Stupendous Image ! grand in everjr part,. 

And feeming far above the reach of mortal art. 2i0i 

In thee, thou, lovely Mantuan Bard, appear 

The fofter features of the Belvidere j. 

That finifh'd grace which fafcinates all eyes, 

Yet from the copying hand elufive flies : 

Charms fo complete, by fuch pure {pirit warm'd, 215; 

They make lefs perfect beauty feem deform'd.. 

O had thy. Mufe, whofe decorating (kilt 
Could fpread rich foliage o'er the leaflefs hill ; 
Had fhe, who knew with niceft hand to frame 
The fweet unperilhable wreaths of Fame ; 220: 

Had flie, exalted by a happier fate,. 
Virtue's free Herald, and no Slave of State;. 
Deck'd worthier fljrines with her unfading flower. 
And given to. Freedom what {he gave to Power ; 
Then with more keen delight and warmer praife 225 
The world had liftCn'd to thy bolder: lays ;, 
Perchance tad ow'd to thee (a mighty debt) I- 

Verfe where Perfeiftion her bri^t fealhad fct,. ■ 

Where Art could nothing blame and Nature nought regret. 
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of coarfer form, witk lefs pathetic charms, s 30 

Hating with Stoic pride a Tyrant's arms. 
In the keen fervor of that florid time 
When youthful Fancy pours her hafty rhyme, 
When all the mind's luxuriant flioots appear, 
Untrimm'd by Art, by Intereft, or Fear, 235 

See daring Lxjcan for that wreath contend. 
Which Freedom twines for her poetic friend, • 
'Tis thine, thou bold but injur'd Bard, 'tis thine I 
Tho' Critic fpleen infult thy rougher line ; 
Tho' wrong'd thy Genius, and thy Name mifplac'd 240 
By vain diftiniflions of faftidious Tafle ; 
Indignant Freedom, with juft anger fir'd. 
Shall guard the Poet whom herfelf infpir'd. 
What tho' thy early, uncorreSed page 
Betrays fome marks of a degenerate age ; 245 

Tho' many a tumid point thy verfe contains. 
Like warts projefting from Herculean veins ; 
Tho' like thy Cato thy ftern Mufe appear. 
Her manners rigid, and her frown auftere ; 
Like him, ftill breathing Freedom's genuine flame, '250 
Juftice her idol, Public Good her aim, 
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Well (he fupplies her want of fofter art 
By all the fterling treafures of the heart ; 
By ^nergy, from Independance caught, 
And the free Vigor of unborrow'd Thought. 255 

Thou Bard moft injur'd by malicious fate. 
Could not thy Blood appeaft a Tyrant's hate ? 
Muft He, fiill gall'd by thy poetic claim. 
With faKhood perfecute thy moral fame ? 
Shall Hiftory'& pen, to aid his vengeance won, • 260 

Brand thee, brave Spirit, as an impious Son, 
Who meanly fear'd to yield his vital flood, 
And fought his lafety by a Parent's blood ? 
Bafe calumny, at which Belief muft halt. 
And blind Credulity herfelf revolt, 265 

Could that firm Youth become fo vile a flave, 
Whofe voice new energy to virtue gave ;. 
Whofe Stoic foul all abjed thoughts abhorr'd. 
And own'd no fordid pafllon as its lord ; 
Who in the trying hour of mortal pain, 270 

While life was ebbing from his open vein,, 
Alike unconfcious of Remorfe and Fear, • 
His heart unfliaken, and his fenfes clear, 
• Ver. aSo. See NOTE VI. 
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Smil'd on his doom, and, like the fabled bird 
Whofe mufic on Meander's bank was heard, 275 

Form'd into tuneful notes his parting breath, 
A-nd fung th' approaches of undreaded death ? 
Rife, thou wrong'd Bard, above Detraflion's reach, 
Whofe arts in vain thy various worth impeach ; 
Enjoy that fame thy fpirit kiiew to prize, 280 

And view'd fo fondly with prophetic eyes. 
Tho' the nice Critic of faftidious France 
Survey thy Song with many a fcornful glance, 
And as a Goth the Icinder judge accufe. 
Who with their great Cornetlle commends thy Mufe, 
Let Britain, eager as the Lefbian State 286 

To fhield thy Pompey from the wrongs of Fate, 
To thee with pride a fond attachment fliew. 
Thou Bard of Freedom, tho' the world's thy foe. 
As keenly fenfible of Beauty's fway, 290 

Let our juft ifle fuch generous honor pay 
To the fair partner of thy haplefs life, 
As Lefbos paid to Pompey's lovely Wife. * 
Ye feeling Painters, who with genius warm 
Delineate Virtue in her fofteft form, 295 

• Vcr. 293. S« NOTE VII. 

2 Let 
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tet Argkntaria on your canvafs fliine,. • 
A graceful mourner at her Poet's flirine ;, 
For, nobly fearlefs of the Tyrant's hate, 
She mourns her murder'd Bard in folemn ftate ;■ 
With pious care fhe decks his fplendid tomb, 30cr 

Where the dark Cyprefs Iheds its foothing gloom. 
There frequent takes her folitary ftand, 
His dear Pharfalia in her faithful hand ; 
That Jiand, whofe toil the Mufes ftill rehearfe. 
Which fondly copied his unfini(h'd Verfe. 305 

See, as flie bends before his recent urn. 
See tender Grief to Adoration turn. 
O lovely Mourner, could my Song beftow 
Unfading glory on thy generous woe. 
Age after age thy virtue fliould record, jio' 

And thou fliould'ft live immortal as thy Lordi 
Him Liberty fhall crown with endlefs praife. 
True to her caufe in Rome's degenerate days ;; 
Him, like his Brutus, her fond eye regards,. 
And hails him as the laft of Roman Bards. 315 

• Ver. 296. See NOTE Vlili 

END OF THE SECOND EPISTLE. 
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EPISTLE III. 



ilLEST be the hand that with a generous care, 
■•— ' To the bright Grown which Learning loves to wear, 
ReAores the Gem, whofe luftre, faint and pale, 
Died in the fold of dark Oblivion's veil. 
Such praife, O Mason f to the Bard is due, 5 

In whofe fraternal guard thy Genius grew ; 
O'er whofe untimely grave thy Lyre has paid 
Its juft devotion to a Brother's fliade : 
And thus hereafter Ihall the Britilh Mufe, 
In Memory's fane the faireft tablet chufe, to 

To bid her fons your blended names admire. 
The pride of Friend/hip's as of Fancy's choir. 

Thy modeft Gray, folicitous to pierce 
The dark and diftant fource of modern Verfe, 
By ftrings untried firft taught his Englifli Lyre 15 

To reach the Gothic Harp's terrific fire : 

The 
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The North's wild fpeflres own bis pottnt Iiand^ 

And Hell's nine portals at his voice expand ; 

With new exiftence by his Verfe endued. 

See Gothic Fable wakes her fhadowy brood, 20 

Which, in the Runic rhymes of many 3 ScaU^ 

With pleafing dread our Northern fires a{>pall'd. 

Ye brave Progenitors, ye vigorous Source 
Of nnodein I'reedom. and of Europe'^ fonx. 
While your rude minds^ atiiirA for martial ftrife, »% 

Mock'd all the meaner art» of pcJilH'd li£^ 
The Mufe ftill led you by hot magic cl««. 
And from your lavage ftrength. new vigor iavH. 
In War's dire field yoor dauntlcfs Bards appeac'd^ 
Aloft their animatiDg harps they rear'^, 30; 

Pour'd through the charging holt their polCBl: fl»ia^ 
And fwell'd. the fieiy flood in. Viilor's vein. 

Souls thus infpir'd, in every fcene elate,, 
Defied the uttnoft rage of adverfe fate ;; 
In tort'ring death the Royal Captive fang,. 35. 

And fmiles of triumph hid his- mortal pang. * 



• V«. 36. See NOTE I. 
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Thus to Jware ©bin's 'Songs, our Northern fire, 

R^ide, early framer of the -modern Lyre, 

Fierce Freedom gave an. energy fubiime. 

Parent and Guariiian of 'the 'Gothic Rhyme. 40 

While nuTtur'd in idie North '« ppotefting arms. 
The modern Mufe difplay'd her infant charms, 
Wke Jove's undaunted Child her fpirit glow'd, 
And force Herculean in her cradle (hew'd ; 
Her native fcene in roughnef« {he furpafl, 45 

Her breath tempeftuous as the Northern blaft : 
But, when to fofter dimes the .vagrant flew, 
toad balk'd beneath a iky of azure hue ; 
When for her .throne the flowery South Ihe chofe, 
And form'd her crown of :the PrQven9al Rofe ; 50 

Warm'd by a brighter Sun's tehxing beams. 
She tun'd her alter'd voice to teader themes : 
Here her gay form a gaudier drefs afliimes, 
And {hines in Chivalry's imperial plumes ; 
Her votaries wear proud Honor's myftic glove, 55 

And every lyre refounds Romantic Love ; 
Save when, to burft Oppreflioh's mental chain, 
Keen Satire mingles with this gallant train, 

i Strikes 
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Strikes Frieftly pride with Wit's vindiftire fla(b, 

And galU the ghoftly Tyrant with her lafti. • 60' 

Afraid of Poefy'sexpanfive flood, 

Thefe early Bards along the (tallows feud 

In fome Kght IkiiF; for on the depths untried 

No fuU-trimm'd veffel floats in Epic pride. 

As infants^ eager for regard, abound: 65; 

In iportive efforts of uncertain found,. 
Before their little artlefs lips can reach- ' 
The harder elements of perfecSt fpeech j 
So the young language of each modern clime: 
Rofe by prelufive lays tO' lofty, rhyme, y.cn 

Thro' many an age, while, in the Convent bred. 
O'er the chill'd mind fcholafiic dacknels fpread,. 
Tliofe keener Spirits, who from Nature caught . 
The warmth that kindles to Poetic thought, 
Betray'd, Ambition!' by thy blind defire,. 75; 

Struck with ill-fated zeal the Latian lyre,, f-. 
Tho' Difcord's hand the jarring ftrings had. croft,. 
And all the fwcetnefs of their tone was loft.. 

• Ver. 60. See NOTE II.. 
'tVer. 76. See N.OXE ni.. 
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At length, fair Italy, luxuriant land. 
Where Art's rich flowers in earlieft bloom expand, 80 
Thy daring Danti hit wild Vifion fung, * 
And rais'd to Epic pomp his native Tongue. 
Down Arno's ftream bis new.-form'd mulic floats. 
The proud vale echoing with his Tufcan notes. 
See the bold Bard now fink and now afcend, 85 

Wherever Thought can pierce or Life extend ; 
In his wide circuit from Hell's drear abyfs. 
Thro' purifying fcenes to realms of perfed blifs. 
He feems begirt with all that airy throng. 
Who brighten or debafe the Poet's fong. 90 

Sublimeft Fancy now direds his march 
To opening worlds, through that infernal arch 
O'er whofe rough fummit aweful words are read. 
That freeze each entering foul with bopelefs dread. 
Now at her bidding his ftrong numbers flow, 95 

And rend the heart at Ugolino's woe ; 
While Nature's glory-giving tear bedews 
A tale unrivall'd by the Grecian Mufe. 
Now to thofe notes that milder grief infpire. 
Pathetic Tendernefs attunes his lyre, 100 

• Vcr. 81. Set NOTE IV. 
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which, foft as murmurs of the plaintive dove. 
Tells the fad iffue of illicit lo«e. 
But all the worfe companions of his way 
Soon into different founds his duiStile voice betray : 
Satiric Fury now appears his guide, IQ5 

Thro' thorny paths of Enmity and Pride ; 
Now quaint Conceit his wand'ring fteps mifleads 
Thro' all the hideoui forms that Folly breeds ; 
Now Frieftly Dullnefs the loft Bard enfhrouds 
In cold confufion and fcholaftic clouds. iia 

Unequal Spirit I in thy various firain. 
With all their influence Light and Darknefs reign -^ 
In thy ftrange Verfe and wayward Theme alike 
New forms of Beauty and Diforder ftrike^ 
Extremes of Harmony and Difcord dwell, 113; 

The Seraph's mufic and. the Demon's yell ! 
The patient Reader j to. thy merit juft-. 
With tranfport glows,, and Ihudders with dilguft. 
Thy Failings fprung from^ thy difaflrous time ^ 
Thy ftronger Beauties from a fcul fublime, lao.. 

Whofe vigor burft, like the volcano's flame^ 
From central darknefs to the fphere of lamei. 
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of gentler mind, and with a heart to feel 
The fondeft warmth of emulative zeal, 
Thjr feftive Scholar, who ador'd thy Lays, i fj 

And grac'd thy Genius with no fcanty praife. 
The gay Boccacio, tempts th' Italian Mufe • 
More varied notes and different themes to chufe ; 
Themes which her voice had dar'd not yet to found. 
Valour's heroic feats by Beauty crown'd. . 1 30 

Sweet was the glowing Song ; but, flrange to tell. 
On his bold lyre Oblivion's fhadows fell ; 
His richer Tales engrofs'd the World's regard. 
And the bright Novelift eclips'd the Bard. 

In following ages, when Italia's fhore 135 

Blaz'd with the rifing light of Claffic lore. 
Stern Syfbem led, from her new-founded fchool, 
A Poet falhion'd by her rigid rule : 
Behold my Son I (his fapient Tut'refs cried) 
Who throws the bonds of Gothic rhyme afide; 14.0 

For whom thefe hands the Grecian Lyre new ftrung : 
She fpoke exulting, and Trissino fung. -f- 

• Ver. ij;. Sec NOTE V. 
t Vcr. 142. See NOTE VI. 
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Id his cold Vetle he kept her Critic laws, 
While Pedants own'd their pow'r, and yawn'd applaaie. 
Indignant Fancy, who with fcorn furvey'd 145 

The fleepy honors to proud Syftem paid, 
Smiling to fee that on her rival's brow 
The Poppy lurk'd beneath the Laurel bough, 
RefolT'd in Iportive triumph to difplay 
The rich extent of her fuperiot fway : 1 5» 

From Necromancy's hand, in bappieft hour, 
She caught the rod of vifionary power ; 
And as aloft the magic wand Ihe lais'd, 
A peerlefs Bard with new effulgence bUz'd, 
Born every law of Syftem to difown, tss 

And rule by Fancy's boundlefs power alone. 
High in mid air, between the Moon and Earth, 
The Bard of Pathos now, and now of Mirth, 
Pois'd with his lyre between a Griffin's wii^. 
Her fportive darling, ARrosTO, iings. i6» 

As the light cloud, whofe varying vapors fly. 
Driven by the rephyr of the evening fty. 
Fixes and charms the never-wearied view. 
By takipg every fliape and every hue i 

So, 
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So, by Variety's ftipreme coiitroul, 165 

His changeful numbers feize the willing foul. 

Enchanted by hk Song, Attention fits. 

With features catching every caft by fits, 

Like the fond infant, in whofe Wnder brain 

Young Senfibility delights to reign ; 170- 

While rapid Joy and Pain each' other chafe 

Thro' the foft mufcles of its April face. 

In vain the Haves of Syftcm woujd difcard 

From Glory's ckflic trdn this ai?y Bard ; 

Delighted Nature her gay fav'rite crown'd, '75 

And Envy's clamour in her plaudit drown'd. 

Severe Morality, to cenftre mov'd. 

His wanton Lyre with jufter blame reprov'd ; 

But his fweet Song-her anger fa beguil'd. 

That, ere (he finilh'd her reproof, {lie fmil'd, 1801 

Of chafter fire, a rival name fucceeds, 
Whofe bold and glowing hand Religion leads: 
In folemn accent, and in facred ftate. 
With claflic lore and Chriftian zeal elate. 
Sweetly pathetic, and fablimely ftrong, 185 

Tasso begins his more majeftic fongi 
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The Mufc of Sion, not implor'd in vain, 

Guides to th' impaffion'd foul his heavenly ftraln. 

Blufli, BoiLEAU, blufli, and for that pride atone. 

Which llander'd Genius far above thy own; igo 

And thou, great injur'd Bard, thy ftation claim 

Amid the Demi-gods of Epic name ; 

Heir to a mantle by the Mufes fpun. 

Of a poetic Sire the more poetic Son. • 

Nor, tho' juft Pame her richer palm devote 195 

To the high-founding lyre of ferious note, 
Shall gay Tassoni want his feftive crown, ■)• 

"Who banifli'd from the Mufe her aweful frown. 
And, tuning to light themes her lofty ftyle. 

O'er her grave features fpread a comic fmile, Joo 

Such various Soire, of Epic fire poiTeft, 

Italia fofter'd on her feeling breaft. 

Spain, -whofe bold genius with misjudging pride 

O'erfteps true ^lory by too large a ftride, 

•Claims higher merit from one Poet's birth, aoj 

Who rivals all the different Bards of earth : 



• Ver. 194. SttNOTE VH. 
•fVer. 197. SMNOTEVin. 
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With more than Niobe's parental boaft. 

She calls her fingle Son himfelf an Hoft, 

And raflily judges that her Vega's lyre • 

Is equal to the whole Aonian quire. 2IO 

Impetuous Poet I whofe full brain fupplieJ 

Such floods of Verfe, and in fo quick, a tide, 

Their rapid fwell, by its unrivall'd height, 

Pleas'd, yet prod'uc'd more wonder than delight : 

Tho' thy free rhyme from Fancy's fountain gufli, 215 

And with the grandeur of the torrent rufli, 

Its troubled ftreams in dark diforder roam. 

With all the torrent's noife and all its foam. 

To Emulation fir'd by Tasso's ftrain. 

Thy fpirit quitted the dramatic plain 2So 

To feek thofe Epic heights, fublimely calm, 

Whence he had pluck'd his Idumean palm ; 

But, vainly ftruggling in a taik too hard. 

Sunk at the feet of that fuperior Bard. 

Biare Spaniard I ftill thy wounded pride confoFe ; 225 

Time Ihall not ftrike thy name from Glory's roll,, 



? Vcr. 209. Sec NOTE IX. 
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On which thy gen?rQW »nd fraternal hand 

Emblaz'd each brother of thy tuneful band ; 

Thy Mufe fliall fliar? the praife fl»e joy'd to give, 

And while thy language laft« thy fame fliall live. 230 

Perchance, the' ftrange xhi pjradox may feem, 

That fame had rifen with a brighter beam. 

Had radiant Fancy bfs enrich'd thy mind: 

Her laviih wealth, for wifer V"fe defign'd, 

Ruin'd the Poet by its fplendid lure, 835 

As India's mines have made his country poor. 

With warmth more temperate, and in notes more clear, 
That with Homeric richnefs fill the ear. 
The brave Eecilla {bunds, with potent breath, * 
His Epic trumpet in the fields o£ death. 540 

In fcenes of favage war when Spain unfurVd 
Her bloody banners o'er the weftern world. 
With all his Country's vittues in hh frame. 
Without the bafe alloy that ftain'4 !>«!' wme, 
In Danger's camp this military Ear4, S+S 

Whom Cynthia faw on his no<!\urnal guard, 

• Vet. S39. sk note X, 
9 Recorded, 
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Recorded, in his bold defcriptive lay, 
Xhe various fortune of the finilh'd day ; 
Seizing the pen while Night's calm hours afford 
A traniient flumber to his fatiate fvvord, 250 

With noble juftice his warm hand beftows 
The meed of Honor on his valiant foes. 
Howe'er precluded, by his generous aim. 
From high pretenfions to inventive fame. 
His ftrongly-colour'd fcenes of fanguine ftrife, 255 

His fofter pidures caught from Indian life. 
Above the vifionary forms of art, 
Fire the awaken' d niind and melt the heart. 
Tho' fierceft tribes her galling fetters drag, 
Proud Spain muft ftrike to Lufitania's flag, 260 

Whofe ampler folds, in confcious triumph fpread. 
Wave o'er her Naval Poet's laureate head. 
Ye Nymphs of Tagus, from your golden cell, 
That caught the echo of his tuneful fliell. 
Rife, and to deck your darling's fhrine provide 265 

The richeft treafures that the deep may hide: 
From every land, let grateful Commerce Ihower 
Her tribute to the Bard who fung her power ; 

I As 
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As thofe rich gales, frdm *rbence his Gamjl caught 

A pleafing earneft of the prize he fought, 270. 

The balmy fragrance of the Eaft difpenle, 

80 fteals his Song on the delighted fcnfe, 

Aftonifliiiig, with fweett uaknown before, 

Thofe who ne'er tafiqd but of claiEc lore. 

Immortal Bard, thy name with Gama vies, 27-5; 

Thou, like thy Hero, with propitious fldeg. 

The fail of bold adyenture haft unfurl'd,, 

And in the Epic ocean found a vstn-ld.. 

'Twas thine to blend the Eagle and the Dovci. 

At once the Bard of Glory and of Lore ;: • a8a 

Thy thanklefs Country heard thy varying lyre: 

To Petrarch's. SoftHcfc melt, and fw«U toHoMeic'sFiiet 

Boaft and lant«Itt^ ungrateful; land, a Naoe,, 

In life, in death, thy honor and thy Ihame.. 

Thou nobler realai, whom vanity betrayi. sSi 

To load thy letter'd tons with kvilh. praile ;;, 
Where Eulogy, with one eternal fmile, -ft - 
Heaps her faint iiafes iix a withering pile :: 



• V«, j8o. S«e note Xli 
t Vcr. «S7. Stc NOTE XII.. 
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A City milk-maid, on the firft of May, 

Who, pertly civil, and abfurdly gay, 290 

Forms her dull garland in fantaftic ftate. 

With ill-adjufted flow'rs and borrow'd plate. 

Canft thou,, felf-flattering France, with juftice vattnt 

One Epic laurel as thy native plant ? 

How oft a Gallic hand, with childilh fire, 295 

Has rattled Dtfcord on th' heroic lyre, 

While their dull aid affociate Critics briug. 

And vainly teach the ufe of every flringi 

In Morals, as, with many an empty boaft. 

They pradife virtue leaft who preach it moft ; jo»- 

So, haughty Gallia, in thy Epic fehool. 

No great Examples rife, but many a Rule. * 

Yet, tho' unjuAto Tasso's nobler lays, 
Keen Boileau fliaJl not want his propffr pf aife ; f 
He, archly waving'his latiric rod 305 

Thro' the new path which firft Tassoni trod, 
Purfued his fportive march in- happy hour. 
And pluck'd from Satire's thorn a feftivc flower. 

• Ver. 3o«. SreNOTE XIII. 

t Vcr. 384. 9a NOTE' XIV. 
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His facerdotaF War fliall wake delight, 

And fmiles in Gravity herfelf excite, 310 

while Canons live to quarrel or to feaft. 

And gall can tinge the fpirit of a Prieft. 

Nor, gentle Cresset, fliall thy fprightly rhyme • 
Ceafe to enchant the lift'ning ear of Time : 
lo thee the Graces all their powers inflill, 315, 

To touch the Epic chords with playful flcilL 
The haplefs Parrot whom thy lays endear. 
In piety and woe the Troj^'s peer ; 
His heart as tender, and his love more pure, 
Shall, like ^neas, Uve of fame fecure ; 3.201 

While female hands, with many a tender word^ 
Stroke the foft feathers of their fav'rite bird. 

Yet not in childifli. fport, or trifling joy;. 

Do Gallic Fair-ones all their hours employ : 

See lovely Boccage, in ambition ftrong, + 3 25 

Build, with afpiring aim, her Epic Song I. 

By Glory fir'd, her rofy lips rehearfe 

Thy feats, Columbus, in unborrow'd Verfe.. 

• Va.313. S« NOTE XV, 

t Ver. 3JJ. S« NOTE XVL 
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If this new Mufe in War's dire field difplays 

No Grecian fplendor, no Homeric blaze, 330 

Attraftive ftill, tho' not in pomp array'd, 

She charms like Zama, in her Vetfe portray 'd ; 

Whofe form from drefs no gorgeous pride affumcsi 

Clad in a fimple zone of azure plumes. 

England's dear gueft I this Mufe of Gallia caught 335 

From OUT infpiring Ifle her ardent thought ; 

Here firft flie ffirove to reach, with vent'rous hope, 

Milton's chafte grandeur, and the grace of Pops y 

And fweetly taught, in her mimetic flrain. 

The Songs of Britain to the Banks of Seine. 340 

But fee I with wounded Pride's indignant glance. 
The angry Genius of ptefuming France- 
From ancient ftirines their Epic wreaths would tear. 
To fwell the glory of her great Voltaire. * 

O, form'd in Learning's various paths to fhine, 345 
Encircled from thy birth by all the Nine:, 
On thee, bleft Bard, thefe rivals feem'd to fhower 
Their various attributes and blended power ! 

• Ver. 344. Sec NOTE XVIL 
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But, when their lofty leader bade thee frame 
The rich Heroic fong on Henry's fame, 35* 

Sarcaftic Humour, trifling with her lyre. 
Took from th' infpiring Mufe her folemn fire. 
No more her fpirit like the Eagle fprings, 
Or rides the buoyant air with balanc'd wings : 
Tho' rapid ftill, to narrow circuits bound, 355 

She, like the darting Swallow, ikims the ground. 
Thy Verfedifplays, beneath an Epic name. 
Wit's flinty Spark, for Fancy's folar Flame. 
While yet thy hand the Epic chords embrac'd. 
With playful fpirit, and with frolic hafte, 36Q 

Such lively founds thy rapid fiagers drew. 
And thro' the fefliive notes fo lightly flew, 
Nature and Fancy join'd their charms to fwell. 
And laughing Humour crown'd thy new. Fucelle : 
But the chafle Muics, ftattled at the found, 365 

Amid thy fprightly numbers blufli'd and frown'd ; 
With decent anger, and becoming pride. 
Severer Virtue threw the Son^ afide ; 
While Juftice own'd it, with a kinder glance, 
The wittieft Levity of wanton France. 370 

Now, 
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Nov, graver Bcitain, amiably terete, 
To thee, with uatiTc zeal, to thee I fteer; 
My rent'rous bark,, its foreiga circuit o'er, 
Exulting fprings to thy paientid fliore. 

Thou gorgeous Queen, who on thy filvery coaft, 37s 
Sitteft: encircled by a filial hoft,. 
And feed thy fens, the jewels of thy crown, 
Blaze with each varying ray of rich renown ; 
If with juft love I hold their Genius dear. 
Lament their hardlhips, and their fame revere, 380 

O bid thy Epic Mufe, with honor diie. 
Range her departed Champions in my view I 

See, on a party~colour*d fteed of fire,. 
With Humour at his fide^ his trufty S(juire, 
Gay Chaccek leads — in- form a Knight of old, 385 

And his ftrong armour is of Aeel and gold ; 
But o'er it age a cruel tuft has fpread,. 
And made the brilliant metals dark as leadi 

Now gentle Spenser, Fancy's fiiv'rite Bard,. 
Awakes my wonder and my fond regard ;, - 39<r 

Encircling Fairies bear, in fportive dance,. 
His adamantine Ihield and magic lance ;: 
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while Allegory, dreft with myftic art, 

Appears his Guide ; but, promidng to dart 

A lambent glory round her lift'ning Son, 395 

She hides him in the web herielf has fpun. 

Ingenuous CowLEy, the fond dupe of Wit, 
Seems like a vapour o'er the field to flit; 
In David's praife he ftrikes fomc Epic notes, 
But foon down Lethe's flream their dying murmur floats. 

While CowLEy vanifli'd in an amorous riddle, 4.01 
Up rofe the frolic Bard of Bear and Fiddle : 
His fmile exhilarates the (iillen earth. 
Adorning Satire in the mafc of Mirth : 
Taught by his Song, Fanatics ceafe theif jars, 405 

And wife Aftrologers renounce the Stars. 
Unrivall'd Botler 1 blcft with happy flcill 
To heal by comic verfeeach ferious ill, 
By Wit's ftrong flaflies Reafon's light difpenfe. 
And laugh a frantic nation into fenfe I 4.10 

Apart, and on a facred hill retir'd, 
Beyond all mortal infpiration fir'd, 
The mighty Milton fits^an hoft around 
Of lift'ning Angels guard the holy ground ; 

Amaz'd 
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ftmaz'd they fee a human form i(§>ire 415 

To grafp with daring hand a Seraph's lyre, 

Inly irradiate with celeftial- beams, 

Attempt thofe high, thofe foul-fubduing themes, 

(Which humbier Denizens of Heaven decline) 

And celebrate, with fenQity divine, 424 

The ftarry field from warring Angels won, 

And God triumphant in his ViSor Son. 

Nor lefs the wonder, and the IWeet ddight. 

His milder fcenes and fofter notes excite, 

When at his bidding £den's blooming grove • 4-2J 

Breathes the rich fweets rf Innocence and Love. 

With fuch pure joy as ouf Forefather Icnew 

When Raphael, heavenly gueft, firft met his view. 

And our glad Sire, within his blifsful bower, 

T)rank the pure converfe of th' astherial Power, 430 

Kound the bleft Bard his raptur'd audience throng, 

And feel their fouls -imparadis'd in -fong. 

Of humbler mien, but not of mortal race. 
Ill-fated Dr-yben, with Imperial grace, 
•Gives to th' obedient lyre his rapid laws ; 435 

Tones yet unheard, with touch divine, he draws, 

K The 



, Google 



[ 66 ] 

The melting fall, the riling fweliruUime^ 

And all the m^ic of melodious rhyme. 

See with proud joy Imaginati(ai fpread 

A wreath of honor round tm aged head! ^^A 

But two bale Speftres, tho' of different hue. 

The Bard unhappy in his march purfue'; 

Two vile difgraceful Fiends, of race accurft, 

Conceiv'd by Spleen, by meagre Famine nurfl;. 

Malignant Satire, mercenary Praile, - 401.5 

Shed their dark fpots en his immortal bays. 

.Poor Davekant march'd before, with nobler aim. 
His keen eye fixt upon the palm of Fame, 
But cruel Fortune doom'd him to rehearfe 
A Theme ;ill-chofen, in ill-chofen Verfe. 450 

Next came Sir Richard, but in woeful plight, 
Pryden's Led-horfe fiift throw -the lucklefs Knight. 
He rofe.advent'roifs ftill — O who may count 
How oft he tried a different Steed to mount ! 
Each angry fteed his awkward rider flung ; 455 

Undaunted ftill he fell, and falling fung. 

Jut .Sfculapius, who, with grief diftreft, 
Beheld his o^priog madt a .public jeft. 

Soon 
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Soon bade a livelier Son with mirth efface 

The {hame he fuffer'd from Sir Richard's cafe. 460 

Swift at the word his fprightly Garth began 

Tomakean • helmet of a Clofe-fbool Pan ; 

An Urinal he for his trumpet takes, 

And at each blaft he blows- fee Laughter IKakes. 

Yet peace — new mafic floats on iEther's wings j 465: 
Say, is it Harmony herfelf who fings ? 
No! while enraptur'd Sylphs the Song infpire,. 
'Tis Pope who f<^etly wakes the filver lyre 
To melting notesj more mufically clear 
Than Ariel whifper'd'in Belinda's ear. -47.0' 

Too loon he quits them for a fliarper tone ;. 
See him, tho' form'd to fill the Epic throne. 
Decline the fceptre of that wide domain, . 
To bear a Liaor's rod in Satire's trains 
And, flirouded in a miA of moral fpleen, ■f 473' 

Behold him dole the vifionary feene I . 

* And his high helmet wu a Clofe-ftool Pan. DierailSAjtr* 
t Ver. 475. See- NOTE XVIII. 

END OF THE THIRD EPISTXE 

X» EPISTtX- 
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A K G U M- E N 11 
OF THE FOURTH EEISTEE. 

l&marh on the fuppofed Parfimony of Nature in beftorwing 
P^oetUJGemui. — "the Mvils and the Afhantages of-Poetry. 
txempliped in. the. Eate of different Poeti. 
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■^ AY, generous Power,, ttemgnant Nature, Saj, 

^^ Who teinp'reft with thy. touch our human clajr. 

Warming the fields of Thought with genial care, 

The various fruits of mental growth to bear ; 

Shall not thy vot'iies glow with juft difdain, j 

When Sloth or Spleen thy bounteOuB hand arraiga ? 

Art thou the Niggard they pretend thou art, 

A grudging Parent with a Stepdame's heart j 

And doft thou flied, with rare, reludant toil. 

Bright Fancy's germint in the mental fgil? ^e 

Is Genius, thy fweet Plant of richeft power, 

Wiofe dearly priz'd aad long-expefled Aowct 

More tardy than the Aloe's bloom, appears, 

Ordain'd to blow but in a thoufaod years J 

Perilh the fickly thought — let thofe who hold 15 

Thy quick'ning influeirce fo coy, fo cold, 

s Calmly 
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Calmly the habitable earth furvey, 

From, time's firft aera to the paffiag^ day;; 

In what rude clime, beneath what angry fldet, 

Have plants Poetic never dar'd to rife ? 39 

In torrid regions, where 'tis toil to think. 

Where fouls in ilupid eafe fupinely fink ; 

And where the native of the defert drear 

Yields to blank darknefs half his icy year ; 

In thefe'un&iendly fcenes, where each extreme 95 

Of heat .and cold forbids the mind to teem, 

Poetic blolToms into Being ftart, 

Spontaneous produce of the feeling heart. 

Cant we then deem that in thofe happier lands. 
Where every vital energy expands j ^o 

Where Thought, the golden harveft of the mind. 
Springs into iich luxuriance, unconfin'd; 
That in fuch foils, with mental w«eds o'ergrown. 
The Seeds of Poefy were thinly fown ? 

Shall we deny the labor of the fwain, 3 j 

Who to the cultur'd earth confides the grain, 
.If all the vagrant harpies of the air 
From its new bed the pregnant treafurc tear; 

7 If, 
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Vf, when fcarce rifing, with a ftem infirm, 
It dies the viaim of the mining worm ; 40 

If mildew, riding in the eaftern guft, 
Turns all its ripening gold to fable duft ? 

Ifhefe foes combin'd (and with them who may cope ?) 
Are not more hoflile to the Farmer's hope,. 
Than Life's keen paflions to that lighter grain> 4^; 

Of Fancy, fcatter'd o'er the infant brain. 
Pleafiire, the rambling Bird ! the painted Jay I . 
May fnatcb the richeft.Ieeds of Verfe away ;. 
Or Indolence,, the worm that, winds with art 
Thro' the olofe. texture of the deaneft heart,, 503 

Mayj if they haply have begun to flioot,. 
With partial mifchief wound the fick'ning root y 
Or- Avarice, the mildew of the foulj 
May fweep the mental field and blight the whole;; 
Nay, the m«ek. errors of the raodeft mind,. ^^ 

To its own vigor difiidently blind,. 
And that cold fpleen,. which falfely has declar'di 
The powers of Nature and of Art impair'd, , 
The gate that Genius has unclbs'd may guard, , 
And rivet.to the earth the rifing Bard : . 60 ; 

L. Eorr 
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For who will quit, tho' from mean aims exempt, : 

Tfe cares that fummon, and the joys that tempt. 

In many a lonely ftudious hour to try 

Where latent fprings of Poefy may lie ; 

Who will from focial eafe- his mind divorce^ - 6j 

To prove in Art^s wide field its fecrct force. 

If, blind to Nature's frank parental love. 

He deems that Verfe, defcended from above, 

Like Heaven's more factcfd figns, whofe time is o'er, 

A gift miraculous, conferr'd no more ? yo 

©Prejudice I thou bane of Arts, thou peft, 
Whofe ruffian powers the free-born foul arreft ; 
Thou who, dethroning Reafon, dar'fl to frame 
And iffiie thy proud laws beneath her name; 
Thou Coafter on the intellefiual deep, 75 

Ordering each timid bark thy courfe to keep ; 
Who, left fome daring mini beyond thee fteer. 
Haft rais'd, to vouch thy vanity and fear, 
Herculean pillars where thy fail Was furl'd, ■ 
And nam'd thy bounds the Limits of the World; 80 

Thou braggart, Prejudice; how oft thy breath' 
Has doom'd young Genius to the fhades of death! 

How 
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How often has thy voice, with brutal fire 
Forbidding Female hands to touch the lyre, 
Deny'd to Woman, Nature's fav'rite child, 85 

The right to enter Fancy's opening wild ! 
Bleft be this liniling hour, when Britain fees 
Her Fair-ones cancel fuch abfurd decrees, 
In one harmonious group, with graceful fcorn. 
Spring o'er the Pedant's fence of wither'd thorn, 90 

And reach Parnaffian heights, where, laurel-crown'd, 
This fofter Quire the notes of triumph found ; 
Where Seward, leader of the lovely train. 
Pours o'er heroic tombs her potent ftrain ; 
Potent to footh the honor'd dead, and dart 95 

Congenial virtue thro' each panting heart; 
Potent thro' fpirits mafculine to fpread 
Poetic jealoufy and envious dread ; 
If Love and Envy could in union reft. 
And rule with blended fway a Poet's breaft ; 100 

The Bards of Britain, with unjaundic'd eyes. 
Will glory to behold fuch rivals rife. 
Proceed, ye Sifters of the tuneful Shell, • 
Without a fcruple, in that Art excel, 

• Ver. 103. Ste N O T E I. 

L 2 Which 
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Which ifeigns, by vlrt«o«s"Pleafure's foft controul, loj 
In fweet accordance «>itl^ the FeniaJe foul ; 
Pvirp as yourfelv?!, ^d ltk« youj oharn?s dsfign'd 
To blefs the earth, jind hHtoanize aaakind. 
Where'er th»t Pswot of engaging thought. 
Warm Senfibility, like light, has taugljt iia 

The bright'niog nftirto* of the mind to fliew 
Nature's refle<2?d fornw in »U theii glow i 
Wh^re in full tides, t^.fioe a^ediom roll. 
And the warm heart invigorates the foul j 
In that rich Ipot, where winds propitious blow, xi£ 
Culture may teaeh poetic Fame to grow. 
Refin'd Invention and harmonious Rhyme, 
Are the flow gifts of Study and of Time ;, 
But to the Bard whom all the Mufes court. 
His Sports are ftudy, and his Studies fport. 1 20 

E'en at this period, when, all tongues declare 
Poetic talents ate a gift moft rare, 
Unnumber'd Spirits, in our generous iHe, 
Are ripening now beneath kind Nature's limle. 
Whom happy care might lead to lafting &me, la-f 

And art ennoble with, a. Poet's nama^ 

Not 
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Not that 'tis granted this high prize to gain 
Sy light effufioos of a fportive vein. 
The idle Ballad of a fummer's morn, 
The child of Frolic, in a moment born : 130 

Who views fuch trifles with a vain regard, 
But ill deferves the mighty name of Bard ; 
In diffrent tints fee virtuous Gkesset trace- 
The genuine fpirit of Poetic race t 

• Let the true Bard (this pleafing Poet fings) 135 

Bid his fair {ame on (Irong foundations reft ; 
His be each honour that from Genius fprings, 

Effeem'd by Judgment, and by Love careft ; 
His the Ambition, that in climes unknown. 

Where'er his wand'ring volume may extend, 140 
Where'er that Pifture of his mind is fliewn. 

In every Reader he may find a Friend. 



Be 



* Je vcux qu'epris d'iin oom plus l^itimc,. 
Que non content de fe voir eAimc, 
Far fon Genie un Amant de la rime 
Emporw encor le plaifir d'etre aime j 

Qu'aux regions a lui meme inconnuea 
Ou voleront fes gracicux ccrits, 

A ce tableau de fes mceurs ingenues, 
Tous fes l.e£teurs deviennent fes Amis : 



Que 
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Be it his aim to dart the living ray 

Of pureft pleafure o'er th' enlighten'd earth ; 

And in fweet union let his works difplay 145 

The Poet's fancy and the Patriot's worth. 

Thus far, O Gresset, on thefe points agreed, 
My foul profefles thy Poetic Creed } 
The' the foft languor of thy fong I blame, 
Which prefent eafe prefers to future fame, i^o 

Thy nobler maxims I with pride embrace. 
That Verfe ihou'd ever rife on Virtue's bafe, 
And every mailer of this matchlefs art 
Exalt the Spirit, and improve the Heart ; 
And many a Youth, now rifing into Man, ijj 

Might build his glory on this noble plan, 
With latent powers to make the ftruflure laft 
Till Nature dies, and Time itfelf be paft : 
But O, how intricate the chances lurk, 
Whofe power may drive him from the doubtful work 1 1 60 
Of the ftrong minds by chafte Ambition nurft. 
Who biu'n to rank in Honor's line the firft, 

Qae diaipant le prguge vulgaire^ 

11 montre cnfin que fans crime on peut plairc, 

£t reunir, par un heureuxlien, 

U Aiueur charmant ct le vrai Gtajta. 

Oae 
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One leaves the Lyre to feize the martial crown. 

And one may drop it at a Parent's irown ; 

For ftill with fcorn, which anxious fear inflames, i6j 

Parentatcare 'gainft Poefy declaims 1^ 

" Fly, fly, my fon, (the fond adrtftr cries)' 
" That thorny path, where every peril lies ; 
" Oh.!: be not thou by that vain Art betray'd; 
"■ Whofe pains are Subftance, and whofe joys are Shade I 
" Mark, in the Miifes' miferable throngi 171: 

"■ What air-built vifions cheat the Sons of Song I- 
" This.is a leflbn taught in every ftreet; 
" And Bards may read it at each Stall they meet : 
" Take. the firft book, behold in many a page 175 

" What promifes of life from age to age ; 
" The Poet fwears himfelf he ne'er Ihall die, 
" A troop of rhyming friends fupport the lie :: 
" Yet fee how foon in Lethe's ftream expire 
" This leading Bardand his attendant Quirej iSo 

" And round thefe boards, their unexpefltd bier, 
" Their ghofts breathe wifdom in the pafling ear: 
"• For Stalls, like Church-yards, moral truth fupply,. 
"• And teach. the vifionary Bard to die.. 

«"If. 
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" If prefent fame, thy airy hope, be gain'd, I'Sj 

" By vigils purcbas'd, and by toil maintain'd, 
" What bafc alloy muft fink the doubtful prize, 
" Which Envy poifoBs, and Which Spleen denies t 
" Obferve what ills the living Bard attend, 
" Neglefl his lot, and Penury his end I l^o 

" Behold the world unequally requite. 
" Two Arts that miniller to chafte delight, 
" Twin-fifters, who with kindred beauty ftrike 
" In fortune different, as in charms alike : 
" Painting, fairDanae! has her Golden lliower, 19 j 
*' But Want is Poesy's proverbial dower^ 

" See, while with brilliant genius, ill applied, 
•!' The noble Ru-Bens flatters Royal pride, 
" Makes all the Virtues, who abjur'd him, wait 
" On abjefl James, in allegoric ftate ; 200 

'" O'er the bafe Pedant his rich radiance flings, 
" And deifies the meaneft of our Kings ; 
■" His Son rewards, and Honor owns the deed, 
" The fplendid Artift with a princely meed. 
" Now turn to Milton's latter days, and fee 205 

■" How Bards and Painters in their fate agree ; 

7 " Behold 
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Beliold him fell his heaven-Ulumin'd page, 
Mirac'lous child of his deferted age, 
For fuch a pittance, fo ignobly flight, 
As wounded Learning blufties to recite 1 * 21* 

" If changing times fuggeft the pleafing hope. 
That Bards no more with adverfe fortune cope ; 
That in this alter'd clime, where Arts increafc. 
And make our polifli'd Ifle.a fecond Greece; 
That now, if Poefy proclaims her Son, 215 

And challenges the wreatti by Fancy won ; 
Both Fame and Wealth adopt him as their heir, 
And liberal Grandeur makes his life her care ; 
From fuch vain thoughts thy erring mind defend, 
' And look on Chatterton's difaftroustnd. 220 

Oh, ill-ftarr'd Youth, whom Nature form'd, in vain. 
With powers on Pindus' fplendid height' to reign 1 
O dread example of what pangs await 

■ Young Genius ftruggling with malignant fate I 
What could the Miife, who fir'd thy infant frame 225 

■ With the rich promife of Poetic fame ; 



Ste NOTE II. 
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" who taught thy hand its magic art to hide^ 

" And mock the infolence of Critic pride ; 

" What cos'd her unavailing cates oppofe, 

" To fave her darling from his defperate foes j 230- 

" From prefling Want's calamitous controul,. 

" And Pride, the.fever of the ardent foul ? 

" Ah, fee, too confcious of her failing poweiv 

" She quitst her Nurfling in his deathful hour I 

" la a chill rooin,, within, whofe. wretched wall z^ 

" No cheering voice replies toMifery's call i 

" Near a vile bed, too- crazy to fuftain 

'' Misfortune's wafted limbs, convuls'd with paih-„ 

"■ On. the bare floor, with heaven-direfled, eyes,, 

" The haplefs Youth in; fpeechlefs horror lies 1. 24a; 

" Thepois'nous vial,, by diih%3ion drain'd,. 

" Rolls from his hand^ in, wild* contortion ftrain'd':-. 

" Pale with life-wafting pangs, it's dire eiFeS, 

" And'ftung to madnefc by the world's negled,. 

" He, in abhorrence of the dangerous Artj, 245; 

" Once the dear idotof his glowing heart,, 

" Tears from his Harp- the vain detefted wires,, 

'' And in the frenzy of Defpair expires I 

«- «. Eernicious. 
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" Pernicious Poe(yt- thy; bideftil fwijr' 
" Exalts to weaken^ flatters' wbettay; - «S0_ 

" When thy fond Votary has to nhee refign"!! 
" The captive pdwers^fhi^^dluded mind, 
" Fantaftic hopes his fweUing brdft inflafite, 
" Tempeftous paflieifit'tear hisfliatteF'dfrainej 
" Which finks; for rotind it feas of trouble roar, • «S5 
" Admitting agony at erery-pore ; . . 
" While DuUnefs, whom no tender feelings check, 
" Grins at his ruin, and enjoys the wreck ; 
" Seen thro' the inift which clouds her heavy <yes, . ' 
" The faults of GemusfweU to double fize, a^o 

" His generous feiilts, ivhich'her bafe pridcmakes known, 
" Infulting errors fo unlike her own. 

" Far "then, my Son, far froni this ^renfteer; 
" Or, if her dulcet folig mull charm thy ear, - 
" Let Reafon bind thee, like the Greek of yore, 265 
" To catch her mnfic, but efcfape her Ihore ; 
" For never Ihall the wretch 4ler power can feizd, 
*•■ Regain thp port of Fortune, or'of Eafe.'" ' 

Parental Pear thus i^artis the filialheart, :. ;' 

From this alluring,' 'thisilrifidious Aft ; i r. 'Jijo 

M 2 But, 
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But, wounded t^us by keen InveSive's edge. 

Say, can the Mufe no juft defence ^Uedge i 

In ftriking coAtraft has Qie not to paint 

Her profp'rous Hero, as her murdei'd Saint ? 

'Tis true, ,flie oft has fruitlefs, vigils kept, 275 

And oft, , with unavailing forrow, wept 

Her injur'd Vot'ries, doom'd to quit the earth 

In the iliarp pangs of ill-requited worth. 

Ye noble Martyrsof poetic name, 

" Blifs to your Spirits, to your Mem'ries Fame I" 28a 

By geu'rous Hpnor be your toiU revet'd. 

To grateful Nature be your names endear'd 1 

To all who Pity's feeling nerve poiTeis, 

Doubly endear'd by undeferv'd diArefs. 

But, to relieve the pain your wrongs awake, 285 

O let the Mufe her brighter records take. 
Review the crown by living Merit won. 
And fhare the triumph of each happier Son. 

If the youi^ Bard who ftarts for Glory's goal, 
Can fate witti prelent fame his ardent foul, 290 

Poetic ftory can with truth atteft 
Thi& rareft, richeft prize in life paCkfk^ 

See 
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See the cay Poet of Italia's fliore. 

Whom with foad zeal her feeling Ions adore, 

Pafs, while his heart with exultation beats, 295 

Poetic Mantua's applauding ftreets I 

See him, while Juftice fmilesr,and Envy fnarls. 

Receive the Laurel- from Imperial Charles I * 

And lo, th' unfading Gift flill Ihines above 

Each peri&able miark of Royal Love. 300 

If humbler views the tuneful mind inflame, ' 
If to be rich can be a Poet's aim. 
The Mufe may fli?w, but in a different clime. 
Wealth, the fair produce of applauded Rhyme. 
Behold the fav'rite Bard of lib'ral Spain, 305 

Her wond'rous Vega, of exhauftlefs vein j 
From honeft Poverty, his early lot. 
With honor fuUied by no vicious bk>t. 
Behold him rife on Fortune's glittering wings. 
And almoft reach tfaeopulence of Kings.; 310 

The high-foul'dNobles of his: native land. 
Enrich their Poet with £3 frank a hand! 

; Yer. 298. See NOTE III. 

9 For 
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For him Pieria's rock whh trtafure teems, 
For him her fountains' gufli with golden flreams ; * ■ 
And ne'er did Fortune, with a love fliore jiift, -'315 

Her fplendid ftores to worthier hands entruft ; 
For with the pureft current, wide and ftrdngi . 
His Charity farpaft his cbJiious'Sofeg. 
If the Erithufiaft higher hdpe pttrfiits, 
' If from his commerce with th' idfpi^g Mufe - 3S0 

He feeks to gain, by no raean'ajmis corifin'd, 
Freedom of thought and' enei^y of mfnd ; 
To raife his fpirit, with jBtheriat fire. 
Above each' fittle Wanirandlow-defire ; 
O turn where MiiTON flaines with Epic rage, '325 

Unhurt by poverty, tihchUl'd by age : 
Tho' danger threaten his 'dechhlng day, 
Tho' clouds of d^deft quench his vifual ray. 
The heavenly Mufe his hallbw'd fpirit fills; 
^ith raptures that' lurmount hisinatchlcfs ills ; 330 

From earth (he bears' him to 'brighl: Fancy's goal. 
And diflant famfe iUiiminates his foul I . 

Too oft the wealthy, to proud follies born. 

Have turn'd from letter 'd Poverty with fcorn. 

♦ Ver. 314. 'See JJOTE IV. 
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Dull Opulence I thy narrow joys enlarge ; . 335 

To fliield weak Merit is thy nobleft charge : 

Search the dark fcenes where drooping Gsnius lies, 

A^d keep from forriefl fights a nation's eyes, 

That, from expiring Want's reproaches free. 

Our generous country may ne'er w?ep to fee. .340 

A future Chatteeton by poifpn dead. 

An Otway fainting.for a little bread. 

If deaths like thefe deform'd our native ifle. 
Some Englilb Bards have baik'd in Fortune's fmile. 
Alike in Station apd in Genius blefi,^ 345 

By Knowledge prais'd, by Dignity careff. 
Pope's happy Fteedtjm, all baft wants above, 
Flow'd from the golden ftream of Public Love 5 
That ricbcft antidote the Bard can feize,. 
To fave his fpirit from its worft difeaftj . 3 50 

From mean Dependance, bright Ambitibn's bane. 
Which blulhing. Fancy ftrives to hide in vain. 
To PoBE the utled P«^n. joy'd to bend, 
Still more ennobled when proclaim'd his friend;, 
For him the bands of jarring Fadion join . 355;. 

To keep their tribute on his Homer's flirine.. 

. Proud 
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Proud of the frank reward his talents find, 

And nobly confcious of no venal mind, 

With the juft world bis fair account he clears, 

And owns no debt to Princes or to Peers. - 360 

Yet, while our nation feels irew thirft arifc ■ 
For that pure joy which Poefy fupplies, 
Bards, whom the tempting Mufe enlifts by ftealtfa, 
Perceive their path is not the road to wealth. 
To honorable wealth, young Labor's fpoil, 365 

The due reward of no inglorious toil ; 
Whofe well-earn'd comforts nobleft minds engage, 
Thejuftafylum of declining age-, • ' 

Elfe had we feen a warm Poetic Youth 
Change Fiaion's rofes for the thorns of Truth, 370 

From Fancy'* realm, his native field, withdraw, 
To pay hard homage' to feverer Law. 

O thou bright Spirit, whom the Afian Mufe 
Had fondly fteep din all her fragrant dews. 
And o'er whofe ekriy Song, that mental feaft, 375 

She breathM the fwectnefs of the rifled Eaft ; 
Since independant Honor's high contrdul 
Detach'd from Poefy thy ardent foul; 



To 
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To feek with better hopes Perfuafion's feat, 

Bleft be thofe hopes, and happy that retreat ! 380 

Which with regret all Britifli Bards muft fee, 

And mourn a Brother loft in lofing thee." 

Nor leads the Poet's path to that throng'd gate 
Where crouching Priefts on proud Preferment wait ; 
Where, while in vain a thoufand vot'ries fawn, 385 

She robes her fav'rite few in hallbw'd Lawn : 
Elfe, liberal Mason, had thy fpotlefs name. 
The Ward of Virtue as the Heir of Fame, 
In lifts of mitred Lords been ftill unread. 
While Mitres drop on many a Critic's head ? 390 

Peace to all fuch, whofe decent brows may bear 
Thofe facred honors plac'd by Learning there ; 
May juft refpedl from brutal infult guard 
Their Crown, unenvied by the genuine Bard I 
Let Poefy, embellifti'd by thy care, 395 

Pathetic Mason ! with juft pride declare. 
Thy breaft muft feel a more exulting firs. 
Than Pomp can give, or Dignity infpire, 
When Nature tells thee that thy Verfe imparts 
The thrill of pleafure to ten thoufand hearts ; 400 

N And 
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And often has flie heard ingenuous Youth, 
Accomplifli'd Beauty, and unbiafs'd Truth, 
Thofe faithful harbingers of future fame. 
With tender intereft pronounce thy name 
With lively gratitude for joy refin'd, ■ 403 

Gift of thy Genius to the feeling mind. 
Thefe are the honors which the Mufe confers. 
The radiant Crown of living light is her's ; 
And on thy brow (he gave thofe gems to blaze, 
That far outfhine the Mitre's tranflent rays ; 410 

Gems that fliall mock malignant Envy's breath. 
And {hine ftill brighter thro' the fliades of death. 
For me, who feel, whene'er I touch the lyre. 
My talents fink below my proud defire j 
Who often doubt, and fometimes credit give, 415 

When Friends affure me that my Verfe will live ; 
Whom health too tender for the buftling throng^ 
Led into penfive fhade and foothing fong i 
Whatever fortune my unpolifli'd rhymes 
May meet, in prefent or in future times,, , 4S0 

Let the bleft Art my grateful thoughts employ. 
Which fooths my forrow and augments my joy ; 

3 Whence 



, Google 



I 9' ] 

Whence lonely Peace' and focial Pleafure fprings, 

And Friendibij), dearer than the fmile of Kings I 

While keener Poets, queruloufly proud, 425 

Lament the Ills of Poefy aloud, 

And magnify, with Irritation'is zeal, 

Thofe common evils we too ftrongly feel, 

The envious Comment and the fubtle Style 

Of fpecious Slander, ftabbing with a fmile ; 4ja 

Frankly! wife to make her Bleffings known, 

And think thofe Bleffings for her Ills atone : 

Nor wou'd my hoheA pride that praife forego. 

Which makes Malignity yet more my foe. 

If heart-felt pain e'er led me to accufe 435 

The dangerous gift of the alluring Mufe, 
'Twas in the moment wheti my Verfe imprcft 
Some anxious feelings on a Mother's bread. 

O thou fond Spirit, who with pride haft fmil'd. 
And frown'd with fear, on thy poetic child, 440 

Pleas'd, yet alarm'd, when in his boyilh time 
He figh'd in numbers, or he laugh'd in rhyme ; 
While thy kind cautions warn'd him to beware 
Of Penury, the Bard's perpetual (hare ; 

N 2 Marking^ 
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Marking the early temper of his foul, 44^ 

Carelefs of wealth, nor fit for bafe controul : 

Thou tender Saint, to whom he owes much more 

Than ever Child to Parent ow'd before. 

In life's firft feafon, when the fever's flame 

Shrunk to deformity his fhrivell'd frame, 450 

And turn'd each fairer image in his brain 

To blank confiifion and her crazy train, 

'Twas thine, with conftant love, thro' ling'ring years. 

To bathe thy Idiot Orphan in thy tears ; 

Day after day, and night fucceeding night, 455 

To turn inceflant to the hideous fight. 

And frequent watch, if haply at thy view 

Departed Reafon might not dawn anew. 

Tho' medicinal art, with pitying care, 

Cou'd lend no aid to fave thee from defpair, 460 

Thy fond maternal heart adher'd to Hope and Prayer : 

Nor pray'd in vain ; thy child from Pow'rs above 

Receiv'd the fenfe to. feel and blefs thy love ; 

O mfght he thence receive the happy flcill. 

And force proportion'd to his ardent will, 465 

With Truth's unfading radiance to emblaze 

Thy virtues, worthy of immortal praife I 

Nature, 
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Nature, who deck'd thy form with Beauty's flowers, 
Exhaufled on thy foul her finer powers ; 
Taught it with all her energy to feel 470 

Love's melting foftnefs, Friendlhip's fervid zeal, 
The generous purpofe, and the aftive thought, 
With Charity's diffufive fpirit fraught ; 
There all the beft of mental gifts (he plac'd. 
Vigor of Judgment, purity of Tafte, 47s 

Superior parts, without their fpleenful leaven, 
Kindnefs to Earth, and confidence in Heaven. 

While my fond thoughts o'er all thy merits roll. 
Thy praife thus gulhes from my filial foul ; 
Nor will the Public with harlh rigor blame 480 

This my juft homage to thy honor'd name ; 
To pleafe that Public, if to pleafe be mine. 
Thy Virtues train'd me — let the praife be thine. 

Since thou haft reach'd that world where Love alone. 
Where Love Parental can exceed thy own ; 485 

If in celeflial realms the bleft may know 
And aid the objefls of their care below. 
While in this fublunary fccne of ftrife 
Thy Son pofiefles frail and fcverifli life, 

.0 If 
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If Heaven allot him manj an added bour, 4^0 

Gild it with virtuous thought and mental power. 
Power to exalt, with every aim refin'd. 
The lovelieft of the Aits that blefs nuinkindl 
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OF THE FIFTH EMSTLE. 

Examination of the received opinion, that fupernatural 
Agency is ejfential to the Epic Poem. — 73e folly and 
injufiice of all arbitrary f/flems in Poetry. — 72c Epic 
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Hiflory the maft interefiing. — A national Epic Poem 
the great defideratum in Englifb literature. — Tie 
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E P J S T L E 



TLL-FAT?P Poefy I aa human worth, 

■*■ Frais'd, yet unaided, often finks to earth ; 

So fink thy po\yers ; not doom'd alone to knovr 

Scorn, or negled, from an unfeeling Foe, 

But deftin'd more oppreAIve wrong to feel e 

From the mifguided Friend's perplexing zeal. 

Such Friends are thofe, who in their proud difplay 

Of thy young beauty, and thy early fway, 

Pretend thou'rt robb'd of all thy warmth fublime. 

By the benumbing touch of modern Time. lo 

What I is the Epic Mufe, that lofty Fair, 
Who makes the difcipline of Earth her care I 
That mighty Minifter, whom Virtue leads 
To train the nobleft minds to nobleft deeds I 
Is ftie, in office great, in glory rich, 15 

Degraded to a poor, pretended Witch, 

O Who 
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Who rais'd her fpells, and all her magic power. 

But on the folly of the favoring hour ? 

Whofe dark, defpis'd illufions melt away 

At the clear dawn of Philofophic day ? ao 

To fuch they fink her, wha lament her fait 

From the high Synod of th' Olympian Hall ; 

Who worfiiip Syftem, hid in Fancy's veil. 

And think that all' her Epic forte muft fell, 

If flie no more can borrow or create 2^ 

Celeftial Agents to uphold her ftate. 

To prove if this fam'd doflrine may be found. 

To reft on folid, or on fandy ground. 

Let Critic Reafbn alt her light diifufe 

O'er the wide empire of this injiir'd Mufe-, 3/3- 

To guide our fearch to every varied fource: 

And feparate finew of her vital forcel — 

To three prime powers within the human frame. 

With equal energy flie points her aim :: 

By pure exalted Sentiment flie draws 35^ 

From Judgment's fteady voice no light applaufe ;, 

By Nature's fimple and pathetic ftrains. 

The willing homage of the Heart (he gains i 

The 
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The precious tribute flie receives from thefe. 

Shines undebas'd by changing Time's decrees ; 40 

The noble thought, that fir'd a Grecian foul, 

Keeps o'er a Britiih mind its firm controul i 

The fcenes, where Nature feems herfelf to fpeak, 

Still touch a Briton, as they touch'd a Greek : 

To captivate admiring Fancy's eyes, . 45 

She bids celeftial decorations rife ; 

But, as a playful and capricious child 

Frowns at the fplendid toy on which it fmil'd j 

So wayward Fancy now with fcorn furveys 

Thofe fpecious Miracles (he lov'd to praife ; 50 

Still fond of change, and fickle Faihion's dupe, 

Now keen to foar, and eager now to ftoop, 

Her Gods, Dev'ls, Saints, Magicians, rife and fall, 

And now Ihe worfliips each, now laughs at all. 

If then within the rich and wide domain 55 

O'er which the Epic Mufe delights to reign. 
One province weaker than the reft be found, 
'Tis her Celeftial Sphere, or Fairy Ground : 
Her realm of Marvels is the diftant land. 
O'er which fhe holds a perilous command ; 60 

» O 2 For, 
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For, plac'd btyohd tile reach of Nafufe's Sidy 

Here her worft foes her totteting ftrCc rntade : 

O'er the widi pfecnid f rood Opinion tsaWSrS, 

And withers with a look its altet'd pb*ws} 

While ISviA Ridiocile, pert ChiM 61 Tafte I: 65 

Turns the Wch -cbnlJne tb fo podr a teaitfc,' 

T'hat fome, who deettik but a tKlmVous weight. 

Would lop this Provintie frbttl its TsUeiit iState. 

What mighty vofce ftrft fpoke Ah wdftJ'rous law, 
Which diiiMJe Critics ftill tt^eit Wfth la'a'e*- 7© 

That man's unkiftdling fpirit *tnift reftrfe 
A generous plaudit to th' Herbic M<ife, 
Howe'er fiie pamt her fcenes of manly life,, 
If no fuperior Agents aid the flrife ? 

In days of courtly wit, and wanton, mirth, 75: 

The loofe PetIionios gave the teaxim birthj;, * 
Perchance, to footh the envious Nero's ear,, 
And fink the Bard whofe feme he figh'd to hear ;: 
To injure LucAN, whofe advent'rous mind, 
Inflam'd by Freedom, with juft fcororefign'd: 80 



* Ver. 76. S« NOTE I. 
I 



Th* 
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Th' ezbaufted fables of the ftarry pole, 

And found a nobler theme in Cato's Ibul : 

To wound him,, in the maflc of Critic art. 

The fubtle CourtiCT launch'd this venoffl'd dart. 

And following Critici, fond of C^aific lore, 85 

Still echo the l<a^ kw from Ihore to fliore ;; 

On Poets ftill for Deities they call. 

And deem mere earthly Sards no Bards at all.. 

Yet, if by fits the mighty Homer nods. 

Where finks he Wore than witfc bis fleepy Gads ? 90 

E'en LucAN proves, by his immortal name. 

How weak the dagger kvdl'd at his fame ; 

For in his Song,, which Time will ne'er forget. 

If Tafte, who much may. praife,. will much regret,. 

'Tis not the abfcRCc of ih' Olympian ftate, 95: 

Embroil'd by jarring Oods in coarfe debate : 

'Tis nice arrangement, Nature's eafy air, 

Ih fcenes unfolded with fuperior care ; 

'Tis fofter difiion, elegantly tetfe. 

And the fine polilh of Virgilian Verfc. 100 

O blind to Nature ! who aflert the Mufe 

Muft o'er the human frame her empire lofe. 



Failing ! 
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Failing to Ry, in Fancy's wild career. 
Above this vifible diurnal fphere 1 

Behold yon penfive Fair I who turns with grief loj 
The tender Novel's foul-poffeffing leaf ! 
Why with moift eyes to thofe foft pages glu'd. 
Forgetting her iii'd hours <if lleep and food ; 
Why does flie keenly grafp its precious woes. 
Nor quit the volume till the ftory ciofe? no 

'Tis not that Fancy plays her revels there. 
Cheating the mind with lucid forms of air ; 
'Tis not that Paffion, in a ftyle impure, 
Holds the warm fpirit by a wanton lure : . 
'Tis fuffering Virtue's fy mpathetic fway, 115 

That all the fibres of her bread obey ; 
'Tis Aftion, where Immortals claim no part ; 
'Tis Nature, grappled to the. human heart. 
If this firm Sov'reign of the feeling breaft 
Can thus the fafcinated thought arreft, 120 

And thro' the bofom's deep receffes pierce, 
Ungrac'd, unaided by enchanting Verfe, 
Say I ftiall we think, with limited controul, 
She wants fuiEcient force to feize the foul, 

5 When 
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When Harmony's congenial tones convey *2S 

Charms to her voice, that aid its magic fway ? 

If Admiration's hand, with eager grafp. 

Her darling Homer's deathlefs volume clafp. 

Say to what fcenes her partial eyes revert I 

Say what they firft explore, and laft defcrt ! 1 30 

The fcenes that glitter with no heavenly blaze, 

Where human agents human feelings raife. 

While Truth, enamor'd of the lovely line. 

Cries to their parent NaturCi " Thefe are thine." 

When Neptune rifes in Homeric ftate, 135 

And on their Lord the Powers of Ocean wait j 

Tho' pliant Fancy trace the fteps he trod. 

And with a tranfient worfliip own the God, 

Yet colder readers with indifference view. 

The Sovereign of the deep, and all his vaflal crew, 140 

Nor feel his watery pomp their mind enlarge, 

More than the pageant of my Lord May'r's barge. 

But when Achilles' wrongs our eyes engage. 

All bofoms burn with fympathetic rage : 

And when thy love parental. Chief of Troy F r4S 

Haftes to relieve the terrors of thy boy,. 

Our. 
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Our fenfes in thy fond emotion join, 
And every heart's in unifon with thine. 

Still in the Mufe's ear fhall Echo tiag. 
That heavenly Agents are her vital fpring ? 150 

Thofe who conclude her winning charms arife 
From Beings darting from the diftant flciea, 
Appear to cherilh a conceit as vain. 
As once was harbour'd in Neanthus' brain, 
When he believ'd that harmony muft dwell 155 

In the cold concave of the Orphic (hell : 
The ancient Lyre, to which the Thracian fung, 
Whofe hallowed chords were in a temple hung. 
The {hallow Youth with weak ambition fought. 
And of the pilfering Piiefl: the relique bought j 160 

Viewing his treafure with deluded gaze, 
He deem'd hirafelf the heir of Orphic praife ; 
But when his awkward fingers tried to bring 
Expcfled mulic from the filent ftring. 
Not e'en the milder brutes his difcord bore, 165 

But howling Jogs the fancied Orpheus tore. * 



• Ver. 166. S« NOTE II. 
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When the true Poet, in whofe frame are join'd 
Softnefs of Heart and Energy of Mind, 
His Epic fcene's expaniire limit draws, 
Faithful to Nature's univerfal laws; 170 

If thro' her various walks he boldly range, 
Marking how oft her pliant features change ; 
If, as flie teaches, his quick powers fupply 
Succeffive pidures to th' aftonilh'd eye. 
Where nobleft pafCons nobleft deeds infpire, i y^ 

And radiant fouls exhibit all their fire ; 
Where fofter forms their fweet attractions blend, 
And fuffering Beauty makes the world her friend ; 
If thus he build his Rhyme, with varied art. 
On each dear intereft of the human heart, i8o 

His genius, by no vain conceits betray'd. 
May fpurn faint Allegory's feeble aid. 

Th' Heroic Mufe, in earthly virtue ftrong. 
May drive the hoft of Angels from her Song, 
As her fair Sifter Mufe, the Tragic Queen, 185 

Has banifli'd Ghofts from her pathetic fcene, 
Tho' her high foul, by Shakespeare's magic fway'd, 
Still bends to buried Denmark's aweful Shade. 

P If 
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If we efteem this Epic Queen fo great. 
To fpate her hearenl)) train, }iet keep her fiate, 190 

'Tis not our aim, with fyfteniatic pride, . 
To finlc their glory, or their powers to hide. 
Who add, Whep folded in the Mufe's arms, 
Celeftial beauty to her eftfthly charms. 

Sublimely fafhion'd, by no itiortal hands, 195 

The dome of mental Pleafure iride expands : 
Form'd to prefide o'er its allotted parts. 
At different portals ftand the feparatt Arts ; 
But every portal different paths may gain» 
Alike uniting in the myftic Fane. 2QQ 

Contentious mortals on thefe paths debate ; 
Some, wrangling on the road, ne'er reach the gate, 
While others, arm'd with a defpptic rod. 
Allow no pafs but what themfelves have trod. 
The nobleft fpirits, to this foible prone, 205 

Have flander'd powers congenial with their own : 
Hence, on a Brother's genius Milton frown'd, 
Scorning the graceful chains of final found. 
And to one form confin'd the free fublime, 
Infulting Drvben as the Man of Rhyme. jio 

Caprice 
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Cafrice ftill gifes this laftiiig ftruggle life ; 
Rhyme and Bl^nk Veffe maintain their idle ftrlfe : 
The {fiends of (}ne ate ftill the other's foes. 
For ftubborh Prejudice no mfircy knows. 
As in Religion, Zealots,' blindly warm, 315 

NegleS the E^ftuce, while they grafp the Form ; 
, Poetic Bigots, thus perverfely wrong. 
Think Modes of Verfe comprize the Soul of Song. 

If the fine Statuary fill his part 
With all the powers of energetic Art ; 320 

If to the figures, that, with flcill exaS, 
His genius blends in one impaflion'd ad. 
If to this Group fuch fpeaking force he give, 
That ftartled Nature almoft cries " They live ;" 
All tongues with zeal th' enchanting work applaud, 225 
Nor the great Artift of due praife defraud, 
Whether he form'd the rich exprcffive mafs 
Of Parian marble, or Corinthian btafs ; 
For each his powers might fafhion to fulfil 
The nobleft purpofe of mimetic (kill ; 230 

Each from his foul might catch Promethean fire. 
And fpeak his talents, till the world expire. 

P 2 'Tis 



, Google 



C w8 3 

'Tis thus tliat Milton's Verfe, and Dryden's Rhyme,, 
Are proof alike againft the rage of Time ; 
Each Matter modell'd, with a touch fo boM, 23-5 

The rude materials which he chofe to mould, 
That each his portion to perfefiion brought, 
Accompliihing the glorious end he fought. 

Falfe to themfelves, and to their intereft blind, 
Are thoib cold judges, of faftidious mind, 240 

Who with vain rules the fuifering Arts would load, 
Who, ere they fmile, confult the Critic's code; 
Where, puzzled by the different doubts they fee,. 
(For who fo oft as Critics difagree ?) 
They lofe that pleafure by free fpirits feiz'd', 245 

In vainly fettling how they fliould be pleas'd. 

Far wifer thofe, who, with a generous joy. 
Nor blindly fond, nor petulantly coy. 
Follow each movement of the varying Mufej. 
Whatever ftep her airy form may chufe, 2:50 

Nor to one march her rapid feet confincj 
While eafe and fpirit in hei; gefture join ; 
Thofe who facilitate her freedefire, 
To melt the heart, or fet the foul on fire j 

Who, 
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who, if her voice to fimple Nature lean, 255 

And iill with Human forms her Epic fcene ; 

Pleas'd with her aim, affift her moral plan, 

And feel with manly fympathy for Man : 

Or if flie draw, hy Fancy's magic tones, 

iEtherial Spirits from their fapphire thrones, 260 

Her Heavenly ffiapes with willing homage greet, 

And aid, with duflfle thought, her bright deceit j 

For, if the Epic Mufe ftill wifli to tower 

Above plain Nature's firm and graceful powei", 

Tho' Critics think her vital powers are loft 265 

In cold Philofophy's petrific froft ;: 

That Magfc cannot her funt charms reftore, 

That Heaven and Hell can yield her nothing more j 

Yet may flie dive to many a fecret fource 

And copious fpring of vilionary force r 270 

India yet holds a. Nfythologic mine. 

Her ftrength may open, and her art refine : 

Tho' Afian fpoils the realms of Europe fill,. 

Thofe Eaftem ricHes are unrifled ftill ; 

Genius may there his courfe of honor runj 275 

And fpotleis Laurels in that field be weni * 

• Ver. 176. See NOTE III. 
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Yet nobler aims the Bards of Britain court, 
Who fteer by Freedom's ftar to Glory's port 5 
Our gen'rous Ifle, with far fuperior claim, 
A(ks for her Chiefs the palm of Epic fame, 280 

In every realm where'er th' Heroic Mufe 
Has deign'd her glowing fpirit to infufe, 
Her tuneful Sons with civic fplendor blaze. 
The honour'd Heralds of their country's praife. 
Save in our land, the nation of the earth 285 

Ordain'd to give the brighteft Heroes birth ! — 
By fome flrange fate, which rul'd each Poet's tongue. 
Her deareft Worthies yet remain unfung. 

Critics there are, who, with a fcornful fmile, 
Rejefi the annals of our martial Ifle, ago, 

And, dead to patriot Paflion, coldly deem 
They yield for lofty Song no touching theme. 

What ! can the Britifli heart, humanely brave. 
Feci for the Greek who loft his female flave ? 
Can it, devoted to a favage Chief, 295 

Swell with his rage, and foften with his grief? 
And fliall it not with keener zeal embrace 
Their brighter caufe, who, born of BritiCh race, 

5 With 
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With the ftrong cement of the blood they fpilt. 

The fplendid fane of Britifli Freedom built ? 300 ' 

"Bleft Spirits, who, with kindred fire endued. 

Thro' different ages this bright work purfued, 

May Art and Genius crown your fainted band 

With that poetic wreath your Deeds demand ! 

While, led by Fancy thro' her wide domain, 305 

Our fteps advance around her Epic plain ; 
While we furvey each laurel that it bore. 
And every confine of the realm explore. 
See Liberty, array'd in light ferene. 
Pours her rich luftce o'er th' expanding fcene ! .310 

Thee, Mason, thee (be views with fond regard. 
And calls to nobler heights her fav'rite Bard. 
Tracing a circle with her blazing fpear, 
" Here," cries the Goddefs, " raife thy fabric here. 
Build on thefe rocks, that to my reign belong, 515 

The nobleft bafis of Heroic Song! 
Fix here I and, while thy growing works afcend. 
My voice fliall guide thee, and ray arm defend." 
As thus (he fpeaks, methinks her high beheft 
Imparts pure rapture to thy confcious breaft, 320 

Pure 
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Pure as the joy immortal Newton found, 

When Nature led him to her utmoft bound, 

And clearly fliew'd, where uiiborn ages lie. 

The diftant Comet to his daring eye ; 

Pure as the joy the Sire of mortals knew., ^25 

When blifsful Eden open'd on his view. 

When firft he liften'd to the voice Divine, 

And wond'ring heard, " This Paradife is thine." 

With fuch delight may'ft thou her gift receive [ 

May thy warm heart with bright ambition heave 3 30 

To raife a Temple to her hallow'd name. 

Above what Grecian artifts knew to frame ! 

Of Engliih form the facred fabric rear. 

And bid our Country withjuft rites revere 

The Power, who flieds, in her benignant fmile, 3 35 

The brighteft Glory on our boafted Ifle I 

Juftly on thee th' infpiring Goddefs calls ; 
Her mighty taflt each weaker Bard appalls : 
'Tis thine, O Mason ! with unbaffled flclll. 
Each harder duty of our Art to fill ; 340 

'Tis thine, in robes of beauty to array. 
And in bright Order's lucid blaze difplay. 

The 
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The forms that Fancy, to thy wifhes kind. 
Stamps on the tablet of thy clearer mind. 
How foftly fweet thy notes of pathos fwell, 3+5 

The tender accents of Elfrida tell ; 
Caradacus proclaims, with Freedom's &e. 
How rich the tone of thy fublimer Lyre ; 
E'en in this hour, propitious to thy fame. 
The rural Deities repeat thy name : 359 

With feftive joy I hear the fylvan throng 
Hail the completion of their favorite Song, 
Thy graceful Song ! in honor of whofe power, 
Delighted Flora, in her fweeteft bower. 
Weaves thy unfading wreath ; — with fondeft care, 35 j 
Proudly Ihe weaves it, emuloully fair. 
To match that crown, which in the Mantuan grove 
The richer Ceres for her Vihgil wove 1 
See I his Euridice herlelf once inore 
. Revifits earth from the Elyfian Ihore 1 369 

Behold I (he hovers o'er thy echoing glade I 
Envy, not love, conduSs the penflve Shade, 
Who, trembling at thy Lyre's pathetic tone. 
Fears left Neriha's fame furpafs her own, 

<i_ Thou 
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Thou happj Bard I wfcofe fweet and potent.yQice 3J65 
Can reach all notes within the Poet's choice i 
Whofe vivid foul has led thee to infufc 
Dramatic life in the preceytive Mufe » 
Since, bleft alike with Beauty and with Force, 
Thou rivairft ViKGiL in his Sylvan courfe, 370 

O be it thine the higher palm to. gain, - 
And pafs him in the wide Heroic plain I 
To ling, with equal fire, of nobler themes,- 
To gild Hiftoric Truth with Fancy'* .'beams E 
To Patriot Chiefs unfung thy .Lyre davote, 37 j 

And fwell to Liberty the lofty note I 

With humbler aim^ but no ungenerous view. 
My lieps, lefs firm, their lower path purlue 1 
Of diiFereat Arts I fearch thp ample fields 
Mark its pad fruita, and what it yet may yield i jSd 

With willing voice the praife of Merit found,. 
And bow to Genius wherefoever found r 
O'er my free Verfe bid nobleft names prefide,. 
Tho' Party's hoftile lines thofe names divide ;, 
Party ! whofe murdering fpirit I abhor, 3,85 

More fubtly cruel, and lefs brive than War.. 
■ 2: • Party t: 
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Party ! infidious Fkudl whofe vapors blind 

The light of Juftice in the brighteft mind ; 

Whofe feverifli tongue, whence deadly renom flows, 

Bafely belies the merit of her foes I 390 

O that my Verfe with magic power were blefl. 

To drive from Learning's field this baleful pefll 1 

Fqnd, fruitlefs Willi I the mighty talk would foil 

The firmeft fons of titerary Toil i : - ■ 

In vain a letter 'd Hercules m^ht rife 39 j 

To cleanfe the ftable where this Mdofter lies i 

Yet, if the Imps of her malignant brood, . ' 

With all their Parent's acrid gall endtt'd ; 

If Spleen pours forth, to Mockery's apilh tune. 

Her gibing Ballad, and her bafe Lampoon, 400 

On faireft names, from every blemilh free. 

Save what the jaundic'd eyes of Party fee ; 

My glowing fcorn will execrate the rhyme, 

Tho' laughing Humor ftrike its tuneful chime j 

The' keeneft Wit the glitt'ring lines inveft 4«5 

With all *he fplendor of the Adder's creft. 

Sublimer Mason 1 not to thee belong 
The reptile beauties of envenom'd Song. 

0^2 Thou 
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Thou chief of living Bards ! O be it ours, 

In fame tho' different, as of different powers^ 410 

Party's dark clouds alike to rife above, 

And reach the firmament of Public Love I 

May'ft thou afcend Parnaffus" higheft mound, 

In triumph there the Epic Trumpet found ; 

While, with no envious zeal, I thus afpire 41 1; 

By juft applaufe to fan thy purer fire v 

And of the Work which Freedom pants, to fee. 

Which thy firm Genius claims referv'd for thee. 

In this frank ftyle my honeft thoughts impart,. 

If not an ArtiA yet a friend to Art> 420 



NOTES. 
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NOTE I. Ver; 7.. 

OUCH dark Screes have Utter'd Bigots penn'df 

Tet Jeiz'd that honor' d name, the Poet's Friend."] Of the fcveral - 
authors who have written on Epic Poetry, many of the moft celebrated 
are more likely to confound and deprefs, than to enlighten and exalt - 
the young Poetical Student* The Poetics of Scaliger, which are little 
more than a laboured panegyric of Virgil, would lead him to regard the 
^neid as the only ftandard of perfeftion ; and the more elegant and ac- 
compliihed Vida inculcates the fame pufillanimous leflbn, though ia- 
fpirited and harmonious vcrfe. 

Unus hie ingcnio pneftanti gentis Achivx 
Divinos vates longe fuperavit, ■ et arte, • 
Aureus immortale fonans. ilupet ipfa pavetque^ 
Quamvis ingcntem miretur Grxcia Homerum. . 



Ergo ipfum ante alios animo venerare IV^j^ronem, . 
Atquc unum fequere, utquc potes,- veftigia ferva ! 

Vida.. 
See how the Grecian Bards» at diilance thrown. 
With reverence bow to this diftinguifti'd fon j 
Immortal founds his golden lines impart. 
And nought can match his Genius but his Art 3 

5 E'en 
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E'en Greece turns pale and trembles at his fame, 
1. Which Ihadeis the luftre of her Homer's name. ' "[ 

Hence, facred Virgil from thy foul adore ^ 

' Above the rdf* and to thy utmoft power » L 

Purfue the glorious paths Kc ftruck before. j 
, Pitt's Tranflation. 

. A Critic, who lately rofe to great eminence in our own country, has 
endeavoured by a more Angular method to damp the ardour of inven- 
tive Genius, and to annihilate the hopes of all who would afpire to 
the praifc o/ originality in this higher fpeeies of poetical -coropofition. 
He has attempted to eftablifli a Triumvirate in the Epic world, with a 
perpetuity of dominion. Every reader who is convcrfant with modern 
critJcifm will perceive that I allude to the following paiTagc in the fa- 
mous Differtation on the fixth Book of Virgil :— " Juft as Virgil ri- 
valled Homer, fo Milton emulated both of them. He found Ho- 
mer poflefied of the province of Moralityj Virgil of Politics.; and 
nothing left for him but that of Religion. This he.feized, as afpiring to 
fhare with them in the government of the Poetic world : and, by means 
of the fuperior dignity of his fubjedl, hath gotten to^the head of that 
Triumvirate, which took fo many ages in forming. Thefe are the 
three fpeeies of the Epic Poem j for its largcft fphere is human aSiion,, 
which can be confidered but in a moral, political, or religious view : 
and Thefe the three Makers ; f«r each of their Poems was Jlmck out at a 
heat, and came to perfeftion from its firft effay. Here then 'die grand 
fccnc was clofed,.and all farther improvements of the Epic at an end." 

1 apprehend that few critical remarks contain more abfurdity (to ufc 
the favourite expreffion of the author I have quoted) than the preceding 
lines. Surely Milton js himfclf a proof .that human aSlion is not the 
largcft fphere of the Epic Poem; and as to Virgil, his moft paffionate 
admirers muft allow, that in fubjeft and defign he is much lefs of an 
original than Camoens or Lucan. But fuch a critical ftatute of limita- 
tion, if I may call it fo, is not lefs pernicious than abfurd. To dif- 
figure the fphere of Imagination with thefe capricious and arbitrary 
zones is an injury to fcicnce. Such Criticifin, inftead of giving fpirit 

7 and 
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and energy to the laudable ambition of a youthful Poet, can only lead 
him to ftart like Macbeth at unreal mockery, and to exclaim, when he 
is invited by Genius to the banquet, •• The Table's full." 

NOTE 11. Ver. 77. 

Tius, at their banquets ^fabUng Greeks rehear Je 

The fancied origin ofjhcred Verfe.'] For this fable, fuch as it is, I 
am indebted to a paflage in Athenxus, which the curious reader may 
find in the dofe of that fanciful and entertaining compiler, page 701 (rf* 
Cafaubon's edition. 

NOTE III. Ver. 207. 

Why did the Epic Mufe's Jlent lyre 

Shrink from thofe feats that fummon' d all her f re ?] I have ventured td 
fuppoie that Greece produced no worthy fucceffor of Homer, and that 
her exploits againft the Perfians were not celebrated by any Poet in a 
manner fuitable to fo fublime a fubje£t ;— yet an author named Chcerilufi 
is faid to have recorded thofe triumphs of his country in verfe, and to 
have plealed the Athenians fo highly as to obtain from them a public 
and pecuniary reward. He is fuppofed to have been a cotemporary of 
the hiAorian Herodotus. But from the general filence of the more 
early Greek writers concerning the merit of this Poet, we may, I think, 
very /airly conje<iture that his compofitions were not many degrees fu- 
pcrior to thofe of his unfortunate namefake, who frequented the court of 
Alexander the Great, and is faid to have fung the exploits of his Sove- 
reign, on the curious conditions of receiving a piece of gold for every 
good verfe, and a box on the ear for every bad one. The old Scholiaft 
on Horace, who has preferved this idle ftory, concludes it by iaying, that 
the miferable Bard was beat to death in confequence of his contract. 
Some eminent modern Critics have indeed attempted to vindicate the 
reputation of the more early Chserilus, who is fuppoftd to be confounded, 
both by Horace himfelf, and afterwards by Scaliger, with the Chasrilus 
rewarded by Alexander. Voflxus *, in particular, appears a warm advo- 
<Ate in his behalf, and appeals to various fragments of the ancient Bard 

, ' * De Hiftoricis Gnecis. 

R ' preftrvcd 
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P^ieffWl t^ Ariftotk, Strabo, and others, and to the ttAicaony of Ply.^ 
ttrch 14 h^ favour- But on coafiiltiag the fragments he has referred 
to, they rather .f<^rtify dian remove my coajeAure. The ftrap preierved 
by Ariftotlc in his Rhetoric is only half a vcrfc, and quoted widiout any 
conunendation of its aatbor. The tviro citations in Strabo amount to 
little more. The curious readermay alio tind in Athentett^ ftn EfMtaph 
on Sanianap^us, attributed to this Poet;, who is Tuentiooed by the fame 
MithQE as peculiarly addi^ed to the groflcr exc^lTes of the taj^ls.-— — Let us 
now Kturn to tbatCbxrilus whom Horace has '' <^mn'd to«TerlaiHn{ 
feme." Tlw judicious and elegant Romsm Satirift feems remarkably un- 
juA» in paying a compliment to the poetical judgment of his patron Au- 
guftus, at the cxpence of the Macedonian hero. Alexander appears to 
have poflelTed much more poetical ipirit, and a higher reliih for poetry, 
^an the cold-blooded Odiavius. It is peculiarly un£ur,. to urge his H- 
)ieraUty to a poor Poet as a proof that he wanted critical difcernment,, 
when he had himfelf io thoroi^hly vindicated the delicacy of his tafte, by 
the enthuIiaAic Bon-mot, that he had rather be the Therfites of Homcc 
than the Achilles of Chaerilus ^ 

N O T E rV. Verse 23 r* 

^/)en grave Boju iy S^JUm' s fiuSed hws 

^ht Grecian Bard's ideal piSure draws.] Though Boflu is called ** the 
heft ex^ainer of Ariilotle,. and one of the moil: learned and judicious 
of modern critics," by a writer for whole opinions I. have much. 
efteem,. I cannot help thinking that his celebrated. Eilay on Epic Poetry 
is very ill calculated either to guide or to inipirit'a young Poet.- The 
abfurdity of his advice concerning the mode of forming the £ihle, by 
chuiing a moral, inventing the incidents, and then Searching hiflory ibr 
names to fujt them,, has been fufHciently expo&d :. and as to his leading 
idea, concerning the delign of Hcrnier in the compofition of the Iliad and 
Odyfiey, I apprehend moft poetical readers muft feel that he is pro- 
bably miftaken ; for it is a conjedural point, and placed beyond Une pof- 
Ability of decifion. Perlups few individuals differ more foom each- 
other in their modes of thinking,, by the force o£ education and of na> 
tional manners, than a modern French Critic and an early Poet of 
Greece ; yet the former will o^n pretend, with the moft decifive air, 

to 
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tQ lay open the ianCoriam of an aneienC Bardi, and to coua^ every .li4k » 
the chain of h» ideas. Thofc who ace moA acquauited with the move- 
ments of imagination, will acknowledge the fteps of this aiiy power to> 
be fo light and evanefi^ent in their mature, that perhaps' a Poet hiitii^, 
in a few years af^ finiihing his work, might b« utterly unabk to. fecal-' 
lea the exadl train of thought, or the various minute occurrences which, 
led him to the general defign, or directed him in the particular parts^of 
his poem. But, in fpite of the interval of many hundred centuries, tbo' 
deci^ve magic of criticifm can call up all the. Shadows of departed 
thought that ever exifted in his brain, and difplay, with a moik ailo- 
nifliing clearnefs, the precife ftate of his mind in the mom^t of com- 
pofition. 

*• Homere," lays BoJTu, " * voyoit les Grecs pour qui il &:ri- 
voit, divififz en autant d'etats qu'ils a^oient de villes confiderablctt : 
chacune faifoic un corps ^ part & avoit fa forme de gouvernem^t inde- 
pendamment de toutcs les autres. £t toute-fois ces etats difFerens etoient 
fouvent obliges de fe reiinir comme en un fcul corps contre leurs ennti- 
mis conununs. Voila fans doute deux fortes de gouvcmemens bien dif- . 
ferens, pour etm cosmmixlement reunis en un corps de-morale» & ea lOk^ 
ieulpoeme, 

** Le poete en a done iait deux fables iepar^s. L'une eft poar toutc U- 
Grecereiinie en un feul corps, mais compo££e de.pacties iadepoidantes les 
une» d$8 autces, comme elles etoient en «^t ; & I'autre eft pour chaque 
etat particulier^ tcls. qu'iU etoient pendant la.paix, fans ce premier rapr 
pprt.& iai)aIa.neoelEt^,de f&reunir. 

. ** Homere a done pris. luur lefood deia &blt,,cettegrandeverit^, qju- 
la MefintdUgeiice.de& princes mine leurs. propres etata." 

. Oa the Qdyftey fiofluirccDAi^s,. " Que la verix6 qui fert de fond k 
cette.£dion,. 6c qni.avca ^Xb compoiib la.fablo, eft, que I'abfence d'ljne 
ppr&Bne.hars idechez. foi,.ou.qutn'a point Tceil i ce qui s'y £ut, y 
cauib de gnuids defocdres -f." 

On the mature coniidcration of thefe two moral axioms, the Critic 
iuppoies the fuUimcBard. to have begun hi£ refpe^ve Poems; for 
Hbmer, continues, b^ " | n'avoit point, d'autfe.defteih que de former 

* Litre i. «b«(i 9, f- Lirre i. chap. lo. X Livre !. chap. 13. 

R^ ^reablemeot 
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agre^blemcnt les moeurs de fes Citotens, en leur propolant, comme dit 

Horace, ce qui efl utile ou pemicieux, ce qui eft honnete ou ce qui ne 

Veil pas : il n'a entrepris de raconter aucune action particuliere 

d'Achille ou d'Ulyflc. II a fait la fable et le deiTcin de fes poemes, fens 
pen&r ^ ces princes } & enfuite il leur a fait I'honneur de donner leurs 
Doms aux heros qu'il avoit feints." 

The preceding remarks of this celebrated Critic have been frequently 
admired as an ingenious conjecture, which moft happily illuflrates the 
real purpofe of Homer. To me they appear fo much the revprfe, that 
if I ventured to adopt any decided opinion on a point fo much darkened 
by the clouds of antiquity, I Hiould rather incline to the idea which 
BofTu afie^s to explode, and fuppofe the Poems of Homer intended 
panegyrics on the very princes whom the Critic affirms he never 
thought of while he was defigning the works which have made theni> 
imm(»'tal. 

There is a ftriking pafTage on this fubjeft in a dialogue of Plato, 
which I fliall enlarge upon, for two reafons : ift. As it proves that, 
the latter perfuafion concerning the purpofe of Homer was enter- 
tained at Athens ; and adly, Becaule it gives me a pleafing oppor- 
tunity of fupporting the learned Madame Dacler again/l an ill-grounded 
cenfure of a late Englifh critic. In her Preface to the Odyffey, (hc: 
aflerts that the judgment of antiquity decided in iavor of the Iliad j and^ 
{he appeals to part of the fentence in Plato to which I have alluded, a$ » 
proof of her ailertlon. Mr. Wood, in a note to the Introduction of his- 
Effay on Homer, endeavours to fliew the infufficiency of this proof; 
and. ilill ferther, to convince us that Madame Dacier was^ utterly mif- 
taken in her Sm& of the paflage to which ihe appealed. If he ventureft- 
to contradict this learned lady,^ he does not however infuU her with< 
that infolent pertnefs with which Ihe is frequently treated in the notes 
to Pope's, Homer j and which, for the honour of our Engliih Poet, I 
will not fuppofe to be his. But though Mr. Wood endeavours to fup-. 
port his opinion by argument, I apprehend diat be is- himfelf miilaken,, 
and that Madame Dacier is perfectly righfi in underilandiDg. the words-' 
of Socrates in their literal ienle, without the leaft tnixtureiof irony. It- 
is true, indeed, that the aim of Socrates, in the courfe of the dlalog^ue. Is. 
to ridicule the prefumption and ignorance of the fophill Hippias, in the 
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moft ironical manner; but the particular fpeech on which Madame 
Dacier founds her opinion, is a plain and fimple addrefs to Eudicus, be- 
fore he enters on his debate with the Sophift. It turns on the moft 
fimple circumftance, the truth of which Eudicus could hardly be ig- 
norant of, namdy, the fentiments of his own father concerning the 
Poems of Homer. As thefe fentiments are fuch as I believe moft ad- 
mirers of the ancient Bard have entertained on the point, in queiHon, I 
perfe<aiy agree with Madame Dacier in thinking that Socrates means to 
be literal and ferious, when he lays to Eudicus, Tu <fS -rxTpot ArvniavTov 
ipuMv oTi n Ihtdf xftAXfOV »») Tontfuc 1^ Ofmpa ti n O^vastm ' Ttxrouru h lutA- 
jacv nru Ofuivuv A^^/XXiw O^urrfuc nil. eKX-npw yxp tuv toiwxatuv to fuv eie 
Ohfftnec $tPn ■rerontaieu, to V lit A;^iXXra. Plat. Hip. min. edit. Serrani, 
torn. i. pag. 363. ** I have heard your father Apemantus fay, that the 
Iliad of Homer was a finer poem than his Odyflcy, and as fiir furpafled 
it in excellence as the virtue of Achilles furpafled the virtue of Ulyfles j 
for thofc two poems, he feid, were purpofely compofed in honour of 
thofe two heroes : the Odyfley, to flicw the virtues of Ulyfles j the 
Iliad, thofe of Achilles." Plato's Leflfer Hippias, tranflated by Syden- 
ham, page 13, 

Let us now return to BofiTu ; whofe opinion concerning the purpofe 
of Homer we may venture to oppofe, fupported as it is by an ingenious 
interpretation of fome ambiguous paflages in the Poetics of Ariftotle ;. 
and t}iis oppofition may be grounded, not fo much on the fentence which' 
I have quoted from Plato, as on the probable condudl of Epic compo- 
fition in the early ages of poetry. In fuch periods as produced the. 
talents of Vitgil and of Dryden, when all the arts of refined flattery 
were pcrfeiSly underftood, we can eafily conceive that they might both. 
be tempted to compliment the reigning monarch under the maflt of fuch. 
heroic names as hiftory could fupply, and their genius accommodate to- 
Aeir purpofe. We find accordingly, that the Roman Bard is fuppofed^ 
to have drawn a Battering portrait of his Emperor in. the charadler of 
jEneas, and that the Englifli Poet has, with equal ingenuity, enwrapt. 
the diflTolute Charles the Second in the Jewiih robes of King Davids 
But in fo rude an age as wc muft admit that of Homer to have becnj 
when the Poet was certainly more the child of Nature than of Art j when 
he bad no hidory to confult, perhaps no patron, to flatter,, and no critics 
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to. elujdo; op pbey ;^ ifi Ji^ch- an. age^ n^ay wo not ^ore oatoraUy coj>j?d);iirc, 
tba>t poeticalr conipoiition. was neither labou^d It^ its, &rn:Vi nor deep in 
its dcfign ? that, inftead of being the flow aw) fyftematic produft of po- 
litical, reafoning, it was the q^uick and artlefs offspiiog of a ftrong and 
vivifying fancy, which, brooding ovec the ^tfilos of tradition, ioon raifed 
them into fuch life and beauty, as muft' &tisfy and enchajit a warlike 
and popular audience, ever-ready to YiQxtx with delight to the heroic 
^eats of their anceftors. 

If the. learned Boiln appears unfortunate in his fy&aoi concerning tho 
purpofe of Hooier, he n^ay be though^ ftill more fo in his. atitempt ta 
analyze the Divinities of Virgil ;. for, to throw new ligjht op the conveq- 
.tion of the Gods, in the opening oi the t&i^iin ^n^d, he very ferioufl^ 
informs us, that *' * Venus, is divine merty^ or the-love of God towarcU 
virtuous men ; and Juno hisjuilice." 

I cannot conclude theife very free Ariiftures on a celebrated author, 
wit}iout bearing a pleaiing leAimony to the virtoes of the man.— BoflTt^ 
is allowed by the biographers of bis country to h^ve been remarkable 
foi the mildefl: nianners and moA: amiable difpoittion j totally free from, 
.that imperious and bigoued attachment to fpeculative opinions, whicb 
the fcienge he cultivated is £o apt to prodace* He endeared himfelf to 
3oileau by a generous a£t of friq^d^ip*. tlutt led to i^l intinu^y betweoi. 
.theii^ wluch was di&>lvcd only by the death of the forma*, in 1680. 

N O T E V. Versb 244. 

imputes to Firgi! his own dark conceit.l As it requires much leifure 
■to examine, and more flcill to unravel an intricate hypothcfis, twifted 
into a -long and laboured chain of quotation and argument, the DiiTerta- 
.tion on the fixth Book of Virgil remained for fome time unnsfuted. 
The public very quietly acqulefced in the {Irange portion of its author, 
** That j^neas's adventure to the infernal ^des, is no other thait a 
figurative defcription of his initiation into the Myfteries ; and particu- 
larly a very exa£t one of the jpeAacles of the Eleufinian." At length a 
Superior but anonymous Critic arofe, who, in one of the moil judicious 

* Sgofc T. chap. i. 
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and fpirited elTays that oia mCion has ptodttced on a point of claifical 
Ktcrature, completely tn^itwT^ this ill-founded edifice^ and expofed 
the arrogance and futility of it& affuming a^cfaitcA. The £^y I allude 
to is entitled " Critical Obfervatiori^ on tfefe SiMh Book of the ^neid i" 
panted for Elmfly, ^77° ' ^^^ ^^ 'his little publication is, I beliere, no 
longer to tfe purthafed, the ctiricms readet iflay thiulk fail; fot ttahfcribmg 
^a (evr c^ its moft: ftrifcing paflages. 

Having ridktiled, fritfl great fpirit and ptoptifcty, Wirborton^'s gene- 
ral idea of tiie £neid as a political in^i'tute, and his ill-filpported afler- 
tion, that both the ancient and tooderti poets afforded Virgil a patterii 
for introducing the Myftertcs into this fanlxMis epifode, the author pro- 
ceeds to examine how far the Critic's hypothciis of initiatibn may be 
fopported ot overthrown, by the text of the Poet. "It is," fays he, 
" from extrinlical circumftances that we may cxpcdt tlie difcovery of 
Virgil's allegory.. Every one of thefe circumftances perfuades me, that 
Virgil defcribed a real, not a mimic world, and that the fccne lay in the ■ 
Infernal Shades,, and not in the Temple of Ceres: 

" The Angularity of the Cumaan Anrres muft be prefent to every tfa* 
Teller who has once fecn them. To a fapcrftitions mind, the thin craft, 
vaft cavities, fulphuxeous fteams, poifonous exhalations, and fiery tor- 
Knts, may feem to trace out the narrow confine of the two worlds. The 
lake Avernus vras the chief obJe<^ of religious horror j the black woeda 
which fiirrounded it,, when Virgil firft came to Naples^ were perfe<^y^. 
iuited to feed the fuperfUtion of the people *. It was generally be-- 
Ueved, that this deadly flood wa»- the entrance of Hell 'f- 5 and an. oracle- 
was once eftabliihed on its banks, which pretended, by magic rites, to 
call up the d^aited fpirtts %. ^neas, who revolved a more daring en- 
terprize, addrefics- hiffl&If to the prieAefs of thoie dark> regions. Their 
converfation may perhaps inform us whether an initiation, or a defcent 
CD the Shades, was the 6b}e£t of this enterprize. Sh^ endeavours to- 
deter the hero^-by ietting before htm all the dangers of his raib under- 
taking. ■ 

• Stnbo, 1. V. p, 168; t Sil. luU L xU. % I^wd* Siculns, L iv 

;• 267^ edit. WfleUog. 
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■ Facilis dcfccnfus Avcrni j 

Nod^s atque dies patct atri janua Ditis : 
Sed revocare gradum, fuperafque evadere ad aurasj 
Hoc opus, hie labor eft ♦. 

** Thefe particulars are abfolutely irreconcileable with the idea of 
initiation, but perfeftly agreeable to that of a real defcent. That cv«y 
ftep and every inftant may lead us to the grave, is a melancholy truth. 
The Myftcrics were only open at ftated times, a few days at moft in the 
courfe of a year. The mimic defcent of the Myfterles was laborious and 
dangerous, the return to light eafy and certain. In real death this order 
is inverted. 



■ Pauci quos xquus amavit " 



Jupiter, aut ardens evexit ad jethera virtus, 
Diis geniti, potuere -f*. . 

Thefc heroes, as we learn from the Speech of JEncas, were Her- 
cules, Orpheus, Caftor and Pollux, Thefeus, and Pirithous. Of all 
thefe antiquity believed, that, before their death, they had fecri the 
habitations of the dead ; nor indeed will any of the circumftanccs tally 
with a fuppofed initiation. The adventure of Eurydicc, the alternate 
life of the Brothers, and the forcible intrufion of Alcides, Thefeus, 
and Pirithous, would mock the endeavours of the moil fubtle critic, 
who ihould try to melt them down into his favourite Myfteries. The 
exploits of Hercules, who triumphed over the King of Terrors, 

Tartareuai ille manu cuftodem in vincla petivit 
Ipfius a iblio regis, traxitque trementem |. 

was a wild imagination of the Greeks § ; but it was the duty of ancient 
Poets to adopt and embelliib thefe popular traditions; and it is the 
intereft of every man of tafte to acquiefcc in their poetical j^hni" 

** Virgil has borrowed, as ufual, from Homer his cpifode of the 

• ^neid ti. 126. t Ibid. vi. 119. J Ibid, vi- 395. 

% Homer Odyff. 1. xi. ver. 623. ApoU. Bib. 1. ii. c. 5. 
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Infernal Shades, find, as ufual, has infinitely improved what the Grecian . 
had invented. If among a profiifion of beauties I durft venture to 
point out the moft flriking beauties of the fixth Book, I fhould per- - 
haps obferve, i. That after accompanying the hero through the filcnt 
redms of Night and Chaos, we fee, with ailonifliment and pleafure, a 
new creation burfting upon us. 2. That we examine, with a delight 
which fprings from the love of virtue, the juft empire of Minos, in 
which the apparent irregularities of the prefcnt lyftem are correfted ; 
where the patriot who died for his country is happy, and the tyrant 
who oppreffed it is miferable. 3. As we intereft ourfclves in the hero's 
fortunes, we /hare his feelings : — the melancholy Palinurus, the wretched 
Deiphobus, the indignant Dido, the Grsecian kings, who tremble at his 
prefcnce, and the venerable Anchifes, who embraces bis pious fon, and 
difplays to his fight the future glories of his race : all .thcfc objeiSts af- 
fe^ us with a variety of pleafing len&tions. 

** Let us for a moment obey the mandate of our great Critic, and con- 
fider thefe aweful fcenes as a mimic fhew, exhibited in the Temple of 
Ceres, by the contrivance of the prieft, or, if he pleafes, of the legifla- 
tor. Whatever was animated (I appeal to every reader of tafte) what- 
ever was terrible, or whatever was pathetic, .evaporates into Ufelefs 
allegory. 



- Tenuem fine viribus umbram. 
- Dat inania verba. 



Dat fine mente ibnum, grcffufque effingit cuntis. 

The end of philofophy is truth ; the end of poetry is pleafure. I 
willingly adopt any interpretation which adds new beauties to the ori- 
ginal i I aflift in perfuading myfelf that it is juft, and could almoft 
fliew the fame indulgence to the Critic's as to the Poet's fidtion. But 
Oiould a grave DoAor lay out fourfcore pages in explaining away the 
fcnfc and fpjrit of Virgil, I ftiould have every inducement to believe 
that Virgil's foul was very diferent from the Doftor'^." 

Having fhewn, in this fpirited manner, how far the hypothefis of the 
Critic is inconfiftent with particular pafiages, and with the general 
chara^r of the Poet, the Efiayift proceeds to alledge *' two fimple 

S reafons. 
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r^0Q$, wbjch pprfijadc him t^^t Virgil hji? rjot revealed tlje &««( 
of. the E^lini^n myfteriies : the iirft is ^^ ignorance^ and the fecoiid 
^ Ji/creiioa."^ The author fhen jM-oves, by very iogenioys hlftofical 
arguments, ift, Thgt it is probable the Poet wzs never initiated hina- 
felf; and, jdly. That \{ he. were fo, it is i»qrg probable that he 
vtrculd not have vipiated tht^ laws both of religion and of hpoour* in 
betraying the iecre^ of the Myfteiics ; particularly, jis that fpecie* of 
prp&Datioii if meatioaed with abhorrence by a c^{nporary Fo^t, 



-Vetaly), qui Cereris &crui^ 



Yulgirit arcaas, fab iifdem. 

6it trabibus. fragilemque tuecmn 
Solvat phaljblum. 

HoR. 1. ill. od. 2. 

When Horace coinipofed the Ode which contains the precedipig pafiage,, 
*' the ^neid (continues my author) and particularly the fixth Book» 
were dtready known to the public *. The deteftation of the wretch 
who reveals the My^^rLes. o^ Ceres, though cxprefled in general terms^ 
muft be applied by all Ronoe ip the author of the fixth Book of the 
j^neid. Can we ferioufly fuppofe that Horace would have branded 
with fuch wantoa in^uny one of the men in the worlds whom he loved 
and honoured the moll -f ? 

" Nothing remains to iky^ except that Horace W45.. hltrdelf ignorant 

of his friend's allegorical meaning j which the Bifliop of Glouceiler has 

. fince revealed to the world. It may be foj yet, for my own part» I 

fliould be very well latisiied with undecfbuiding Virgil no better than 

Horace did." 

Such is the forcible ceaicning of this Ingenious and fpicited 
writer. I have been tempted to tranfcribc thefe confidenable por- 
tions of hi» Workt. by an idea (perhaps an ill-found^ one), that the 
circulation of his little Pamphlet has not been equal to its merit.. But 
if it has beea in any degree neglected by our country, it has not tjfiiaped 



♦ Domt. io Virgi]. Pn^rt. 1; ii. elv«xr. v. 66* 
% Hoc 1. if od. 3. I, L tsim. v*. wt> 391 &c. 

the 
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the re£3srchfej 6t ifr&ited the iipplaufe; of A fearn^ and jadkious fo- 
reigAer. PFofofToP iitsynct the late accurate aAd accompliflied Editor of 
Virgil, has mentioned it, in his Comments to the fixth Book of the 
^neid, ytith. the honour k deforces. He remarks, indeed, that the 
Author has cenfared the learned Pi^elatd ^kh fome littltf acrimony; 
*• Paidlc^ actiua^ quam v«lis." But i*fcat loiVcr of ptoetry,. iMbialTed by^ 
pcfrional eonncftion, cJifl fpeafc df Warbftrtdrf without fdmt marks of 
indignatioi^ f If I have diet alluded to thite famous Comme'ntatJir with 
a> eonttmp^dvs a^erfty> i( arifes f/ori!i t^ pe^fuafion that he has fuliicd 
the p^ of every Poet whonv he preienckd to illufbate ; aAd that he 
frequently degraded the ufe&t and getfcFous profeffion of Ciiticifm into^ 
a mean inftrument of perfonal malignity: or (to ufe the more forcible 
language of his greateA antagoniit) that he ** ^veiled himfelf in the high 
office of Inquifitor General arid Supreme Judge of the Opinions of the 
Learned ; wIhcH he aflumed and ex«-cifed with a ferocity and defpotifm 
without example in the Republic of Letters, and hardly to be paralleled 
among the difciples of Dominic *." It is the juft lot of tyrants to be 
detefted j and of all ufurpei'-s,- the literary defpot is the leaft excufablc, 
as he has not the common tyrannical pica of noccffity or intereft to 
alledg*: in his behalf j for the prevalence of It's edi^s will be found to 
iink in proportion to the arbitrary tone with which the)^p|re pro- 
nounced. The fete of Warburton" is a ftrikin^ ioftance of this impor- 
tant truth. What havock has the courfe of very few years produced 
in that pile of imperious critictim which he had heaped togedier ! 
Many of his notes on Shakefpeare have already reiigned their place to 
the fuperior comments of more accompliOied Critics -, and perhaps the 
day is not far dSftant, when the volumes of Pope himfelf will ceale to be 
a repofitory for the lumber of his friend. The fcvereft enemies of 
Warburton muft indeed allow, that feveral of hie remarks on his Poeti- 
cal Patron are entitled to preiervation, by their ufe or beauty ; but the 
greater part, I apprehend, are equally deftitute of both : and hftw-ftr 
the Critic was capable of difgracing the Poet, muft be evident to every 
reader who recoUefts that the nonfenfc in the Eflay on Crificifm, where 

• Letter to Warburton by a late Prbfeffori Ut. pige 9: ad edition. 

S 2 Pegafus 
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Pegafus is made to fnatcb a gracgy which is juftly cenfur-ed by Dr;. Wari- 
ton, was firft introduced into the poem by an arbitracy tcanfpolificm of 
the editor. 

Though arrogance is perhaps the moft ftriking and charaifteriftical 
defeat in the con[ipofition of this affuming Commentator, he had cer- 
tainly other critical failings of confiderable importance; and it may 
pofiibly be rendering fome little fervice to the ast which he profcffed, .t* 
invcftigate the peculiaritie.s in this Angular writer, which-, confpirc to 
plunge him in the crowd of thofc evanejcent critics (if f may ufe fuch aa 
expreffion) whom his friend Pope beheld in fo clear a viiion, that he. 
feenjs to have, giv^ us a prophetical portrait, of his own Commentator. 

Critics 1 faw, that:Others' names efface,. 
And fix their own, with labour, in the place ;- 
Their own,, tike others', foon their place refign'dy 
Or difappear'd,_ and left, the firil behind. 

I. fliall therefore hazard a few farther obfepvations, . not. only on this 
famous Critic of our age and- country.,, but on the two gi«ater names of. 
antiquity, to each of whom, he has been declaced luperior by the partial. 
voice of enthuiiaftic friendfliip.. I wifti not to offend his moft zcaloufr 
adherents J and, though I, cannot but confider him as a literary ufurper„ 
Lfpeak of him as a. great Hiftorian.' feid of more exalted tyrants^ fine ira 
et Audio,. quorum cauias procul habeo.r— -TJiere leem to be three natural, 
endowments rsquifite in the formation of an accomplifhed critic;— ftrong ^ 
u^derftanding,. lively imagination,, and refined fenfibility. The firft was. 
the chara^eriftic of Ariftotle,., and by. the confcnt of all. ages he is al— . 
Ibwcd tp have poffeffcd it in .a fuperlative degree.. May I. be pardoned 
for the. opinion,, that he enjoy,cd but a very moderate portion of the other 
two? I. would not abfolutely. fay that he had. neither Fancy nor Feeling; . 
but. that. his imsgipation vi^i.not.hrilliantt.^jxA.xhzi.hn fenfibility was 
not exquifite,. may I, think be lairly prefumed from the.g?neral tenor of^ 
his profe.;. nor dpes the little relique«f his poetry contradict the idea.. 
The two qualities in which Ariftotlc may be fuppofed dcf«<Sive, were 
ijie very two which peculiarly, diftinguifii Longiriui;, who certainly 
Wanted qotunderftandin^,, though he might not poUefs the philofophi^- 

cal^ 
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cal iagacity of the Stagyrite. When coniidered in every point of view, . 
he appears the moft confummate chatz&tr among the Critics of anti- 
quity. If Warburton wore any refemblance to either of thefe mighty 
names, I apprehend it muft be to the former, and perhaps in imagina- 
tion he was fuperior to Ariilotle j but, of the three qualities which I 
have ventured to coniider as requiilte in the petfe& Critic, I conceive 
him to have been miferably deficient in the laft, and certainly the mofl: 
eflential of the three ; for, as the great Commentator of Horace has phi- 
lofbphically and truly remarked, in a note to that Poet, " Feeling, or 
Sentiment, is not only the fureft, but the fole ultimate arbiter of works 
of genius- *." A man may poflefs an acute undcrftanding and a lively 
imagination, without being a found Critic ; and this truth perhaps can- 
not be more clearly fhewn than in the writings of Warburton. His 
underilsnding was undoubtedly acute, his imagination was lively ; but. 
Fnaagination and Sentiment arc by no means fynonymous ; and he cer- 
tainly wanted thofe finer feelings which conftitute accuracy of difcem- 
ment, and a perfect perception of litecary excellence. In confequencc 
of this defeft, inftead of feizing the real fenfe and intended beauties of 
an author> he frequently followed the caprices of his own adtive fency, 
which led him in quell of fccret meanings and myllerious allufions;. 
thelc he readily found,, and his powers of undcrftanding enabled him to 
drefs them up in a plaufible and fpecious form, and to perfuade many 
readers that he was (what he believed himfelf to be) the rcflorer of ge- 
nuine Criticifm. As a farther proof that he was deftitute of refined fen- 
ftbility, I might alledge the peculiarity of his ditftion, which, as Dr. 
Jbhnfon has very juflly remarked, is coarfe and impure. Perhaps it 
may be found, that in proportion as authors have enjoyed the quality 
which I fuppoie him to have wanted, they have been more or lefs dif- 
ttnguifhed by the-eafe, die elegance,, and the beauty of their language : 
were I required to fortify this conjedlure by examples, I fhuuld produce 
the nameS' of' Virgil and Racine, of Fenelon and Addifon— that Addi- 
fon, who, though infultedby the Commentator of Pope with the names 
of an indiflerent Poet and a worfc Critic, was, I think, as much fuperior 
to. his infulter in critical tafle, and in folidity of judgment, as he con— 

* Notes on the EpiAIe to Auguftut, ver, aio. 

fcfledljr' 
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feffedly was in the harmony of hh ftyle, and in all the finer Qtatxa irf 

beautiful compofition. 

NOTE VI. Verse 257. 

'TtsJaiJ fy one, w^, witb this candid claims 

Has gain' dm fading wreath of critic fame. 1 Thefe, and the fix feUb- 
quent lines, a}hKle to the foUovring pafTage in Dr. Warton-'s Ei£iy or 
Pope. *'Iconclude thefereflei^ioas witharemark^lefa^. Inn^pot^ted 
nation, after Criticifm has beea much Audied, aad the rules of writ- 
ing eftabliflied, haa any very extraordinary work ever appeared. This has 
vifibly been the cafe in Greece, in Rome, and la France, after Ariftotle; 
Horace, and Boileau had written their Arts of Poetry. In our ow« 
country, the ru-Jes of the Drama, for inftance, were never more com*' 
pletely undcrftood than at preftntj yet what uainterefting, though 
faultlefs, Tragedies have we lately fecn ? fo much better is our judgment 
than our execution. How to account for the fad: here mentione<^ ade- 
quately and juftly, would be attended with all thofe difficulties that 
await difcuflions relative to the produiftions of the human mind, and to 
the delicate and fecret caufes that infiuence them j whether or no the 
natural powers be not confined and debilitated by that timidity and cau- 
tion which is occalioned by a rigid regard to the didlates of art ; or whe- 
ther, that philofophical, that geometrical, and fyftematical Ipirit £0 much 
in vogue, which ha« fpread itfelf from the fciences even into polite lite- 
rature, by confulting only rea/bn, has not diminlflied and deftroyedjjjs- 
timentt and made our poets write from and to the bead, rather than the 
heart ; or whether, laftly, when juft. models, from which the rules have 
ncceflarily been drawn, have once appeared, fuccecding writers, by vainly 
and ambitioulTy fliriving to furpafs thoie jufl models, and to Ihine and 
furprife, do not become iliff and forqed, and afie^ed in their thoughts 
and didion." Warton's Eflay, page 209, 3d edition.— I admire this 
ingenious and modeft reafoning j but, for the honour of that ieverer art^ 
which this pleating writer has riie happy talent to enliven and embelliih, 
I will venture to ilart fome doubts concerning the £id itfelf for which 
he endeavours- to account. Perhaps our acquaintance with thole writ- 
ings of Greece and Rome, which were fubfequent to Ariftotle and Ho- 
race, is not fufliciently perfeft to decide the point cidier way in refpeA 
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to thofe countries. Bijt with regard to FnuicCj may we not aflert, that 
her poetical produAions, which arofe after the publication of Boileau's 
Didadic ElTay, are at leall equal, if not fuperior, to thofe which pre* 
ceded that period i If the Henriade of Voltaire is. not a fine Epic poem, 
it is allowed to be the beft which the French have to boaft ; not to 
mention the dramatic works of that extraordinary and univerfal author. 
If this remarkable feft may indeed be found true, I ihould rather fuppofc 
it to arife from the irritable nature of the poetic fpirit, fo peculiarly 
averfc to reftraint and controijl. The Bard who could gallop his Pegafus 
over a free and open plain, might be eager to engage in fo pleating an 
excrcifc j but he who obierved the direftion-pofts fo thickly and fo per- 
vcrfcly planted, that, inftead of affifting his career, they muft probably 
occalion his fall, would eafily be tempted to defcend from his Aeed, and 
to decline' the courfe. Let me illuftrate this conjedture by a ftriking 
fa(S, in the very words of the Poet juft mentioned, who was by no means- 
deficient in poetical confidence, and who has left us the following anec- 
dote of himfelf, in that pleafing little anonymous work entitled, Com- 
mentaire Hiftorlque fur les Oeuvres de 1' Auteur de la Henriade. '* II 
lut un jour plulieurs chants de ce poeme chez le jeune Pr<£fident de 
Maifons, fon intime ami. On I'lmpatienta par des objeiftions} il jetta 
fon manufcrit dans le feu. Le Pr^fident Henaut Ten retira avec peine. 
** Souvenez vous (lul dit Mr., Henaut) dans une dc fcs lettres, que 
c'eft moi qui al fauv^ la Henriade, et qu'il m'en a cout^ une belle paire 
de manchettes." 

To return to the Effay on Pope.--! rejoice that the amiable Critic has 
at length obliged the public with the conclufion of his moft engaging 
and ingenious work : he has the lingular talent to inftru<^ and to pleafe 
even thofe readers who are moil ready to revolt from the opinion which 
he endeavours to eftabliflj;. and he has in fome degree atoned for that 
excefs of fcverity which his iiril volume difcovered, and which funfc the 
reputation of Pope in the eyes of many, who judge not for tbemfclves, 
even fiir below that mortifying level to which he meant to reduce it. 
Had Pope been alive, to add this fpirlted eiTay to the bundle of writ- 
ings againfl hlmiclf which he is iiid to have coUedoi; he muft have 
fislt,^ that,, like the dagger of Brutus, it gave tfaamoft painful blow, ironii 
the cbanu%cc o£ ihe aflaiknt ;. 

"All 
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" All the conspirators, fave only he. 
Did that they did in envy of great Cjefar j 
He, only, in a general honeft thought. 
And common good to all, made one of them.^' 

Yet Pope afccndcd not the throne of Poetry by ufurpation, but ww 
feated there by a legal title ; of which I ihall fpeak farther in a fubfe- 
quent note. 

TSrOTE VII. Verse 359. 

His hallow' d'fuhjeSl, by that Laivjbrhid, 

.Might Jiill have laid injilent darknefs bid^ Boileau's Art of Poetry 
made its firll appearance in 1673, fix years after the publication of Pa- 
radife Loft. The verfes of the French Poet to which I have ptrticularly 
alluded are thefe : 

C'eft done bien vaincment que nos auteurs d^cus, 
BannilTant de leurs vers ces ornemens re9U$, 
Penfent faire agir Dieu, fes faints, et fes prophetes, 
Comme ces dieux ^clos du cerveau des Poetes ; 
Mettent ^ chaque pas le lefleur en cnferj 
N'offrentrien qu'Aftaroth, Belzebuth, Lucifer. 
De la foi d'un ChriJtien les myfteres terribles 
D'ornemens egay^s, ne font point fufceptibles. 
L' Evangile \ I'efprit n' offrc de tous c6tes 
Que penitence a faire, et tourmens merit^s : 
Et de YDS fiftions le melange coupable, 
Mfime a fes virites donne 1' air de la fable. 
Et quel objet cnfin d prefenter aux yeux 
Que le Diablc toujours hurlant centre les ciCux, 
Qui de votre hdros veut rabaifler la gloire, 
Et fouvent avcc Dieu balance la viftoirc. 

Poetique de Despreaux, chant iii. ver. 193, &c. 

The preceding lines, which are faid to have been levelled at th&Clovis 
of Defmaretz, appear fo pointed againft the fubjed of Milton, that we 
might almoft believe them intended as a. iatiie on our divine fiard. 

There 
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There is nothing in Boileau's admirable DidaOic E^y Co liable to ob-- 
j%^on as the whole pafiage concerning Epic poetry. His patronage of 
the old Pagan divinities^ and his oblique recommendation of Clafltcal 
heroes, are alike exceptionable. Evtin a higher name than Boileau has 
fatted in framing precepts for the Epic Muie. Thd maxims delivered by 
Taflb himfelf, in his Difcouric on Epic poetry, are fo far from perfeft, 
that an agreeable and judicious French critic has very juftly faid of him, 
** S'il efit mis la theorie en pratique, fon poeme n'aiiroit pas tant de 
charmes *." I am not fo vain as to think of fucceeding in the point 
where thefe immortal authors have failed} and I muO: beg my reader to 
remember, that, the prefect work is by no means intended as a code of 
laws for the Epic poet ; it is not my defign 

To write receipts how poems may be made. 

For I think the writer who would condeiccnd to frame this higher fpe- 
cies of compofition according to the exa£t letter of any directions what- 
ever, may be moft properly referred to that admirable receipt for an Epic 
poem with which Martinus Scriblerus will happily fupply him. My 
ferious defire is to examine and refute the prejudices which have pro- 
duced, as I apprehend, the neglcA of the Heroic Mufe : I wirti to kindle 
in our Poets a warmer fenfe of national honour, with ambition to excel 
in the nobleft province of pocfy. If my eflay fhould excite that gene- 
rous enthufiafm in the breaft of any young poetic genius, fo far from 
wifhing to confine him by any arbitrary di^tes of my own imagination, 
I fliould rather fay to him, in the words of Dante's Virgil, 

Non aipettar mio dir piii, n^ mio cenno 
Libero, dritto, fano h tuo arbitrio, 
E &II0 fora non fare a fuo lenno. 

NOTE VIII. Verse 377. 
Wbofcom'd all limits to his wori a0gn'J, 

Save by tb* injpiring God w6o ruTd bis mindJ\ ** On foot, with a lance 
in his hand, the Emperor himfelf led the folemn proceilion, and directed 

* MannoDtet PoetiqueTran^oifc. 

T the 
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the line, which was tnced as the boundaiy of the deftinett etpita] t 
till the 'growing circumference was oblerved with aftoniihment by the 
afliflants, who at length ventured to obferre, that he had already ex- 
ceeded the moil ample meafure of a great cityt " I ihall ftill advance/*' 
replied Conftantine, '* till he, the inviiible guide who marches be- 
fore me, thinks proper to flop." 

Gtsbon, Vol. 11. page ii.. 
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NOTE I. Verse 28. 
^£^Efee thy fame troAtc'd by Gallic wi/.] Homer, like moft tranft«>- 
dent chara£ters, has found detra^ors in every age. We learn from 
a poiTage in the life c£ Socrates by Diogenes Laertins, that the great 
Poet had, in his life-time, an adver&ry named Sagaris, or Syagrus ; and 
his calumniator Zoilus is proverbially diilinguilhed. In the Greek An- 
thologia, there is a fepulchral infcription on a flanderer of the fovereign' 
Bard, which, for its endiuliaftic Angularity, I {hall prefent to the 
reader. 

Ek ITa^ Bcv/ov^uwua fic O^fm xatpetvuisai'TX, 

£1 XXI VTTO X^m XVTCLit C^Uf tTl KXl XdCTA TTlffOXV 

Otnciut Uufiiteffiv al(^f«'c fu)/»it tutvx 

HAjtirc jLsu luwofs txi ivt loirwt cvt' ayopewrxt 

nvihmi Oivfffffivpt KM 0aTw IhiaSx. 
Totyap VTel^o(ptXKiiv Epmwat tffxficirov vpnxi 

Kwttmr, tAoui Mtfiw aTAy;(;ofuKic- 

Anthologia, p. 70. Edit. Oxen. 1766. 
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NOTES TO THE 
On Parthenius the Ptuicenfiao, who calumnitted Homer* 
Here, though deep buried he can nil no more. 
Pour burning pitch, on bafe Parthenius pour ;. 
Who on the facred Mufes dar'd to fpirt 
' His frothy venom and poetic dirt : 
Who Jaid orHomer^ in his frantic fcorn. 
The Odyfiey was mud, the Iliad thorn : 
For this, dark Furies, in your fnakes enroll. 
And through Cocytus drag the Oand'rous foul. 

Parthenius,, fay the Commen^tors, was a diiJciple of Dionjriius of 
Alexandria, who flouriflied under Nero and Trajan. Erycius, the author 
of the infcription, is fuppoled to have lived in the iame age. Among. 
the modern adveriaries of Homer, the French are moil remarkable £or 
their fcverity and injuftice : nor is it furpriiing, that the nation which 
has difplayed the ^nteil fparks of Epic iire, £hould be the moft felici- 
tous to reduce the opprelBve fplendor of this exalted luminary. The. 
owft depreciating remarks on genius, in every walk, are generally made 
by thoie who are the leaft able to prove its rivals y and often, perhaps, 
not fo much fi^m the prevalence of envious malignity, as from the. 
want of vivid and delicate perception. The merits and the flings o£ 
Homer were iagitated in France with all the heat and acrimony of a. 
theological dispute. Madame Dacier diftinguiHied. herfelf in the ctrntdb 
by her uncommon talents and erudition : flie combated for. the Greoion. 
fiard with the fpirit of Minerva defending the Father of the Gods. It 
muft however be confeil, that fhe fometimes overftepped the modefty of 
wijdom, and caughty unwarily, the folding tone of Juno. It is indeed 
amufing, to obferve a people, who pique themfclves on their extreme po- 
litenefs, and cenfure Homer for the grofs behaviour of his Gods, engag- 
ing among themfclves in a fquabble concerning this very Poet, with all 
the unrefined animolity of his Olympian Synod. In the whole contro- 
verfy there is nothing more worthy of remembrance and of praiie, than 
the lively elegance and the pleafing good-humour of Mr. dc la Motte,, 
who, though not one of the moft exalted, was certainly one of the mod 
^lu^ble, clKira(Ser8 in the literary world j and made a generous return 
to the fcverity of his female antagonift, by writing an ode in her praifc. 

Voltaire 
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Voltaire has pointed out, with his afual fpirit, the flings of La Motte in 
his Abridgement of the Iliad ; but he has frequently fallen himfelf into 
fimilar defeds, and is equally unjuft to Homer, againft whom he has 
levelled the moft bitter ^rcafms, both in profe and verfc. Voltaire at- 
tacking Homer, is like Paris fliooting his arrow at the heel of Achilles : 
the two Poets are as unequal as the two ancient Warriors ; yet Homer, 
like Achilles, may have his vulnerable fpot j but with this happy dif- 
ference, that although the fliaft of ridicule, which is pointed againft 
him, may be tinged with venom, its wound cannot be mortal. Perhaps 
»o better anfwer can be made- to all thoic t^o amnfe themlelves with 
writing againft Homer, than the following reply of Madame Dacier to 
the Abb^ Terraffon, who had attacked her fevourrteBard in two abufive 
volumes : — *• Que Monfieur 1' Abbe Terraffon trouve Homere fot, ridi- 
cule, oxtravagantt ennuyeux, c^eft fon affidre, Ic public jugcra fi c'cft un 
defaut k Homere de deplaire a M. I'Abb^ Terraflbny ou a M. I'Atbi 
TernlTon dc ne pas gputcr Homere/* 

NOTE 11- V£rseS5. 
. E^fH Socratts bimjk^^ thsfpareft Sage^ 

Jmkih'd bis Wifdomjrom tl^ msral page."]' Dio Chryfoftom, in one of 
his orations, has called Socrates the difciple of Homer, and drawn a fhort 
parallel of their refpedive merits j obferving in honour of both, ** C^i);of 

' Dion. Chrvs. p. 559.- 

N O TE in. Verse 119. 
Hbvi bigbfoe'trjHe Uads bts daring fiight^ 6cc.] I mean not to injure 
the dignity of Pindar by this aflertion. Thoiigh Quindtilian, in drawing 
rfie charader of the Grecian Lyric Poets, has given him high pre-cmi- 
lience in that choir, wc may, I think, very fairly conjecture tlut fomc 
odes of'Alcaeus and Stefiehorus were not. inferior to thofe of the Thcban 
Bard, . who is laid to have been repeatedly vanqui(hed in a poetical conteft 
by his female antagonift Corinna.. The abfurd jealoufy of our fcx con- 
cerning literary talents^ has led fome eminent writers to qucftion the. 
merits of Corinna, as Olearius has obierved, in his Diff^rtation on the.fe- 
malfc Poets of. Gfeece. But her glory fccms to have been fully eftablifhcd 

by 
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by the public memorial of her pidure* exhibited 'm ho* native city, and 
adorned with a fymbol of her vidloiy^ Pauianias, who £iw it, fuppofea 
her to have been one of the handlbmeft women of her time f and the 
ingenuity of feme Critics imputes her fucce(s in the poetical conteft to 
the influence of her beauty. They have taken Come liberties \c& par~^ 
donabk with her literary reputation, and, by their curious comments 
on a iingle Greek fyllable, made the fublime Pindar call his &r nval 
a SoiVf though the unfortunate word awencLXit, which may be twiiled 
into that meanings figniiies, in its more obvious conftru^on, that the 
Poet challeqged his fuccefsful antagoniil to a new trial of fltill. — For n 
more minute account of this lingular piece of criticifin, I muft refer the 
j-eader to the notes on Corinna, in the Fragmenta Poetriarum, by 
Wolfius. Time has left -us only a few diminutive fcn^s of Corinna'a 
Poetry ; but Plutarch, in his Treatiie on the Glory of the Athenians, 
has preierved one of her critical Bon-mots» which may deferve to be 
repeated. That author aflerts, that Corinna inftrufied Pindar in his 
youdi, and advised him to adorn his compoiition with the embelliih- 
ments of fable. The obedient Poet fbon brought her fome verfes, in 
which he had followed her advice rather too freely ; when his Tutifefs, 
imiling at his proiu£on« m x^pi htv stpit aretfiea, OMA fu| Au ru 

NOTE IV. Verse ia6. 

Tet may not judgment, •wtthfevtre difdain^ 

Slight the young Rhodian's variegated Jiram-I Apollonius, furnamed 
the Rhodian from the place of his refidence, is fuppofed to have 
been a native of Alexandria ; who'e he is ^d to have recited ibme por- 
tion of his Poem, while he was yet a youth. Finding it ill received 
by his countrymen, he retired to Rhodes, where he is conjci^red to 
have poliftied and completed his Work, fupporting himfelf by the 
profelGon of Rhetoric, and receiving from the Rhodians the freedom of 
their city. He at length returned, with confiderable honour, to the 
place of his birth, fucceedin^ EratoftJiencs in the care of the Alexan- 
drian Library, in the reign of Ptolemy Euergctes, who alcended the 
throne of Egypt in the year before Chrift 246. That prince had been 
J educa^ 
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educated by the famous Ariftarchus, and rivalled the preceding fovc- 
rejgns of his liberal izmiXy in the munificent encouragement of 
learning. ApoUonius was a difciple of the poet Callimacbus ; but their 
conne(^on ended in the moft violent enmity^ which was probably 
owing to fome degree of contempt exprelTed by ApoUonius for the 
light compofitions of his mailer. The learned have vainly endeavoured 
to difcover the particulars of their quarrel. — The only Work of Apol- 
lonius which has defcended to modern times, is his Poem, in four 
Books, on the Argonautic expedition. Both Longtnus and Quintilian 
have afligned to this Work the mortifying chara^r of Mediocrity ; but 
there lies an appeal from the fentence of the moil candid and en^- 
iightened Critics to the voice of Nature i and the merit of ApoUonius 
has little to apprehend from the decifionof this ultimate Judge. His 
Poem abounds in animated de£;ription, andki pal&ges of the moH ten- 
der and pathetic beauty: How finely painted is- the firft fctting forth 
of the Argo ! and how beautifully is the va£e of Chiron introduced, 
holding up the little Achilles in her arms,, and fhcwing him to his 
&ther Pcleus as he &iled along the {hote I But the chief excellence in 
our Poet, is the fpirit and delicacy with which, he has delineated the 
paflion of love in his Medea.. That Virgil thought very highly of hiS' 
merit ia this particular is fufBtnently evident from the minute exaftnefs. 
with which he has copied many tender touches of the Grecian Poet. 
Tho& who compare the third Book of ApoUonius with the fourth o£ 
Virgil-, may, I think, perceive not only that Dido has fome features of 
Medea,, but that the two Bards, however difi^rent in their reputation,. 
ce&mbled each other in their genius ; and that they both excel in deli- 
cacy and pathos.. 

NOTE v.. Verse 19a. 
Vir^ljnkt- haded -mtb their heavy praife.1 Scaliger appears to be the 
ftioft extravagant of all the Critics who have lavifhed their undifUnguifh^ 
ing encomiums on. ViigU, by averting that he alone is entitled to the 
name of Poet.. Poetices,. libh iii. c. 2. — Though the opinion o£ 
Spence, and other modern Critics, concerning the charafter of jEneas,, 
confidered as an allegorical portrait of Auguftus, ieems to gain ground^. 
yet it might perhaps be eafy to overturn the ingenious conje<a:ures 

and 
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and the fanciful reaching hy -which that idea haa been fupportea. 
This attempt would have the ian^on of one of the moil judicious: 
Commenutors of Virgil.; for the learoed H^ne exprefsly. reje<^ all 
allegortcal interpr^:atioo, and thinks it improbable that a Poet of fo 
correA a judgment could have adopted a plan which muA.nece^ily> 
contrail and cramp his powers. He even ventures to aflert, that if the 
chara^r of j£neas was delineated as an allegorical portrait of Auguilus, 
the execution of it is unhappy. The ftrongeft argument which has 
been' adduced 16 fupport this conjeAure, is founded oo the iogenious 
interpretation of the following paflage in the opening of the third 
Georgic : 

Primus ego in patriam mecum» modo vita fupa-£t, 

Aonio rediens deducam vertice Mufas : 

Primus Idumcas referam tibi> Mantua^ palmas i - ^ 

Et viridi in campo templum de mamaoEe ponant , 

Propter aquam» tardis ingens ubi flexibus errat 

Mincius^ et tener^ praetexit arundine ripas. 

In medio mihi Cxfar erit, templumque lenebit, ficc 

Thefe lines, in which Virgil exprelTes his intention of dedicating a 
temple to Auguilus, have been confidered as the n^bleft alkgory of ancient- 
Poetry * ; and the great Critic who iiril ftarted the idea, has expatiated, 
in the triumph of his diicovery, on the n^erious b^uties tl^ey contain : 
but the whole of this hypotheiis is unfortunately built. upon the rejec-. 
tion of three vcrfes, which are pronounced unworthy of the Poet, and 
which, though found in every MS. the Critic claims. a. right of rc-i 
moving. A licence fo extraordinary cannot even be juilified by the 
talents of this accomplilhed writer j for if the lefs elegant pailages of 
the ancient Poets might be removed at pleafure, their compofitions 
would be cxpofed to the caprice of every fantaflic commentator. The* 
obvious and literal interpretation not only renders this violence unne- 
ceiTary^ but is jnore agreeable to the judgment of the Poet and the man-: 

* Hurd's Horace, vol. ii. jtagc 44. 
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nef s of his age. The cuilom of creAing real temples was fo ^miliar to 
aotiquity, that a Roman would never have fuipedied the edifice was 
to be raifcd only with poetical materials. We may even conje<aarc, 
from a line of Statius, that the Poet hiihfelf had a temple crei^ed 
to his memory ; and, without any breach of probability, we may admit 
his intention of giving his living Emperor fuch a tcilimony of his gra- 
titude. This adulation, though ihocking to us, was too generally 
juflified by example to oblige the Poet to palliate it by a fiftion. He 
had before acquieiced in the divinity of his Imperial Patron, and had 
expreHed the idea in its full lenie. 

Namque erit ille mihi femper Deus^ illius aram 
Sxpe tener noftris ab ovilibus imbuet agnus. 

Eclog. I. 
Ingredere et votis jam nuac aiTuefce vocari. 

Gcorg. I. 

Having made fuch an invocation in the beginning of his Work, 
was his, delicacy afterwards to be fliocked, and oblige him to pay a 
compliment under the difguife of an obfcure conceit ? for that allegory 
muft be allowed to be obfcure, which had remained through fo many 
ages unexplained. The unfortunate rcjefted lines, for whofc elegance 
we do not contend, may at leaft be refcued from impropriety by a li- 
teral interpretation of the preceding paflage ; for, difmifs the conjei^red 
allegory, and the chief objeftions againft them remain no longer. If 
the phrafeology be peculiar, it is at leaft fupported by concurring MSS. 
The adjedtive ardens is fometimes undoubtedly joined to a word that 
does not denote a fubftance of heat or flame, as the Critic hlmfelf ad- 
mits in the cafe of ardentes hofiesy to which we may add the •oerbum 
ardens of Cicero. As to the line which is iaid to contain the moft 
glaring note of illegitimacy, 

Tithoni primi quot abeft ab origine Cafar, 

many reafons might induce the Poet to ulie the name of Tithonus, 

which at this diftance of time it is not eafy for us to conjeifture. Per- 

U - haps 
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baps he ciio& it to vary tlie expreffioh of AJfaraci Proles, which hie had 
adopted in the preceding lines. The abfiirdity of the rubje<a-matt6r, 
and the place in which it is introduced, that are infilled on as the prin- 
cipal objeaions, arife folely from the allegorical hypothefis : without it 
the conftrudtion will be plain and natural. The Poet cicpreffes his 
intention of erefting a temple to Auguftus, and cifpatiates'on tfie itiag- 
nificence with which it was to be adorned : he then returns to his pre- 
fent poetical fubjed j 

Interea Dryadum fylvas ialtufque iequamur : 

and, having dwelt a little on that, to avoid too long a digreflion, very 
naturally refumes the praifes of the Emperor, by alluding to the 
iiiblimer fong which he intended to devote to him hereafter. 

Max tamen ardentes accingar dicere pugnas 
CaeBiris. ■ 

Perhaps the important pofition that gave rife to this conjefturc, and to 
others of a fimilar complexion, *' that the propriety of allegorical com- 
position made the diftinguifhcd pride of ancient poetry," is as queftion- 
able as the conje(5ture itlelf j and a diligent and judicious perufal of the 
ancient Poets might convince us, that fimplicity was their genuine 
character, and that many of their all^orical beauties have originated in 
the fertile imagination of their commentators. Ariftarchus, indeed> the 
celebrated model of ancient critici&i, rejet^ed with great fpirit the alle- 
gorical interpretations of Homer, as we are informed by Eiifthathius ;, 
but the good Archbiihop of Theflalonica, who, like fome modern pre- 
lates, had a paffion for allegory, cenfures the great Critic of Alexandria 
for his more fimple mode of conftruftion, and fuppofes it an injury ta 
the refined beauties and profound wifdom of the Poet. 'A/wrra^xoc Mfrot 
tiv^ev Ti Tuv 'Oiitipa . . . aUtiyofifjv a,ltav, v iiovov vrep$o>JKOV ti 'hsysi aUA kou 
ffe^/«f y-tygiixf. a<PaifSiTat tov ttoivit}^^ Eusth. vol., iii. page 1 300.. 

NOTE VI. Verse 26b- 

Sbalimjiorys fetiy to aid bis vengeance iffon.] There is hardly any emi>~ 

nent perfooage of antiquity who has fufief-ed more from dctca^on, both 

i ia 
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in his literary and moral charaHtr, tlian the poet Lucan. fUs fate, 
indeed, feems in all points to have been peculiarly fevere. His early 
death, at an age when few Poets have even laid the foundation of their 
capital work, is itfelf fufficient to excite our compaffion and regret ; but 
to perifli by the envious tyranny of Nero, may be confidered as a 
))leffing, when compared with the more cruel misfcwtune of being 
.branded with infamy in the immortal pages of Tacitus. As I am per- 
fuaded that the great Hiftorian has inadvertently adopted the grofleft 
<calumny agajnft our Poet, I ihaU moft readily aflign my reafons for 
thinking fo. It .may firft be proper to give a ftiort iketch of Lucan's 
life. — He was the fon of Anneus Mela, the youngeft brother of Seneca } 
and though born at Corduba, was conveyed to Rome at the age of eight 
jnonths : a circmnftance, as his more indulgent critics obferve, which ' 
jTvfficiently refytes the cenfure of thole who coniider his language as 
.provincial. At Rome he was educated under the Stoic Gornutus, fo 
warmly celebrated by his difciple Pcrfius the Satirift, who was the in- 
timate friend of our Poet. In the clofe of his education Lucan is iaid 
.to have pajTed fome time at Athens. On his return to Rome he rofe to 
the office of Qusftor, before he had attained the legal age. He was 
afterwards inrolled among the Augurs ; and married a lady of noble 
birth, of whofe amiable charader I Ihall fpcak more at large in a fubfe- 
quent note. Lucan had for fpme time been admitted to familiarity with 
Nero, when the Emperor chofe to contend for poetical honours by the 
public recital of a poem he had compofed on Niobe j and fome verfcs 
of this imperial produftion arc fuppofed to be preferved in the firft 
Satire of Perfius. Lucan had the hardincfs to repeat a poem on 
Orpheus, in competition with that of Nero ; and, what is more remark- 
able, the judges of the conteft were juftand bold enough to decide againft 
the Emperor. From hence Nero became the perfecutor of his fucceff- 
ful rival, and forbade him to produce any poetry in public. The well- 
known confpiracy of Pifo againft the tyrant foon followed j and Taci- 
tus, with his ufual iarcaftic feverity, concludes that Lucan engaged in 
the enterprize froni the poetical injuries he had received: a remark 
which does little ^rcdit to the candour of theHiftoHan; who might have 
..foupd a much nobler, and, I will add, a more probable motive for his 
. condud, in the generous ardor of his chara^e^, and his palHonate adora- 
U a tion 
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tion of freedom. In the fequel of his narration* Tacitus alledges s 
charge againft our Poet, which, if it were true, muft lead us to deteft 
him as the moft abjedt of mankind. The Hiftorlan aflerts, that LucaB> 
when accufed of the conipiracy, for fome time denied the charge } but; 
corrupted at laft by a promife of impunity, and delirous to atone for the 
tardinefs of his confeHion, accufed his mother Atilla as his accomplice. 
This circumftance is fo improbable in ilfelf, and fo little confonant t» 
the general character of Lucan, that fome writers have treated it with 
contempt, as a calumny invented by Nero to vilify the objed of his 
envious abhorrence. But the name of Tacrtus has given fuch aa air of 
authority to the ftory, that it may fecm to deferve a more feriouf dif*- 
cuffion, particularly as there are two fabfequcnt events related by the 
iame Hiftorian, which have a tendency to invalidate the accufation fo 
injurious to our Poet. The events I mean are, the fate of Annieus, aad 
the eicape of Atilla, the two parents of Lucan. The former died ip 
confequencc of an accufation brought againftrhim, after the death of his 
fon, by Fabius Romanus, who had been intimate with Lucan and forged 
fome letters in his name, with the dcfign of proving his father concerned 
in the coiifpiracy. Thefe letters were produced to Nero, wha fcnt 
them to Annaius, from an eager defire, fays Tacitus, to get polTeffion c£ 
his wealth. From this faft two inferences may be drawn, according to 
the different lights in which it may be confidered r-^If the accuiation 
againil Annaeus was juil, it is clear that Lucan had not betrayed his ^ 
ther, and he appears the lefs likely to have endangered by bis confeflion 
the life of a parent, to whom he owed a ftill tenderer regard : — If 
" Ai^nJEus was not involved in the confprracy, and- merely put to death by 
"Nero for the fake of his treafbre, we may the more readily believe*, that 
the tyrant who murdered the father from avarice, might calumniate, 
the fon from envy. But the efcape of Atilla affords us the ftrongeft 
reafon to conclude that Lucan was perfe£lly innocent of the abjed and 
unnatural treachery, of which Tacitus has fuppofed him guilty. Had 
the Poet really named his mother as bis accomplice, would the vindic- 
tive and languinary Nero have fpared the life of a woman, whoic family 
he detefled, particularly when other females were put to death for their 
ftiare in the confpiracy ^ That Atilla Mras not in that number, the 
Hiftorian himfclf iTiforms us in the following remarkable ientence, 

Atilb 
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Atilla mater Annsi Luc&ni, fine abfolatione> fine fuppllcio, difiimulata 1 
thus tranflated by Gordon : " The information againft Atilla, the mo- 
ther of Lucan, was difiembled ; and, without being cleared, ihe efcaped 
unpuniihed." 

The. preceding remairks will, I hope, vindicate to every candid mind 
the honour of our Poet j whofe firmnefe and intrepidity of chara<9:er arc 
indeed very forcibly difplayed in that picture of -his death which 
Tacitus himfelf has given uft, I ihall prefent it to the Englifii reader 
in the words of Gordon : — Lucan, " while his blood iffued in ftreams, 
perceiving his feet and hands to grow cold and ftiffen, and life to retire 
hy little and little to the extremities, while his heart was ftill beating 
wi^ vital warmth, and his faculties no wife impaired, recollected fome 
lines of his own, which described a wounded foldicr expiring in a 
manner that refemblcd this. The. lines thcmfelves he rehearfed j and 
they were the Jaft words he ever uttered." The Annals of Tacitus, 
Book XV. — The critics difler concerning the verfcs of the Pharfalia 
which the author quoted in fo' memorable a manner. -.1 Ihall tranfcribc 
the two paffages he is fuppofed to have repeated, and 'only add that 
Lipfius contends for the latter. 

Sanguis erant lacrymje : quiecunque foramina novi't 
Humor, ab his largus manat cruor : ora^ redundant, 
Et patuliE nares : fudor rubet : omnia plenis 
Membra fluunt venis : totum eft pro vulnere corpus. 

Lib. ix. 814. 
Now the warm blood at once, from, every part,. 
Ran purple poifon down, and drain'd the fainting "heart.. 
Blood fails for tears j and o'er his mournful hce 
The ruddy drops their tainted pafiage trace. 
Where'er the liquid juices find a way. 
There llreams of blood,, there ctimfoa rivers flray.. 
His mouth and gu&ing noftrils pour a flood. 
And e'en the pores ouze out the trickling blood j. 
in the red deluge all the parts lie drown'd. 
And the whole body ieems one bleeding wound.. 

RowE.. 
_. . 5 Scinditur 
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Sclnditur avulAis ; nee Gent vulnere ^guis 
Emicuit lentus; niptis cadit undique venis, 
Difcurfufque animfe, divert in membra meantis, 
Interceptus aquis. 

Lib. iii. v. 638. 

No lingle wound the gaping rupture feems. 
Where trickling crimron wells in flender ftreams ; 
But, from an op'ning horrible and widc» 
A thoufand veflels pour the burlling tide 1 
At once the winding channel's courfe was broke. 
Where wand'ring life her mazy journey took j 
At once the currents all forgot their way, 
. And loft their purple in the azure fea. 

RowE« 

Such was the death of Lucan, before he had completed his twen^r 
ieventh year. * If his character as a man has been injured by the Hiftor 
rian, his poetical reputation has been treated not lefs injuriously by the 
Critics. Quintilian, by a frivolous diftintftion, difputes his title to be 
clafied among the Poets ; and Scaliger fays, with a brutality of language 
jdifgraceful only to himfelf, that he feems rather to Sari than to j!ng. 
But thefe infults may appear amply compenfated, when we remember, 
that in the moft poUfhed nations of modern Europe the moft elevated 
and poetic fpirits have been his warmcft admirers ; that in France he 
was idolized by Corneille, and in England tranflated by Rowe.— The 
fevereft cenfures on Lucan have proceeded from thofe who have 
unfairly compared his language to that of Virgil : but how unjuft and 
abfurd is fuch a comparifon ! it is comparing an uneven block of 
porphyry, taken rough from the quarry, to the moft beautiful fuper- 
ficies of poliflied marble. How differently ihould we think of Virgil 
as a poet, if we poffeffed only the vcrfcs which he wrote at that period 
of life when Lucan compofed his Pharfalia ! In the difpofition of his 
iUbjeft, in the propriety and elegance of diftion, he is undoubtedly far 
inferior to Virgil : but if we attend to the bold originality of.his defign, 
and to the vigour of his fcntiments ; if wc confidcr the Phariidia as the 

rapid 
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rapid and uncorrefted Jketch of a young poet, executed in an age when 
the fpirit of his countrynaen was broken, and their talle in literature 
corrupted, it may juAly be efteemed as one of the moft noble and mofl 
wonderful produ^ons <df the human mind. 

• 
NOTE VII. Verse 293. 

As ttejbos paid to Pompey's lovely IVifeJ] Pompey, after his defeat at 
■Pharlalia, proceeded to Lefbos, as he had left his wife Cornelia to the 
proteiSion of that illand -, which received the unfortunate hero with a 
iublime generofity. The Lefbians entreated him to remain amongft 
them, and promifed to defend him. Pompey expreffcd his gratitude for 
their fideli^, but declined the offer, and embarked with Cornelia. The 
concern of this gallant people on the departure of their amiable jjueft is- 
-thus dcfcribed by Lucan : 



• dixit ; mceftamque carinie 



Impofuit comitem. Cunftos mutare putares 
Tellurem patriaque folum : fie litore toto 
Plangitur, infeftx tenduntur in aethera dextras ; 
Pompeiumque minus, cujus fortuna dolorem 
Moverat, aft illam, quam toto tempore belli 
Ut civem videre fuam, difcedcre cernens 
Ingemuit populus j quam vix, fi caftra mariti 
Viftoris peteret, ficcis dimittere matres 
Jam poterant oculis ; tanto devinxit amorc 
H08 pudor, hos probitas, caftique modeftia vultus. 

Lib. viii^ v. i^. 

He ceas'd j and to the ihip his partner bore,. 
While loud complainings fill the founding fliopc ;, 
It feem'd as if the nation with her pafs'd. 
And baniihment had laid their ifiand wafte. 
Their iecond forrows diey to Pompey give ; . 
For her as for their citizen they grieve : 
E'en though glad viftory had call'd her thence,. 
And her Lord's bidding been the juft /pretence. 

The- 
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The Lefbian matrons had in tears been drown'd. 

And brought her weeping to their wat'ry bound: , 

■So was flie lov'd. ib winning was her grace. 

Such lowly fweetnefs, dwelt upon her face. Rowe. 

NOTE VIII. Verse 296. 
Let jirgenfaria on your cairoaji /bine.] PoUa Argentaria was the 
daughter of a Homan Senator, and the wife of Lucan. She is faid to 
have tranfcribed and correftcd the three firft books of the Pharialia, after 
the death of her huHiand. It is much to be regretted that we polTefs not 
the poem which he wrote on the merits of this amiable and accomplished 
woman ; but her name is immortalized by two farviving Poets of that 
age. The veneration which flie paid to the memory of her hufband, is 
recorded hy Martial j and more poetically defcribed in that pleaJing and 
elegant little produdlion of Statlus, Genetbliacon Lucamt a poem which 
I the more readily commend, as I may be thought by fome readers un- 
juft towards its author, in omitting to celebrate his Thebaid. I confefs, 
indeed, the mifcellaneous poems of Statius appear to me his moft va- 
luable work : in moft of thefe there is much imaginatioa and fentiment, 
in harmonious and ipirited verfe. The little poem which I have men- 
tioned, on the anniverfary of Lucan's birth, is faid, to have been written 
at the rcqueft of Argentaria. The Author, after invoking the poetical 
deities to attend the ceremony, touches with great delicacy and fpirit 
on the compofitions of Lucan's childhood, which are loft, and the Phar- 
falia, the produiftion of his early youth -, he then pays a ihort compli- 
ment to the beauty and talents of Argentaria, laments the qruel fate 
twhich deprived her fo inmiaturely of domeftic happinefs j and concludes 
with the following adctre^ to the fhade of Lucan ; 

At ti^ ieu -rapidum pojli per axem 
- Famae curribus arduis levatus. 
Qua furgunt animas potentiores. 
Terras defpicis, et fepulchra rides : 
, Seu pacis meritum nemus reclufs 

Felix Elyiiis tenes in .ojis. 
Quo Pharfalica turba congregaturi 

Bt 
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Et te nobile cabmen infoDantem 
Pompeii comitantur et Catohes : 
Tu magna fiicer et fuperbus umbra 
Nefcis Tarbtron, et procul nocenttun 
Audis verbera> palUdumque vila 
Matris hmpade refpicls Neronem. 
Adfis lucidus ; et vocante Polla 
Uniim, qaaelb, diem deos fileatum 
Exorcs J folct hoc paterc limen 
Ad nuptas rcdcuntibusmaritis. 
Hxc te non thiafis procax dolofis 
Falfi numinis iaduit figuras ; 
Ipfum fed colit, et frequentat ipfum 
Imis altius infitum medullisj 
Ac folatia vana fubminiilrat 
Valtus> qui fimili notatus auro 
Stratis prsenitet> excubatque fomno 
Secune. Procul hinc abite mortes ^ 
Haec vitx genitalis eft origo ; 
Cedat ludus atrox, genifque manent 
Jam dulces lacr3rmx, dolorque feftus 
Quicquid flcverat ante nunc adoret. 

But you, 1 whether to the Ikies 
On Fame's triumphant car you rife, 
(Where mightier fouls new life alTume) 
And mock the confines of the tomb j 
Or whether in Elyfium bleft 
You grace the groves of iacred reft. 
Where the Phaifalian heroes dwell j 
And, as you ftrike your Epic fheil» 
The Pomp^e and the Catos throng 
To catch &e animating fong ; 
Of Tartarus the dread controut 
Binds not your high and hallow'd ibul ; 
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pjibnt you hear that wailing coaft. 
And fee the guilty Nero'& ghoft 
Grow pale with angoifh and affright. 
His mother flafhing on his fight. 

Be prefent to your Folia's vowsj 
While to your honour*d nunc fhe bows ! 
One day let your intreaties gain 
From thofc who rule the ihadowy train I 
Their gates have op'd to bleft a wife. 
And given a hufband back to life^ 
In you the tender Fair invites 
No fancied god with frantic rites j 
You are the objeft of her prayers. 
You in her inmoft heart Ihe bears : 
And, ftampt on mimic gold, your head 
Adorns the faithful mourner's bed. 
And fooths her eyes before they clofe„ 
The guardian of her chafte repofe. 

Away with all funereal ftate !' 
From hence his nobler life we date t 
Let Mourning change the pang feverc 
To fond Devotion's grateful tearl 
And feftal grief,, its anguifli o'er. 
What it lamented, now adore I 

I cannot clofe this note without obferving,. that the pseceding verfcs 
have a ftrong tendency to prove, that Lucaa was perfeftly innocent in 
regard to the accufation. which I have examined before.. Had he been, 
really guilty of bafcly endangering the life of his mother,, it is not pro- 
bable thathis wife would have honoured his memory with fuch-enthu- 
fiaftic veneration,, or that Statius,,in verfes defignedto do him honour, 
would have alluded to tie mother of Nero.. The Reader will pardon my 
■ecurring to this fubjcdt, as it is pleaiing to make ufe oC every argument 
which may remove fo odious and uiij[iLift,a ftain, from a imnly and exalted. 
<haraftcr.. 
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NOTE I, Verse 36. 

^ND /miles of triumph bid his mortal pang, "l An alluiion to ridens 

"^ moriar, the clofc of the celebrated Northern Ode, by the Danish 

king Regner Lodbrog j a tranfiation of which is inferted in the curious 

little volume of Runic poetry, printed for Dodflcy, 1763. 

Bartholin, in his admirable Effay on the Caufes which infpired the 
Danes with a Contempt of Death, affirms, that it was cuftomary with the 
Northern warriors to fing their own exploits in the clofe of life. He men- 
tions the example of a hero, named Hallmundus, who being mortally 
wounded, commanded his daughter to attend while he compofed a pocm» 
and to infcribe it on a tablet of wood. Bartholin. Lib. i. cap. lOw 

NOTE II. Verse 60. 
And galls the ghojlly 'Tyrant- with her lajb.] The poetry of Provenct 
contains many fpirited iatires againft the enormities of the Clergy. The 
moft remarkable, is the bold invcftive of the Troubadour Guillauihc Fi* 
gueira, in which he execrates the avarice and the cruelty of Rome>. The 
Papal caufefpund a female Poet to defend it : Gerftionda of Montpellier 
compoied a poetical reply to the fatire of Figueira. See Millot's 
HIH:. de$ Troubadours, vol, ii. p. 455. 
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NOTE III. Verse 76. 

Struck with ill-fated zeal the Lotion fyre."] There never was a cen- 
tury utterly deftitute of ingenious and elegant Poets, £iys the learned 
Polycarp Lcyfer, after having patiently traced the obfcure progrefs of 
Latin poetry throngfa all the dark ages. Indeed the merit of fome Latin 
Poets, in a period that we commonly fuppofe involved in the groHeft 
barbarilm, is Angularly llriking j many of thefe are of the Epic kind, 
and, as they defcribe the manners and cuftoms of thor refpedive times, a 
complete review of diem might form a curious and entertaining work. 
i 0iall briefly mention fuch as appear moft worthy of notice. 

Abbo, a Parifian monk, of the Benedi^ne order, wrote a poem on 
the fiege of Paris by the Normans and the Danes, at which he was pre- 
fent, in the year 886 : it is printed in the iecond volume of Duchefne's 
Script. Francorum; and, though it has little or no poetical merit, may be 
r^rded as an hiAorical curioiity. The following lines, addreflcd to the 
jciiy of Paris, in the beginning of the work, may ferve as a fpecimen 
of its language : 

Die igitur prxpukhra poHs, quod Danea muntis 
Libavit tibiraet, foboles Plutonisamica, 
Tempore quo pneful domini et dulcilHmus heros 
Gozlinus temet paflorque benignus alebat! 
Hecc inquit, miror, narrare poteft aliquiihe I 
Nonne tuis idem vidifti oculis ? refer ergo : 
Vidi eqi^dem, jufQfque tuis parebo libenter.. 

Leyftr has confounded this Poet with another of this name ; But Fa— 
bricius has correfted the miftake, in his BiMiotheca Latina mfidiaa et 
infimx ^tatls. 

Guido, Bilhop of Amiens from the year 1059- to layGt wrote an 
Heroic poem on the exploits of William the Conqueror, in which, 
according to Oidericus VitaHs, he imitated both- Virgil- and Statius. 
William, of Apulia compofed, at the requeft of I^^ Urban the lid, a 
poem, in five books, on die anions of the Normans in Sicily, Apuli^ 
and Calabria^ to the death of Robert Gai£ard their orince; addrclfing, 

liift 



y Google 



THIRD EPISTLE. 137 

his work to the fon of that hero. It was written between the years 
1080 and 10991 firft printed in 1582, 410; and again in Muratori's 
Script. Ital. Du Cange, in his Notes to the Alexiad of the Frinccfs 
Anna Comnena, has illuftrated that hiftory by frequent and long quota- 
tions from Wiltiam of ApuTIa j but though the learned Critic gives him 
the title of Scriptor Egregius, his poetry appears to me but a few de- 
grees fuperior to that of the Monk Abbo> whom I have juH mentioned. 
The Reader may judge from the following paffage, which I fklcSt not 
only as a fpecimen of the Author's (lyle, but as it {hews that the wivesi 
of tbeie martial Princes ihared with them in all the perils of war. 

Uxor in hoe bello Roberti forte fagitta 
Qtuukm Ise^i fuit, qus vulnere territa, nullam. 
Dum iperabat opem, fe pene fubegerat hofti, 
Navigio cujus fe commendare volebat, 
InAantis mctuens vicina pericula lethi r 
Hanc deus eripuit, fieri ludibria nolens 
Matronac tantae tam nobilis ct venerandas. 

The Princefs Comnena has alfo celebrated the fortitude which this 
Heroine, whoie name was Gaita, difplayed in the battle; and it is re- 
markable, that the royal female HiAorian defcribes the noble Amazon. 
more poetically than the Latin Poet. 

Gualfredo, an Italian, who fucceeded to the biAioprick of Siena in jbe 
year 1080, and died in 1 1 27, wrote an Heroic poem on the expedition 
of Godfrey of Boulogne, which is faid to be ftill preferved in MS. at 
Siena. I believe Gualfredo is the firft Poet, in point of time, who 
treated of the happy fubjet^ of the Cru&des ;. which was afterwards em- 
bellifticd by two very elegant writers of Latin verfe, Ifcanus and Gun- 
ther, of whom I ihall prefently fpeak, and at length received its higbeft 
honour from the genius of Tafib. There is alfo an early Latin poem on- 
this fubjed, the joint produdion of two writers, named Fulco and iEgj-"' 
dius, whom the accurate Fabricius places in the beginning of the 13th- 
century ; the title of the work is Hiftoria Gcftorum Vise noilri Tem- 
poris Hierofolymitanae.. It is printed in the fourth volume of Duchefne's 
ScripU Ffanc and with cDnlideiabk wlditions in the third volume o£~ 

Anecdotal 
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Anecidota Edmundi Martene. I tranfcribe part of the opening of this 
poem» as the curious reader may have a pleafure in comparing it with 

4hatofTaffo. 

Ardor ineft, inquam, iententia fixaque mcnti 
Verlibus et numeris tranfmittere pofteritati 
Qualiter infliniftu dcitatis, et aufpice cultu 
Eft aggreHa via memorando nobilis adtu. 
Qua facrofanfti violantes jura fepulchri 
Digna receperunt meriti commercia pravi. 
inque fuis Francis antiqua rcfurgere Troja 
Coepit, et cdomuit Chrifto contraria regna. 

3 will only add the portrait of Godfrey : 

Inclytus iUe ducum Godefridus culmen honofque. 
Omnibus exemplum bonitatis militlxque, 
Sive hafta jaculans asquaret Parthica tela, 
Cominus aut feriens terebraret ferrea fcuta, 
Seu gladio pugnans carnes refecaret et ofla, 
Sive cques atque pedes propelleret agmina den£i> 
Hie inimicitiis cun£tis fibi conciliatis 
Cundtis pofleffis pro Chrifti pace relidis 
Arripuit callem Chriilum fei^ndo vocantem. 

The poem clofes with the capture of Jcrufalem. 

Laurentius of Verona, who flouriflied about the year 1120, wrote an 
Heroic poem, in feven books, entitled, Rerum in Majorica Pifanorum. 
Edidit Ughellus, torn. 3. Italix facras. 

But in merit and reputation, thefe early Latin Poets of modem time are 
very far inferior to Philip Gualtier de Chatiilon, who feems to have been 
the firft that caught any portion of true poetic fpirit in Latin verfe. He' 
was Provoft of the Canons of Tournay* about the year 1200, according 
to Mr. Warton, who has given fome fpecimens of his ftyle in the fccond 
Differtation prefixed to his admirable Hiftory of Englifh Poetry. I fliall 
therefore only add, that the bcft edition of his Alexandreid, an Heroic 

* JFabriciufi calls him Epifcopus Magalonenlis. Bib. Lat. U»n> ii> p* 255- 
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poem in ten books on Alexander the Great, was printed at Leyden,. 
4to» 1558. 

The fuperior merit of Jofephus Ifcanus, or Jofeph of Exeter, has been, 
akb difplayed by the &me judicious Encomiaft, in the DiHertation I have: 
mentioned ; nor has he failed to commemorate two Latin Epic Poets of 
the fame period, and of conliderable merit for the time in which they 
Eved— Gunther, and William of Bretagny ; the firft was a German 
monk, who wrote after the year 1108, and has left various hillorical 
and poetical works j particularly two of the Epic kind — Solymarium, a 
poem on the taking of Jerufalem by Godfrey of Bulloign j and another, 
entitled Lig*rinus, on the exploits of the Emperor Frederick Barba- 
rofia, which he completed during the life of that Prince. The firft 
was never printed ; of the latter there have been feveral editions, and 
one by the celebrated. Melanifthon, in 1569. That his poetical merit was 
confiderable in many refpefts, wiU'appear from the following vcrfes, in. 
which he fpeaks of himfelf.. 

Hoc quoque me iamx,. fi defint cxtera, folum 
Conciiiare poteft, quod jam per multa latentes 
Sxcula, nee claufis prodire penatibus aufas 
Pierides vuJgare paro, prifcumque nitorem 
Reddere carminlbus,. tardofque citarepoetas.. 

William of Bretagny was preceptor to Pierre Chariot, natural fon of 
Philip Auguftut, King of France, and addreiTed a poem to his pupil, 
entitled Karlotis, which is yet unpubliftied ; but his greater work, called 
Philippis, an Heroic poem in twelve books, is printed in the cpUedtions 
of Duchefnc and Plthxus y and in a feparate 410 volume, with a copious- 
commentary by Barthius. Notwithftanding the praifes beftowed on 
this Author by his learned Commentator, who prefers him to all his 
contemporaries, he appears to me inferior in poetic fpirit to his three 
sivals, Gualtier de Chatillon, Ifcanus, and Gunther.. Yet his work is 
by no means defpicable in its ftyle, and may be coofidered as* a valuable 
picture of the times in which, he lived ; for he was himfelf engaged in 
many of the fcenes which he defcribcs. . His profeft defign is to cele- 
brate, the exploits of Philip Auguftus j, and. he clofes his poem with the 

death. 
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death of that Monarch, which happened in 1223. He addteiTes his 
work, in two fcparate poetical dedications, to Lewis, the fucceflbr of 
Philip, and to Pierre Chariot his natural fon, who was BuQhop of Noyon 
i n 1 240, and died 1 249 . He ieems to have been excited to this compo- 
i>tion by the reputation of Gualtier's Alexandreid; to which he thus 
Alludes, in the verfes addreiTed to Lewis : 

Gefta ducis Macedum celebri defcribcrc verfu 
Si licuit Gualtere tlbi, quae fola relatu 
Multivago docuit te vociieratio famse. 

Cur ego qux novi, proprio quae lumine vidi, 
Non aulim magni magnalia fcribere regis. 
Qui nee Alexandre minor eft virtutc, ncc illo 
Urbi Romuleae totum qui fubdidit orheni i 

He takes occafion alfo, in two other parts of his poem, to pay a liberal 
compliment to Gualtier, to whom, in poetical ability, he confefles 
himfelf inferior; but this inferiority his admirer Barthius will not 
allow. Of their refpedtive talents the reader may judge, who will 
compare the paflage which Mr. Warton has cited from the Alexandreid, 
with the following lines, in which William of Brctagny ufes the very 
^mile of his predeccifor, comparing his hero Philip to a young lion. 

Rex dolet ereptum comltem fibi, frendit, ct irse 
Occultare nequit te(9:os fub pedlore rnotus. 
Nam rubor in vultu duplicatus prodit aperte 
Quam gravis illuftrcm trahit indignatio mentem. 
Qualiter in Lybicis fpumante leunculo riau 
Saltibus ungue ferox, et dentibus afper aduncis 
Fortis ct horrifonis amio jam pcne fccundo, 
Cui venatoris venabula forte per armos 
^efcendere levi ftringentia vulnere corpus, 
Colla rigens hirfuta jubis defaevit in hoftem 
Jam retrocedentem, nee eum tetigifle volentem. 
Cum nihil ex fafto referat nifi dedecus illo. 

Ncc 
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Nee mora nee requies, qmn jam deglutiat ipfiuxi* 
Ni pnidens hoftis prstenta cuipide fcuto 
Unguibus objc£to, dum dat veftigk retro. 
In loca fe retrahat non irrumpenda leoni. 
Sic puer in comitem rex debacchatur et ipfum 
Bubfequitur prefib relegens veftigia greiTu. 

I will add the following paj3age from the eleventh Book, as it con- 
tains an animated portrait; and a fimile more original than the pre- 
ceding. 

At Ixvo in cornu, qui null! marte lecundus, 
, Bolonides pugnae infiAit, cui fraxinus ingens 
Nunc implet dextram, vix ulU bajula, qualem 
In Bacchi legimus portafle Capanea cunas* 
Quam vix fulmineo dejecit Jupiter iflu : 
Nunc culter vitae impatiens, nunc fanguine pugni j 

Mucro rubcns j gemina e fublimi vertice fulgens 
Cornua conus agit, fuperafque eduxit in auras 
£ coAis aHumpta nigris, quas faucis in antro 
Branchia balenje Britici colit incola ponti ; 
Ut qui magnus erat magnx fuperaddita moli !| 

Majorem faceret phantaftica pompa videri. 
Ac velut in laltus fcopulofa Bieria faltu 
Pnecipiti mittit Ingenti corporc ccrvum, , ; 

Cujus multifidos numerant a cornlbus annos, 
Menfe fub Odobri nondum Septembre perado. 
Annua quando novis Venus incitat ignibus ilium, 
Curfitat in cervos ramola fronte minores. 
Omnibus ut puliis vidor fub tegmine fagi ' 

Connubio cervam folus fibi fubdat amatam. 
Haud fecus e peditum medio, quibus ipfe rotundo 
Ut caftro cauta fe circumfepierat arte, 
Profiliens volat in ThOmam, Robcrtigenafque 
Drocarum Comitem, BelvacenUmque Philippum 
Bolonides>*- ^* — 

V WUIiam 
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WUliam of ^retagny had an immediate fucceffor in Latin poetry, 
who appears to have at leafl an equal portion of poetical fpirit ; the 
name of this Author is Nipholas de Brai, who ■ wrote an Heroic poem 
on the aftions of Louis the Vlllth, affer the death of that Monarch, 
and addrefled ii to William of Auvergne, who was Bifhop of Paris 
from the year 1228 to 1248. As a fpecimen of his defcriptive power, I 
fele<^ the following lines, which form part of a long defcription of a 
Qbhjet prefented to the King on bis accelHon : 



■ Parant intrare palatia regis 

Magnifici cives, graliflima dona ferentes, 
Tegmina quos ornant variis infculpta figuris ; 
Et patrem patrise jucunda voce 01utant, 
Et genibus flexis pr^^fentant ditia dona. 

Offerturcrater, quern fi fit credere dignum 
Perditus ingenio fabricavit Mulciber auro; 
Margine crateris totus dcpingitur orbis, 
Et feries rerum brevibus difUndta figuris : 
Illic pontus erat, tellus et pendulus aer. 
Ignis ad alta volans ccell fupereminet illis : 
Quatuor in partes orbis diftinguitur, ingens 
Circuit oceanus immenfis fludtibus orbem. 
Ingenio natura fuo duo lumina fecit 
Fixa tenore poli, mundi famulaotia rebus. 

The Author proceeds to dcfcribe Thebes and Troy, as they are figured on 
this fuperb Goblet i and concludes his account of the workmanihip 
with the four following lines, of peculiar beauty for the age in which 
they appeared : 

Martis adulterium refupino margine. pinxlt 
Mulciber, et Venerem laqueis cum Marte ligavit j 
Pluraquc cielaflet fub margine, fed pudor illi 
Obftat, et ingentis renovatur caufa doloris. 

This 
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This "Pacta; which the auftbr ftcms to have left littpeHc^, \s printed 
hi the fifilh volume of Dilchefne's Script. Francoram. — Etigland is feid 
to have produced another Heroic Poet of confiderable merit, who cele-. 
brated in Latin verfe the exploits of Richard the Firft:, Mid who was 
called Gulielmus Peregrinus, from his having attended that Prince to 
the Holy Land. Leland mentions him by the name of Gulielmus dc 
Canno, and Pits calls him Poetarum fui temporis apud noftrates facile 
Princeps ; but I do not find that his Work was ever printed ; nor do the 
feveral biographical writers who fpeak of him, inform us where it ex- 
iils in MS. 

In Italy the Latin language is fuppofed to have been cultivated with 
ftill greater faccefs, and the reftoration of its purity is in great meafure 
afcribed to Albertino Muflato, whole merits were firft difplayed to our- 
country by the learned author of the Effay on Pope.— Muflato was a 
Paduan, of high rank and great talents, but unfortunate. He died in 
exile, 1329, and left, befides many fmaller Latin pieces, an Heroic 
Poem, De Geflis Italorum poft Henricum VII. Casfarem, feu de Obfi- 
dionc Domini Canis Grandis de Verona circa msnia Paduanse civitatis 
et Confliftu ejus. — Quadrio» from whom I tranfcribe this title, iays it 
is printed in the tenth volume of Muratori. Voffius, Who fpeaks of 
him as an Hiflorian, aiTerts that he commanded in the war which is the 
fubjeit of his Poem. 

In a few years after the death of Muflato, Petrarch received the laurel ' 
at Rome, for his Latin Epic poem, entitled Africa ; a performance 
which has funk fo remarkably from the high reputation it once obtained, 
that the great admirer and cncomiaft of Petrarch, who has publiflied 
three entertaining quarto volumes on his life, calls it " Un'ouvrage fans 
chaleur, fans invention, fans interet, qui n'a pas meme le merite de la 
verfification & du ftyle, & dont il eft impoflible de foutenir la lefture.-^ 
I muft obferve, however, that Taflb, in his Eflay on Epic Poetry, 
beftows a very high encomium on that part of Petrarch's Latin poem 
in which he celebrates the loves of Sophooifba and Mafinifla } and indeed 
the cenfure of this amiable French writer, who in other points has done 
ample juftice to the merits of Petrarch, appears to me infinitely too 
fevere. There are many paflages in this ncgleiSted Poem conceived with 
great force and imagination, and exprefled with equal elegance of lan- 
Y 2 guage. 
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guage. f AaH IJdt€t ibme verfes from that part of it which has been 
honoured by the applaufe of Taflb. The following lines dclcribc the 
anguifh of the young Nuniidian Prince, when he is Oonftrained to abaii- 
don his lovely bride : 

Vclvitur inde thoro (quoniam fub peftore pernor 
Ssevit amor, lacerantque truces prscordia cane) 
Uritur, invigilant mceror, metus, ira, furorquc, 
Sspe & abfentem lacrymans dum Uringit atnicanv 
Sxpe thoro dedit amplexus, et dulcia verba. 
Poftquam nulla valent violento fraena dolori, 
Incipit, et longis folatur damna querells. 

i^ Cura mihi ninMum, vita mihi dulcior omni 

Sophonifba vale : non te mea cura videbo 
Leniter aethcreos pofthac componere vultus, \;^ 

Effufofque auro religantem ex mwe capillos. 
Dulcia, non caelum mulcentia verba, Deofque, 
, Oris odorati, fecretaque murmura carpam. 

/ Solus ero gelidoque inllernam membra cubili, 

Atque utinam focio componat arnica fepulchro^ 
Et fimul hie vetitos, ilHc concorditer annos '-^ 

Contingat duxifle mihi fors optima bufti. 
Si cinis amborum commixtis morte medullis 
Unus erit, Scipio noftros non (cindet araores. 
O utinam infernis etiam nunc una htebris 
Umbra fimus, liceat pariter per clauftra ragari 
Myrtea, nee noftros Scipio disjungat amorcs. 
Ibimus una ambo flentes, et paffibus iifdcm 
Ibimusy seterno connexi fcedere, nee nos 
Ferreus aut aequos Scipio interrumpet amores. 

The well-known cataftropfae of the unfortunate Sophonifba is related 
with much poetical Ipirit. The clofe of her life, and her firft appearance 
in the regions of the dead,, arc peculiarly ftriking. 



lUa manu patcramque tenens, & lumina ccelo 
AttoUens, Sol alme, inquit,. fuperiquc valete I 
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MafiniiTa vale, noftri memor : inde malignum 
Ceu fitiens haurit non mota fronte venenum, 
Tartareafque petit violcntus fpiritiis umbras. 



Nulla magis Stygios mirantum obfeiTa corona 
Umbra lacus fubiit, poftquam divifa triformis 
Partibus haud aequis iletit ingens machina mundi. 
Obtuitu attonito ilabant horrentia circum 
Agmina Pcenarum, fparfoque rigentia vjllo 
Eumenidum tacitis inhiabant ritf^ibus ora. 
Regia vis oculis inerat, pallorque verendus 
Et vetus egrcgia majeftas fronte manebat. 
Indignata tamen fuperis, irataque morti 
Ibat et cxiguo defigens lumina flexu. 

With Petrarch I may clofe this curfory review of the negleSxd 
authors who wrote Heroic poems in Latin, during the courfe of the 
dark ages. — A peculiar circumilance induces me to add another name to 
the preceding lift. John, Abbot of Peterborough, In the reign of 
Edward the iTiird, wrote an Heroic poem, entitled Bellum Navarrcnfe, 
1366, de Petro rege Aragonia, & Edwardo Principe, This per- 
formance, containing five hundred and fixty verfes, is faid to be pre- 
fcrved in MS. in the Bodleian Library; and I have thought it worthy ■ 
of notice, becaufc it treats of the very fubjcdl on which Dryden informs 
us he had once projefted an Epic poem. 

Of the many Latin compofitions of the Epic kind, which later times 
have produced, the ChrifUad of Vida, the Sarcotis of Maflenius, and the 
Con&mtlne of Mambrun, appear to me the moft worthy of regard ; but 
even theic are feldom perufed : and indeed the Poet, who in a poliflied 
age prefers the ufe of a dead language to that of a living one, can only 
expert, and perhaps only deferves, the attention of a few curious ie- 
queftered ftudents. 

NOTE 
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NOTE IV. Verse 8i 



Tby daringDante his wild Fifion Jung.'] Dante Allighieri was born at 
Florence, in May 1265, of an ancient and honourable family. Boccacio, 
who lived in the iame period, has left a very curious and entertaining 
Treatife, on the Life, the Studies, and Manners of this extraordinary 
Poet ; whom he regarded as his mailer, and for whofe memory he pro- 
fcfled the highcft veneration. This interefting biographer relates, that 
Dante, before he was nine years old, conceived a paffion for the lady 
whom he has immortalized in his Angular Poem. Her age was near his 
own i and her name was Beatrice, the daughter of Folco Portinari, a 
noble citizen of Florence. Of this fair one the beft accounts are ob- 
fcure. Some refining commentators have even denied her corporeal exift- 
cnccj affirming her to be nothing more or lefs than Theology. But we 
may queftion if Theology was ever the miftrefs of fo young a lover. 
_^Thc paffion of Dante, however, like that of his fucceflbr Petrarch, ieems 
to have been of the chafte and Platonic kind, according to the account 
he has himfelf given of it, in one of his early produdtions, entitled 
Vita Nuovaj a mixture of myfterious poetry and profe, in which he 
mentions both the origin of his afFeftion and the death of his miftrefs, 
who, according to Boccacio, died at the age of twenty-four. The feme 
author ailerts, that Dante fell into a deep melancholy in confequence of 
this event, from which his friends endeavoured to raife him, by per- 
luading him to marriage. After fome time he followed their advice, 
and repented it ; for he unfortunately made choice of a lady who bore 
fome refemblance to the celebrated Xantippe. The Poet, not poffeffing 
the patience of Socrates, feparated himfelf from her with fuch vehement 
expreffions of dillike, that he never afterwards admitted her to his pre- 
fence, though fhe had borne him feveral children.— In the fearly part of 
his life he gained fome credit in a military charafter ; diftinguifliing 
himfelf by his bravery in an action where the Florentines obtained a 
fignal viiflory over the citizens of Arezzo. He became ilill more emi- 
nent by the acquifition of civil honours i and at the age of thirty-five 
he rofe to be one of the chief magiftrates of Florence, when that 
dignity was conferred by the fuffrages of the people. From this ex- 
altation 
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altatlon the Poet himfelf dated his principal misfortunes, as appears 
■from the fragment of a letter quoted by Lionardo Cruni, one of his 
early biographers, where Dante fpeaks of his political failure with that 
liberal franknefs which integrity infpires. — Italy was at that time dif- 
traflied by the contending fadtiona of the Ghibcllins and the Guelphs : 
the latter, among whom Dante took an adive part, were again divided 
into the Blacks and the Whites. Dante, fays Gravina, exerted all his 
ji^uenQC to unite thefe inferior parties j but his efforts were incifedual, 
and he had the misfortune to be unjulUy perfecuted by thofe of his own 
fedtion. A powerful citizen of Florence, named Corfo Donati, had 
taken meafures to terminate thefe inteftine broils, by introducing 
Charles of Valois, brother to Philip the Fair, King of France. Dante, 
with great vehemence, oppofed this difgraceful projeift, and obtained the 
banilhment of Donati and his partizans. The exiles applied to the 
Pope (Boniface the Vlllth) and by his ailiftance fucceeded in their 
defign. Charles of Valois entered Florence in triumph, and thoie 
who had oppofed his admifllon were baniihed in their turn. Dante had 
been difpatched to Rome as the ambalTador of his party, and was re- 
turniiig, when he received intelligence of the revolution in his native 
city. His enemies, availing themfclves of his abfence, had procured an 
iniquitous fentencc againll him, by which he was condemned to baniih- 
caent, and his poflcffions were confifcated. His two enthufiaftic bio- 
graphers, Boccacioand Manetti, exprefs the warmeil indignation againfl 
this injufticeof his country. Dante, on receiving the intelligence, took 
refuge in Siena, and afterwards in Arezzo, where many of his party 
were aflembled. An attempt was made to furprize the city of Florence, 
by a finall army which Dante is fuppofed to have attended : the defign 
mifcarried, and our Poet is conjc<5ured to have wandered to various parts 
of Italy, till he found a patron in the great Can dcUa Scala, Prince 
of Verona, whom he has celebrated in his Poem. The high fpiht of 
Dante was ill fuited to courtly dependence ; and he is faid to have loA 
the favour of his Veronezc patron by the rough franknefs of his beha- 
viour. From Verona he retired to France, according to Manetti j and 
Boccacio affirms that he difputed in the Theological Schools of Paris 
with great reputation. Bayle queftions his vlfiting Paris at this period 
of his Xi&i, and thinks it improbable, that a man, who had been one of 

6 the 
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the chief magiftratcs of Florence, Should condeicend to engage in the 
public fquabbles of the Parifian Thcologifb ; but the fpirit both irf 
Dante, and the times in which he lived, iafficicntly account for this ex- 
ercifeof his talents; and his refidcnce in France at this feafon is con- 
firmed by Boccacio, in his life of our Poet, which Bayle ieems to have 
had no opportunity of confulting. 

The elei^ion of Henry Count of Luxemburgh to the empirer, in 
November 1308, afforded Dante a profpeft of being reftored to his na- 
tive city, as he attached himfelf to the intcrcft of the new Emperor, 
in whofe fervice he is fuppofed to have written his Latin treatife Dc 
Monarchia, in which he afferted the rights of the Empire againft the 
encroachments of the Papacy. In the year 1 3 1 1 , he ioftigated Henry to 
lay fiege to Florence ; in which cnterpriee, fays one of his Biographers, 
he did not appear in perlbn, from motives of refpedt towards his native 
city. The Emperor was rcpulfed by the Florentines j and his death, 
which happened in the fucceeding year, deprived Dante of all hopes 
concerning his re-eftablifliment in Florence. 

After this difappointment, he is fuppo&d to have paffed fome years in 
roving about Italy in a ftate of poverty and diilrefs, till he found an 
honourable eAablifliment at Ravenna, under the protection of Guido 
Novello da Polenta, the lord of that city, who received this illuftrious 
exile with the moft endearing liberality, continued to proteft him 
through the few remaining years of his life, and extended his munifi- 
cence to the afli^s of the Poet, 

Eloquence was one of the many talents which Dante poffeflcd in an 
eminent degree. On this account he is faid to have been employed on 
fourteen different cmbaffies in the courfe of his life, and to have fuc- 
ceeded in moll of them. His patron Ouido had occafion to try his 
abilities in a fervice of this nature, and difpatched him as his ambaffador 
to negociate a peace with the Venetians, who were preparing for hofti- 
lities againil Ravenna. Manetti afferts that he was unable to procure a 
public audience at Venice, and returned to Ravenna by land, from his 
apprehenfions of the Venetian fleet j when the fatigue of his journey, and 
the mortification of failing in his attempt to preferve his generous 
patron firom the impending danger, threw him into a fever, which ter- 
minated in death on the 14th of September 1321. He died, however. 
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in the palace of his friend, and the affedtionate Guido paid the moft ten- 
der regard to his memory. This magnificent patron, fays Boccacio, 
commanded the body to be adorned with poetical ornaments, and, after 
being carried on a bier through the ftreets of Ravenna by the moft iiluf- 
trious citizens, to be depofited in a marble coffin. He pronounoed him- ' 
felf the funeral oration, and expreilcd his defign of ere<^ng a fplendtd 
monument in honour of the deceafed : a defign which his fubfequent 
misfortunes rendered him unable to accomplilh. At his rcqueft, many 
epitaphs were written on the Poet :■ the beft of them^ -feys Boccacio, 
by Giovanni del Virgilio of Bologna, a famous author of that time, and 
the intimate friend of Dante. Boccacio then cites a few Latin verfes, 
not worth tranfcribing, fix of which are quoted by Bayle as the com- 
pofition of Dante himfelf, on the authority of Paul Jovius. In 1483 
Bernardo Bembo, the father of the celebrated Cardinal, raifed a hand- 
fome monument over the neglected afties of the Poet, with the following 
infcription : 

Exigua tumuli Danthes hie forte jacebas 

Squallenti nuHi cognita pane fitu ; 
At nunc marmoreo fubnixus conderis arcu, 

Omnibus et cultu fplendidiore nites : 
Nimirum Bembus, Mufis incenfus Etrufcis, 

Hoc tibi, quem in primis hx coluere, dedit. 

Before this period the Florentines had vainly endeavoured to obtain the 
bones of their great Poet from the city of Ravenna. In the age of 
Leo the Xth they made a fecond attempt, by a folemn application to the 
Pope, for that purpofe; and thcgreat Michael Angclo, an enthufiaftic 
admirer of Dante, very liberally offered to execute a magnificent mo- 
nument to the Poet. The hopes of the Florentines were again unfuc- 
cefsfiil. The particulars of their fingular petition may be found in the 
notes to Condivi's Life of Michael Ahgelo. 

The perfon and manners of Dante arc thus reprcfented by the defcrip- 

tive pen of Boccacio : — ** Fu adunque quefto noftro Pceta di Mezzana 

ftatura; e poichi alia matura eta fu pervenuto, and6 alquanto gravetto, 

ed era il fuo andar grave, c manfueto, di oncftiffimi panni fempre veftito, 
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in quellb abito, che wa alia fua matura ctil convenevolc t W fuo volto fir 
lungo,. il nafo aquUino^: gU occhi anzi groffi, che piccloli, le mafcelle 
giandi, e dal labbro di fottu» era quel di fopra avanzato ;, il colore era 
bnino, i capelli,, e la barba fpeffi neri e crefpi, c fempre nella &ccia ma- 
linconicD e penibro— — Ne coftutui publici e domeilici mirabilmenK' 
fu compofto e- ordinato j. piii die niuno altro corteiib e civile y net cibo 

e nel 



A GUIDO CAVALCANTI, 

Guide,, vorreiv che tu^ e Lappo^ ed io,. 
Foflimo- prefi per incantamento, 
E meffi ad un vaffel,, ch'aAogni. vento- 
Per mare andaffea volcr voftro e mio^ 

Sicchfr fortuna, od- altro tempo rio^ 
Non ci poteiTc dare impedimento :- 
Anzi vivendo fcmpre in noi talento 
Di ftare iniierae crefceffe '1 difio. 

E monna Vanna^ e monna Bice poi,. 
Con quella fii il numer delle trenta. 
Con noi poncfle il buono incantatore :: 

E quivi ragionar fempic A' amorc: 
E ciafcuna dilor fofl*e contcnta,. 
Siccome io credo che iariamo noi. 



Thefe lively verfes were evidimtlir^ written before the Poet loft the 
object of his earlieft attachment,, as ihe is mentioned by the name of 
Bice.. At what time,. and in what place, he executed the great and fin- 
gular work which has rendered him immortal^ his numerous Commen- 
tators feem unable to determine. Boccacio aikrts,. that he began it in^ 
bis thirty-fifth year, and had iinilhed feven Cantos of his In&rno befOTe> 
his exile; that in the plunder of his houfe,. on that-' event, the begin- 
5 n>"8 
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« nol poto fu modcftiffimo. ^Thou^ Dante is dcfcnbel n much 

inclined to melancholy, and his genius particularly delighted in fl» 
gloomy and fuWimc, yet in bis early period of life he Ceems to haw 
pofleflbd all the Ughter graces of fprightly compofition, at appeoM from 
the following airy and iportive fonnct : 



IMITATION. 

Henry i I wifh that you, and Charles, and I, 
By fome fwcet fpell within a bark were plac'd, 
A gallant bark with magic virtue ^c'd. 
Swift at our will with every wind to fly : 

So that no changes of the Shifting iky. 
No ftormy terrors of the watery wafte. 
Might bar our courfe, but heighten ftill our tafte 
Of fprightly joy, and of our focial tie : 

Then, that my Lucy, Lucy fair and free, 

With thofe foft nymphs on whom your ibols are bent. 
The kind magician might to us convey. 

To talk of love throughout the live-long day ; 
And that each fair might be as well content 
As i in truth believe our hearts would be. 



ning of his poem was fortunately preferved, hut ronained for fbme tune, 
neglcAed, till its merit being accidentally di&oveied by an intelligent 
Poet named Dino, it was lent to the Marquis MarocUo Malefpina, an 
Italian nobleman, by whom Danto was then proteSed. The Marquis 
reftored thefe loft papers to the Poet, and. intreatcd him to proceed in a 
work which opened in ib promifing a manner. To this incident we are 
probably indebted for the poem of Dante, which he muft have continued 
Z a X>Dd«- 
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uhderr ^1 the diladvant^es of in uAfbrtuoate and agitated, life. It doea 
not appe&r at wh^t time he completed it i perhaps b^ore he quitted Vc- 
-^ron?; »9 ^e dedicated the P^q^ifq to his Veronefe patron.— ^The Critics 
have rarioufly accounted for his having called his potitn Comedia. H« 
gave it that title, faid one of his fops, becaufe it opens with diftrefs, and 
clofes with felicity. The very high eftimation in which this produdlion 
was held by his country, appears from a fingular inftitution. The re- 
public of Florence, in the year 1373, afligned a public ftipend to a per- 
fon appointed to read lectures on the poem of Dante : Boccacio was the 
firft perfon engaged in this office ; but his death happening in two years 
after his appointment, his Comment extended only to the feventeen firft 
Cantos of the Inferno. The critical diflertations that have been written 
on Dante are almoft as numerous as thofe tp vv-hich Homer has given 
birth : the Italian, like the Grecian Bard, has been the fubjedt of the 
higheft panegyric, and of the groifeft inve<Mve. Voltaire has fpoken 
of him with that precipitate vivacity, which fo frequently led that 
lively Frenchman to infult the reputation of the noblefl writers. In one 
of his entertaining letters, he lays to an Italian Abbe, ** Je fais grand 
cas du courage, avec lequel vous avez 0(6 dire que Dante etoit un fou, et 
fon ouvrage un monftre — — — Le Dante pourra entrer dans les biblio- 
thequcsdcs curieux, mais 11 nc fera jamais lu." But more temperate and 
candid Critics have not been wanting to difplay the merits of this origi- 
nal Poet. Mr. Warton has introduced into his laft volume on Engllfli 
Poetry, a judicious and fpirlted fummary of Dante's performance. We 
have feveral verfions of the celebrated ftory of Ugolino; but I believe 
no entire Canto of Dante has hitherto appeared in our language, though 
his whole work has been tranllated into French, Spanish, and Latin 
verfe. The three Cantos which follow, were tranflated a few years ago, 
to oblige a particular friend. The Author has fince been foUcited to 
execute an entire tranllation of Dante ; but the extreme inequality of 
this Poet would render fuch a work a very laborious undertaking, and it 
appears very doubtful how far fuch a veriion would intereft our country. 
Perhaps the reception of thefe Cantos may difcover to the Tranflator 
the fentiments of the public. At all events,- he flatters himfelf that 
the enfuing portion of a celebrated poem may afKsrd fome pleafiire from, 
its novelty, as he has endeavoured to give the Englifh reader an idea pf 

Dante's 



y Google 



THIRD EPISTLE. 173 

Dante's peculiar manner, by adopting his triple rhyme ; and he does not 
recolledt that this mode of veriificatiou has ever appeared before in our 
language ; it has obliged him of courfe to make the number of tranf- 
lated lines correfpond exactly with thofe of the original. The difH- 
culties attending this metre will fufficiently (hew themfclves, and obtain 
fomc degree of indulgence from the intelligent and candid reader. 
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I> Et L' INFERNa 



CANTO L 

NEL mezzo del .cammin di noflra tsU 
Mi ritrovai per una felva oicunw 
Che la dirittavia era iinarrita^ 

B quanto ^ dir qual era* ^ cofa dura, 
Queftai^va {Hvaggia ed aipra c forte^ 
Che nel penfier xinnuova la paura. 

Tanto h amara, che poco ^ piuonorte:: 
Ma per tmttar del ben, ch'i vi trovai, 
Dirb deir altre cofe, ch'i-v'ho fcorte. 

I non fo ben ridir, com'i v'entrai ; 
Tant'era pien di fonnoiniu quelpunto, 
Che la verace via abbandonaL 

Ma po' ch'i fui al pH d'un colic giunto, 
Ls^ ove terminava quella vall^ 
Che m'avea di paara il cor compunto ; 

Guarda'in alto* c vidi le fue jpalle 
Veftite gi^ de' raggi del pianeta^ 
Che mena dritto altrui per ogni calle. 

AUor fu la paura un poco queta, 
Che nel lago del cor m'era durata. 
La nottc, ch'i paHai con tanta pieta. 

£ come quei, che con lena afiannata 
Ufcito fuor del pclago alia riva. 
Si volgc all'aqua perigHofa, e guata j 

Cofi I'animo mio, ch'ancor iuggiva» 
Si vols' i retro ^ rimirar lo palTo* 
Che non lafcib giammai perfona viva. 



Poi 
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THE INFERNO OF DANTE. 



CANTO L 

IN the mid ieafon of this mortal ihik, 
I found myfclf within a gloomy grove. 
Far wandering from the ways of perfeA Ufc : 

The place I know not, where I chanc'd to rove , 
It was a wood fo wild, it wounds mc fore 
But to remember with what ills I ftrove : 

Such flill my dread, that'death is little more. 
But I will tell the good which there I found. 
High things 'twa? there my fortune to explore :. 

Tet how I cntcr'd on that fccrct ground 
I know not to explain ; fo much in lleep 
My mortal fenfes at that hour were drown'd. 

But when I reach'd the bottom of a fteep,. 
That rofe to terminate th^ dreary vale. 
Which made cold terrors thro' my boibm cre^, 

Flook'd onJiigh, where breath'd a purer gale,. 
And faw the fummit gliften with that ray 
Which leads die wand'rer iafe o'er hill and dal^ 

This foon began to chafe thofe fears avirayi 
Which held my ftroggling fpirit bound lb faft. 
During that night of darknefs and difmay : 

And, as th' exbaulled wretch, by fortune call; 
Safe from the llrbrmy deep upon the Ihore,.- 
Turns to furvcy the perils he has paft. 

So turn'd my foul, ere yet its dread was o'er. 
Back to contemplate that myfterions UraiC' 
Where living naortal never jwft before. 
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Poi ch'ebbi ripofato il corpo laffo, 
Riprefi via per la piaggia deferta. 
Si che '1 pi^ fermo fempre era '1 piu baflb. 

Ed ecco, quafi al cominciar dell' erta, 
Una lonza leggiera e prefta molto, 
Che di pel maculato era coperta. 

£ non mi fi partia dinanzi al volto; 
Anz' impediva tanto '1 mio cammino, 
Ch'i fu per ritomar piu volte volto. 

Temp' era dal principio del mattino, 
E '1 fol montava in fu con quelle ftelle, 
Ch' eran con lui, quando Tamer divlno 

MolTe da prima quelle cofe belle 
Si ch'a hcne fperar m'era cagione 
Di queUa fera la gaietta pelle, 

L'ora del tempo, e la dolce ftagione: 
Ma non £, che paura non mi defle 
La yifta, che m'apparve d'un leone. 

Quefti parea, che contra me .reneffe 
Con la teft'alta, c con rabbiofa fame. 
Si che parea, che I'aer ne tcmeiTe : 

Ed una lupa, che di tutte brame 
Sembiava carca con la fua magrezza, 
E tnolte gcnti fe' gia viver grame. 

Quefta mi porfe tanto di gravezza . 

Con la paura, ch'ufcia di fua viila, 
Ch'i perde* la fperanza deU'altezza. 

E qtiale h quel, che volentleri acquiila, 
E gingne '1 tempo, che pcrder lo fecc, 
Che 'n tutt' i fuoi penfier piange, e s'attrifta ; 

Tal me fcce la beilia fenza pace, 

Che venendomi 'ncontro, a poco a poco , 
Mi ripingeva U, dove '1 fol tace. 

Mentre ch'i rovinava in baflb loco, 
Dinanzi gli occhi mi fi fu offerto 
Chi per lungo filenzio parea fioco. 
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Ariling foon frem this repole elate. 

Up the rough ftecp piy journey I begin. 

My lower foot fuftainiiig all my weight. 
Here, while my toilfome way I flowly win. 

Behold a nimble Panther fprings to fight I 

And beauteous fpots adorn his motley ikin : 
He at my prefence fticw'd no figns of fright. 

But rather ftrove to bar my doubtful way j 

I often turn'd, and oft refolv'd on flight. 
'Tvfas now the chearful hour of rifing day j 

The fun advanc'd in that propitious figa 

Which firil beheld his radiant beams difplay 
Creation's charms, the work of love divine ! 

So that I now was rais'd to hope fublime. 

By thefe bright omens of a fate benign. 
The beauteous^Beail and the fweet hour of prime< 

But foon I loll that hope ; and fliook yet more 

To fee a Lion in this lonely clime : 
With open jaws, athirit: for human gore. 

He rufti'd towards me in his hungry ire i 

Air feem'd to tremble at his favage roar. 
With him, enflam'd with every fierce dcfire, 

A famifh'd She-wolf, like a fpeftre, came ; 

Beneath whofe gripe fliall many a wretch expire. 
Such fad opprcflton feiz'd my finking frame. 

Such horror at thefe ilrange tremendous fights^ 

My hopes to climb the hill no longer aim j 
But, as the wretch whom lucre's luft incites. 

In the curft hour which fcatters all his wealth. 

Sinks in deep forrow, dead to all delights. 
So was I robb'd of all my fpirit's health. 

And to the quarter where the fun grows mute. 

Driven by this Beaf^, who crept on me by ftealth. 
While I retreated from her dread purfuit, 

A manly figure my glad eyes furvey'd, 

Whofe voice was like the whifper of a lute. 

A a Soon 
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Quando i' vidi coftui nel gran di&rto ; 
Milerere di me gridai a lui, 
Qual che tu fii, od ombra, od uomo certOi 

Rifpofemi : non uomo» uomo gii fui, 
E li parent! miei furon Lombardi, 
E Mantovani, per patria amendui. 

Nacqui fub Julio, ancorche foffe tardi, 
E viffi a Roma, fotto '1 buono Agufto, 
Al tempo degli Dei fall! e bugiardi. 

Poeta fui, e cantai di quel giufto 

Figlioul d'Anchife, chc venne da Troja, 
Poich^ '1 fuperbo Ilion fu combuilo. 

Ma tu, perch^ ritorni 4 tanta noja ? 
Perch^ non Jali il dilettofo monte, 
Ch'h principio e cagion di tutta gioja? 

Or fe' tu quel Virgillo, e quella fonte, 
Che rpande di parlar si largo fiume f 
Rifpofi lui, con vergognofa fronte. 

Oh degli altri pocti onore e lumc, 

Vagliami '1 luhgo iludio, e'l grande amore, 
Che m'han fatto cercar lo tuo volume. 

Tu ft' lo mio maeftro, e'l mio autore : 
Tu fe' folo colui, da cu'io tolli 
Lo belle ftile, che m'ha fatto onore. 

Vedi la beftia, per cu'io mi volfi : 
Ajutami da lei, famofo iaggio, 
Ch'ella mi fa tremar le vene e i polfi.. 

A te convien tenere altro viaggio, 
Rifpoie, poich^ lagrimar mi vide, 
Se vuoi. campac d'efto luogo fclvaggio :- 

Che queila beftia, per la qual tu. gride, 
Non lafcia altrui paflar per la fua via. 
Ma tanto lo 'mpcdifce, che I'uccide : 

Ed ha natura si malvagia e ria, 

Clie mai non enipie la bramola voglia, 
E, dopo '1. pafto, ha piii feme, che pria. 
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Soon as I faw him in this dreary glade. 

Take pity on me, to this form I cry'd. 

Be thou fubilantial man, or fleeting fhade !— ■ 
A man I was (the gracious form reply'd) 

And both my parents were of Lombard race ; 

They in their native Mantua liv'd and dy'd : 
I liv'd at Rome, rich in a monarch's grace. 

Beneath the good Auguftus' letter'd reign. 

While fabled Gods were ferv'd with worfhip bafc. 
A Bard I was : the fubjedt of my ftrain 

That juft and pious Chief who fail'd from Troy, 

Sinking in afhes on the fanguine plain. 
-But thou, whom thefe portentous fights annoy, 

Why doft thou turn ? why not afcend the mount. 

Source of all good, and fummit of all joy !— 
Art thou that Virgil ? thou ! that copious fount 

Of richeft eloquence, fo clear, fo bright ? 

I anfwer'd, bluftiing at his kind account ; 
O thou ! nf Poets the pure guide and light ! 

Now let me profit by that fond efteem 

Which kept thy fong for ever in my fight I 
Thou art my Mafter ! thou my Bard fupreme. 

From whom alone my fond ambition drew 

That purer ftyle which I my glory deem ! 
O ! from this Bcaft, fo hideous to the view. 

Save me ! O fave me ! thou much-honour'd Sage ! 

For growing terrors all my power fubdue.— 
A different road muft lead thee from her rage, 

(He faid, obfervant of my ftarting tears) 

And from this wild thy fpirit difengage ; 
For that terrific Beafl, which caus'd thy fears. 

Worries each wretch that in her road rtie fpies. 

Till death at length, his fole relief, appears. 
So keen her nature, fleep ne'er feals her eyes j 

Her ravenous hunger no repafl can fate ; 

Food only ferves to make its fury rife. 

A a 2 She 
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Molti fon gli animali, a cui s'ammoglia ; 
E piu faranno ancora, infin che '1 veltro 
Verr^, chc la fara morir di doglia. 
Quefti non ciberi terra, n^ pcltro. 
Ma fapienza, e amore, e virtutc, 
E fua nazion fari tra Feltro e Feltro : 
' Di queir umile Italia fia falute. 

Per cui morio la Vergine Cammilla, 
Eurialo, e Turno, e Nifo di ferute : 
Quefti la caccerk per ogni villa. 
Fin che I'avr^ rimefla nello 'nfemo. 
La onde 'nvidia prima dipartilla. 
Ond' io, per lo tuo me', penfo c difcerno, 
Che tu mi fegui, ed io iar6 tua guida, 
E trarrotti di qui, per luogo eterno, 
Ov' udirai le difperate flrida, 
Vedrai gli antiche Ipiriti dolenti, 
Che la feconda morte ciafcun grida i 
E poi vedrai color, che Ion content! 
Nel fuoco i perch^ fperan di venire> 
Quando che fia, alle beate genti : 
Allc qua' poi fe tu vorrai lalire, 
Anima iia, a ci6 di me piu degna : 
Con lei ti laTcerb nel mio partire : 
Che quello 'mperador, che lafsu regna. 
Perch' i' fu'ribellante alia fua legge, 
Non vuol che'n fua citta per me fi vegoa^ 
In tutte parti impera,. e quivi regge : 
Quivi e la fua cittadc, e I'alto fcggio i 
O felice colui, cu' ivi cleggel 
Ed io a lui : Poeta, i' ti rechieggio,. 
Per quello Iddio, che tu non cono&eiH,, 
Acciocch' i' fugga quefto male c pcggio^ 
Che tu mi meni, U dov'or dicefti,, 
Si ch' i' vegga la porta di £m Pietro, 
E color chc tu fai cotanto mefti. 
Allor fi mofle, ed io li tcnni dietro. 
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She calls from different animals her matcj 
And long ihall H^e produce an offspring haSb, 
Then from a mighty viftor meet her ^tc. 
Nor pomp nor riches ffiall that viftor grace. 
But truth, and love, and all excelling worth ; 
He from his refcu'd land all ill fhall chafe. 
The faviour of the realm that gives him birtb» 

Of Italy, for whpm Camilla fell, * 

And Turnus, fighting, for his native earth. 
And Ninus, with the friend he lov'd fo well. 
The Beaft this viflor to that den Hiall drive 
Whence Envy let her looIe» her native hell I 
Now for thy good, welUpleas'd, I will contrive^ 
That by my aid, while I thy fteps controul. 
Thou flialt in fafety at thofe realms arrive ^ 

Where thou {halt fee the tortur'd fpirits roll. 
And hear each mourn his miferable fate. 
Calling for death on his immortal foul. 
Then fhah thou viiit thofe, who in a ftate 
Of puriiying fire are ftill content. 
And for their promis'd heaven fubmiffive wait t 
If to that heaven thy happy courfe is bent, 
A worthier guard will foon my place fupply ; 
A purer fpirit, for thy guidance Cent ! 
For that Immortal Power, who rules on high, 
Becaufe I ne'er his perfedl laws have known. 
His £icred pre&nce will to me deny. 
There in the realms of light he fix'd his throne ; 
There o'er the world AlmighQr Locd he reigns : 
O bleft the fervant whom he deigns to own !^ 
Poet (I anfwer'd) by thy living ftrains. 
And by that God, tho' not reveal'd to thee. 
That I may 'fcape from thefe, and heavier pains^ 
Be thou my leader, where thy way is free ! 
So that my eyes St. Peter's gate may find. 
And all the wonders of the deep may fee I 
He led, and I attentive march'd behind* 
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T O giorno fe n'andava, e I'aer bruno 
^ Toglieva gU animal, che fono 'n terra. 

Dalle fatiche loro : cd io fol' uno 

M'apparecchiava a foftcner la guerra. 
Si del cammino, e si della pietate, 
Che ritrarra la mente, che non erra. 

O Mufe, o alto 'ngegno, or m'ajutate : 
O mente, che fcrivefti ci6 ch'i' vidi, 
C^i fi parri la tua nobilitate. 

Io cominciai : Poeta, che mi guidi, 
Guarda la mia virtii, s'ell' e poflente. 
Prima ch' all' alto paffo tu mi fidi. 

Tu dici, che di Siivio io parente, 
Corrutibile ancora, ad immortalc 
Secolo and6, e £u fcnfibilmente. 

Perb fe I'awerfario d'ogni male 
Cortefe fu, penfando I'alto effetto, 
Ch' ufcir dovea di lui, e '1 chi, e '1 qude, 

Non pare indegno ad uomo d'intelletto : 
Ch' ei fii dell'alma Roma, e di fuo 'mpero, 
Neir empireo del, per padre, eletto: 

La quale, e'l quale (a voler dir Io vero) 
Fur ftabiliti, per Io loco fanto, 
U' fiede il fucceflbr del maggior Piero- 

Per quefta andata, onde U dai tu vanto, 
Intefe cofe, che furon cagione 
Di iua vittoria, e del papale ammanto. 

Andowi poi Io vas d'elezione. 

Pec recarne conforto, a quella fede, 
Ch' e principio alia via di falvazione. 
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'J'HE day was finking, and the dufky air 
On all the animals of earth beftow'd 
Reft from their labours. I alone prepare 
To meet new toil, both from my dreary road,. 
And pious wifli to paint in worthy phralc 
The Unerring Mind, and his divine abode, 
O fecrcd Mufes ! now my genius raile ! 
O Memory, who writeft what I faw. 
From hence fliall fpring thy ever-during praiie V. 
Kind Poet (I began, with trembling awe) 
Mark if my foul be equal to this aim !" 
Nor into fcenes too hard my weaknefs draw ! 
Thy Song declares, the Chief of pious feme 
Appear'd among the bleft, retaining ftill. 
His mortal fenfes and material frame ;■ 
Yet, if the great Oppofer of all ill 

Shew'd grace to him, as knowing what and who 
Should from' him rife, and mighty things fulfil, 
Moft worthy he appear'd, in Reafon'y. view. 
That Heaven Ihould chufe him as the Roman Sire,. 
Source of that empire which fo widely grew, 
Mark'd in its growth by. the angelic choir 
To be the. feat where San(Sity ftiould reft. 
And Peter's heirs yet raife dominion higher. 
From his dark journey, in thy Song expreft. 
He leam'd myftsrious things ; from whence arole 
Rome's early grandeur and the Papal veftr. 
To Paul, while living, heaven's high powers difclofei. 
Their fecret,blifs, that he may thence receive 
Strength- UL that feith. from which ialvatioa fiows. 
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Ma io, pcrchJ: venirvi ? o chi '1 concede? 
lo non Enca, lo non Paolo fono : 
Me degno a cib, ni io, nh altri il crede. 
Perch^ fe del venire i*-m'abbandono, 
Temo che la venuta non fia foUe : 
Se' favio, c 'ntendi me', ch'i' noa ragiono. 
E quale h quel, che difvuol cib ch*e' voile, 

E per nuovi penfier cangia propofta. 
Si che del cominciar tutto ii toUe ; 
Tal mi fee' io' in quella ofcura cofta: 

Perch^ penfando, confumai la 'mpre&, 

Che fu» nel cominciar, cotanto toUa. 
Se io ho ben la tua parola inteia, 

Rifpofe del magnanimo quell' ombra, 

L'anima tua ^ da viltate oflfefa : 
La qual moltc iiate I'uomo ingombra. 

Si che d'onrata imprest lo rivolve. 

Come falfo veder beftla, quand' ombra. 
Da quefta tema acciocch^ tu ti iblve, 

Dirotti, perch' i' venni, e quel, ch'io'ntdi, 

Ncl prime punto, che di te mi dolve. 
Io era tra color, che fon fofpefi, 

E donna mi chiamb beata e bella, 

Tal che di comandare i' la richieli. 
Lucevan.gli occhi fuoi piu, che la ftella: 

E cominciommi a dir foave e piana. 

Con angelica voce, in iua favella : 
. O anima cortefe Mantovana, 

Di cui la fama ancor ncl mondo duta^ 

£ durer^ quanto '1 moto lontana : 
L'amico mio, e non della ventura, 

Nclla deierta piaggia h impedito 

Si nel cammin, che volto h per paura : 
E temo, che non fia gii si fmarrito, 

Ch'io mi fia tardi al foccorfo levata. 

Per quel, ch' io ho di lui, nel Ciclo, udita, 
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But how may I this high exploit atchieve ? 

I'm not ^neas, nor the holy Paul : 

Of this unworthy I myfelf believe : 
If then I follow at thy friendly call, 

Midway perchance my trembling foul may fink : 

Wife as thou art, thou may'fl: forefee my fall. 
Now as a man who, Ihudd'ring on the brink 

Of fomc great venture, fudden fhifts his mind. 

And feels hi£ ipirit from the peril Ihrink ; 
So, in this fcene of doubt and darknefs joiu'd. 

Wavering I wafled bought in wild affright. 

And the firft ardour of my foul refign'd. 
If thy faint words I underftand aright, 

(Reply'd the mighty and magnanimous fhade] 

Thofe ihifts of fear have dimm'd thy mental fight. 
Which oft the feat of human fenfe invade, 

And make blind mortals from high deeds recoil. 

By Terror's airy phantafies betray'd : 
But, that fuch fears thy foul no more may foil, 

I'll tell thee whence I came ; at whofe requeft j 

When firft I pitied thy uncertain toil. 
From the fuilpendcd* hoft in which I reft, 

A lovely Spirit call'd me, fair as light ; 

Eager I waited on her high beheft ; 
While eyes beybnd the folar radiance bright. 

And with the fwectnefs of an angel's tongue. 

Thus Her foft words my willing' aid invite : 
O ever gentle ftiadc, from Mantua fprung ! 

Whofe fame unfading on the earth fliall laft 

As long as earth In ambient air is hung ; 
My friend, whofe love all bafe defire furpaft. 

In yon drear de&rt finds his paiTage barr'd. 

And compafs'd" round with terrors ftaiids aghaft ; 
And much I fear, befet with dangers hard. 

He may be loft beyond all friendly reach. 

And I from heaven defcend too late a guard. 

B b But 
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Or muovi, e con U tua parola ornata, 
E con ci6,. che ha meAieri al iiio campare^ 
L'ajuta si, ch'i* ne fia conlblata. 

I' fon Beatrice, che ti feccio andare :, 
Vegno di locoi ovc tornar di£b: 
Amor mi mofle, che mi h parlare.. 

Qmndo iar6 dinanzi al iignoc mio,. 
Di te mi loderb fovente a lui : 
Tacettc alLora,. e poi cojnincia' io : 

O donna di virtu, fola, per cui, 

L'umana fpezie eccede ogni contento 
Da quel ciel, ch' ha minor li cerchi Tuoi :: 

TantQ m'aggnida '1 tuo comandamento,. 
Che yubbidir, fe gi4 fbiTe, m'^tardl: 
Pill non t*e uopo apdrmi '1 tuo talento.. 

Ma dimmi la cagion, che non ti guardi 
Dello fcender quaggiuib, in queilo centro,, 
Dall'ampio loco, ove tornar tu ardi.. 

3Da chc.tu vuoi faper cotanto addentro,. 
Dirotti brevemcntc, mi rifpofe,, 
Perch'i* npn.temp di venir qua entro^ 

Temcr fi dee di. fole quelle coie,. 

Ch- hannp potcnza di fare altrui male : 
Deir altre n6, chcL non. fon paurple.. 

Ip fon fatta da Pio,, fua merc^, tale, 
Che la voiliA mi/eria non mi tange, 
N^ fiamma d'eftQ.'ncendio non ta'affale.. 

Ponna ^ gentiLnel ciel,,che ii compiange 
Di.quefto'mpedimento, ov' i' ti mando,, 
SI che duro .giudicip laiXii fraoge.. 

Quefla chiefe Lucia in. fuo, dimaodp, , 
E di0e: Ora abbifogna.il.tuofedele 
pi te, ed ip a te k) laccomando. _ 

I^ucfa nimica di.cialcun.cjudele 

Si moflc, e venne al Ipco# A>v'i'"cra». 
(^C mi fcdea con VAntii^ Kachele j . 
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But go ! and with thy foft foul-foothing fpeeeh. 

And all the atd thy wifdom may inipire. 

The ways of fafety to this wanderer teach ! •■ 

My name is Beatrice : the heavenly quire 

For this I left, the' ever left with pain ; 

But love fuggefted what I now defire. 
When I the prefcnce of my lord regain. 

On thee my praifes with delight £hall dwell. 

So fpaJce this angel, in her h^venly ftrain. 
Bright Fair, (I cry'd) who didft on earth excel 

All that e'er flione beneath the lonar fphere. 

And every mind to virtuous love impel I 
Had I e'en now perform 'd the taik I hear, . 

That fivift performance I fhould think too flow : 

Nor needs there more ; your gracious will is clear : 
Yet how you venture, I would gladly know. 

From thofe pure realms, to which again you fly. 

So near the center of eternal woe. 
What you require {rtie faid, in kind reply) 

I briefly will explain : how thus I dare, 

Unconfcious of alarm, thefe depths to try-. 
From thefe things only fprings our fearful care. 

By which our haplefs friends may fufler ill ; 

But not from other ; for no fear is there. 
Such am I form'd, by Heaven's moft gracious will. 

That torture cannot touch my purer frame. 

E'en where fierce fires his flaming region fill. 
A gentle Ipirit (Lucia is her name) 

In heaven laments the hardihips of my friend. 

For whom I alk your aid : to me flie came. 
And kindly bade me to his woes attend : 

Behold (ftie faid) thy fervant in diftrefs I 

And I his &fety to thy care commend. 
Lucia, the friend of all whom ills opprefs. 

Me, where I ^te with penfive Rachel, fought. 

In heavenly contemplation's^ deep recefs : 
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Diffe, Beatrice, loda di Dio vera, 

Che non focconi quel, chc t'am6 tanto; 
Ch' ufcio per te delta volgare fchicra ? 

Non odi tu la pieta del fuo pianto, 
Non vedi tu la morte, che 'I combatte 
Su la fiumana, ove '1 mar non ha vanto ? 

Al mondo non fur mai perfone rattc 
A far lor pro, ed a fuggir lor danno. 
Com' io, dopo cotai parole iatte, 

Venni quaggiii dal mio beato Icanno, 
Fidandomi nel tuo parlare onefto, 
Ch' onora te, e quel, ch'udito I'hanno. 

Pofcia che m'ebbe ragionato quefto, 
Gli occhi lucenti, lagrimando, voile : 
Perch^ mi fece del venir piu prefto: 

E venui a te cosl, com'ella volfe : 
Dinanzi a quella iiera ti levai, 
Che del bel monte il corto andar ti tolfe. 

Dunque chc h ? perchfe, perch^ riftai ? 
Perche tanta vilta nel cuore allette ? 
Perch^ ardire e franchczza non hai ? 

Pofcia che tai trc donne benedette 
Curan di te, nella corte del Cielo, 
E'l mio parlar tanto ben t'impromettc ? 

Quale i fioretti, dal notturno gielo, 

Chiiiati e chiufi, poi che'l fol gl'imbianca. 
Si drizzan tutti aperti in loro ftelo, 

Tal mi fee' io, di mia virtute ftanca : 
E tanto buono ardire al cuor mi corfe, 
Ch'i' cominciai, come perfona franca : 

O pietofa colei, che mi foccorfe, 
E tu cortefe, ch'ubbidifti tofto 
Allc vcre parole, chc ti porfe I 

Tu m'hai con defidcrio il cuor difpollo 
Si al venir, con le parole tue, 
Ch'i' fon tomato nel prime propofto. 
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In mercy's name (ihe ciy'd) thus loft in thought, 

Seeft thou not him who held thy charms fo dear. 

Whom Love to rife above the vulgar taught ? 
And doft thou not his lamentation hear. 

Nor fee the horror, which his ftrcngth impairs. 

On yon wide torrent, with no haven near ? 
Never was mind, intent on worldly cares. 

So eager wealth to gain, or lofs to fliun. 

As, when acquainted with thefe deadly fhares, 
I flew from the bleft confines of the fun, 

Trufting that eloquence, which to thy name 

And to thy followers fuch praife has won. 
She having thus explain 'd her gracious aim, 

Turn'd her bright eyes, which tears of pity fill : 

And hence more fwift to thy relief I came ; 
And, pleas'd to execute her heavenly will, 

I iav'd thee from the fury of that Beaft, 

Which barr'd thy journey up the brighter hill. 
Why then, O why has all thy ardour ceas'd ? 

And whence this &intncfs in thy feeble mind ? 

Why has its noble energy decreas'd. 
When theie pure Spirits, for thy good combin'd. 

Watch o'er thy fafety in their heavenly feat. 

And I reveal the favour thou (halt find ?— 
As tender flowers, reviv'd by folar heat. 

That thro* the chilling night have funk depreft. 

Rife and unfold, the welcome ray to meet j 
So rofe my fpirit, of new life pofleft j 

And, my wann heart on high atchlevements bent, 

I thus my animating guide addreft ; 
Gracious that Spirit who thy fuccour fent I 

And friendly thou, who freely haft diiplay'd 

Thy zeal to execute her kind intent I 
Thy foothing words have to my foul convey'd 

Such keen defire to thofe bright realms to foar, 

I fcorn the terror that my ftep delay'd. 

Now 
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Or va, ch'un fol volere fe d'amcndue : 
Tu duca, tu ignore, e tu macilro: 
Cosl li diffi : e poiche moffo fue, 

Bntrai per lo cammino alto e filreftro. 



CANTO III, 

** pER me fi va nclla citddolente: 
Per me fi va neU' eterno dolore ; 
Per mc fi va tra la perduta gente. 

Giufiizia mofle '1 raio alto fattore : , 

Fecemi la divina poteftate. 
La fomma fapienzia, e '1 primo amore. 

Dinanzi a me non fur cofc create, 
Se non etcrne, ed lo eterno dura : 
Lafciate ogni fperanza, voi che 'ntrate." 

Quefte parole di colore ofcuro 

Vid' io fcrittc al fbmmo d'una porta : 
Perch'io, Maeftro, il fenfo lor m'e dure, 

Ed egli a me, come perfona accorta. 
Qui fi convien lafciare ogni fofpetto : 
Ogni vilta convien, che qui fia morta. 

Noi fem venuti al luogo, ov' i* t'ho detto, 
Che tu vedrai Ic genti dolorofe, 
Ch'Hanno perduto'l ben dello 'ntelletto. 

B poich^ la fiia mano alia mia pole. 
Con lieto volto, ond'i' mi confortai. 
Mi mile dentro alle fegrete cafe. 

Quivi fofpiri* pianti, e alti guai 
Riibnavan, per I'aer fenza ftelle, 
Perch'io al cominciar, ne lagrimai. 

Diverfe lingue, orribili favelle. 
Parole di dolore, accent! d'ira, 
Voci alte e fioche, c fuon di man con dk 
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Now lead ! — thy pleaiure I dispute no more. 

My lord, my mafter diou I and thou my goard !— • 
I ended here ; and, while he march'd before^ 

The gloomy road I, entec'd*. deep and hard^ 



CANTO nn. 

" 'T' H R O' me yoa pa& to Mouming^s dark domain ;;: 
Thro' me to fcenes where Grief muil ever pine j. 

Thro' me>.to Miftiy's devoted train. 
Juftice and power in my Great Founder join* 

And love and wiidom all his fabrics rear > 

Wifdom above controul, and love divine I. 
Beforeme, Nature iaw no works aj^Kor;- 

Save, works eternal :■ fuch was I ordain'd.. 

(^it every hope,, all ye who enter here !" 
Thele charaders> where mifty darknefs- reign 'd^ 
High o'er a lofty gate I law engrav'd. 

Ah Sire t (iaid I) hard things^ are here contaia'd.. 
He, fapient Guide I my £)rtbcr queftion fiiv'dj 

With fpirit anfwering,,"Here all doubt r^gn,. 

All weak diftruil, and every- thought- deprvv'd j 
At length we've reach'd that gloomy drear confine; 

Where, as I £ud,.thou'lt fee the mournfuLrace 

Forever rohb'd of Reafon's light benign." 
Tlien, ftretcbing forth hk hand with gentle grace. 

From whence new comfort through my bofom flows,. 

He led me in to that.myfterious place. 
There fighs, andwailings, and levcreft-woes. 

Deeply refounded through the ftarlefs air; 

And as I firil advanc'd, my fears arole. 
Each different cry, the murmuring notes of care. 

Accents of mifery^ and words of ire, 

With.all the founds of difcord and defpair, 

To' 
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Facevano un twanlto, il qual s'aggira 

Semprc 'o qwU' aria, &oea tempo, tiaCa, 

Come la reoa qiundo '1 turbo fpira. 
Ed io, ch' avea d'envria tofta cinta* 

Diffi, Maeftro, che 6 quel, ch' i' odo ? 

E che gent' e, che par nel duol si vinta ? 
Ed egli a me: Quefto mifero modo 

Tepgon r anime trifte tli colore, 

Che viiTer fanza in^tmia, e ianza lodo. 
MifchiatP fono a qud cattilvo coro 

DegU aogclj, che noh furon ribelU, 

N^ fur fe^^U » Qie. tmpvrCe forp, 
Cacciarli i ckl, per ppn oSer -men belli : 

Nc Iq pn^on(k> ipferno gU. ricew, 

Ch'alcuoa gloria i rsi avrebber d'dli. 
Ed io : Maeftro, che h tanto greve 

A lor, t^ lamentar gli h si forM ? 

Rifpofe : Dicerqlti xnolto breve. 
Q^eiti non hanno fperanza di morte : 

E la lor (:ieca vita e tanto balla, 

Che 'nvidiofi ion d'ognl altra ibrte. 
Famg di Iprp il mondo efltr non lafia : 

Miiericordia. e giuftizia gli Tdegna. 

Non ragioniam di lor, naa guarda* c pafia. 
Ed io, che riguardai, vidi una infegna, 

Che, girando, correva tanto ra^ 

Che d'ogni poia mi pareva indegna : 
E dktro le venk si Itmga tratta 

Di gente, ch'i' non avrei mai creduto, 

Che morte tanta n' aveiTe dis^tta. 
Poicia ch' io v'cbbi alcun riconofciuto, 

Guardai, e vidi I'ombra di colui, 

Che fece, per viltate^ il gran rifiuto. 
Incontanente intefe, e certo fui, 

Che queft' erahi fetta de' cattivi 

A Dio fpiacenti, ed a' nemici fui^ 
6 CJgeftt 
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To form fuch tumult u this fcene cottfyin. 

As flies for ever rnmcI the gloomy nafle. 

Like land when qtticfcen'd by the whirlwind's fire. 
I then (my mind witfe error ftill diignc'd) 

Exclaim'^-0 Sirel what may thi^ traubLe mean i 

What forms are the&, by fbrrow fo debac'd f ^^ 
He foon reply' d^Behold, theie itounds between^ 

All who without or iji£uiiy or fame 

Clos'd the b^k bulin^ of their mortal fcene ! 
They join thofe ongells, of ignoble name. 

Who not rebell'd, yet were not faithful found ; 

Without attachment I lelf alone their aim >! 
Heaven fhuts there out from its unfuUied bound ; 

And Hell refuies to admit this train. 

Left e'en the damn'd o'er thefe their triumph found.^ 

Sire I (^d I) whence then this grievous pain. 
That on our cars iheir lamentations grate ?— > 
This (he reply'd) I will in brief explain : 

Thefe have no hope ^t death may mend their fate ; 

And their blind days fovm ib oonfus'd a mafs. 

They pine with envy -of each other's Hate : 
From earth their name has perilh'd, like the grafs i 

E'en Mercy views them with aicornful eye. 

We'll fpeak of them no more : Behold ! and pais ! ^ 

1 look'd, and faw a banner rais'd on high. 

That whirl'd, unconicious of a moment's ftand,- 

With rapid circles in the troubled iky : 
Behind it, driven by Fate's fupKme conmund. 

Came fuch a hoft ! I ne'er could have believ'd 

Death had cdle^od fo omuplete a band. 
When now I had the forms of all perceiv'd, 

I faw the ihade of that ignoUe prieft. 

Of fovereign power by indolence bo-eav'd. 
Inftant I knew, from every doubt releas'd, 

Thefe were the bale, the mifcreated crew 

To whom the hate of God had never ceas'd. 

C c Vile 
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Quelli iciaurati, che mai non fur vivi, 

Erano ignudi> e illmolati molto 

Da mofconi, e da vefpe* ch'erano ivi. 
Elle rigavan lor di fanguc il volto, 

Che n^ifchiato di lagrime, a' lor piedi. 

Da faftidiofi vermi era ricolto. 
E poi, ch'a riguardare oltre mi diedi, 

Vidi gente alia riva d'un gran iiume ; 

Perch' i' diffi : Maeftro, or mi conccdi, 
Ch'io fappia, quali ibno, e qu^ coftume 

Le fa parer di trapalTar si pronte, 

Com'io difcerno per lo fioco luma 
Ed egli a me : Le cofe ti fien conte, 

Q^ando noi fermerem U noftri pafli 

Su la trifta riviera d'Acheroiite. 
Allor con gli occhi vergognofi e baffi 

TemcndQ, no '1 mio dir gli fuflc grave, 

Infino al iiume di parlar mi traffi. 
Ed ecco verfo noi venir, per nave, 

Un vecchio bianco, per antico pelo, 

Gridando, Guai a vpi anime prave : 
Non ifperate mai veder lo cielo : 

r vegnb, per menarvi all' altra riva 

Nelle tenebre eterne, in caldo e'n gielo : 
E tu, che fe' cofll, anima viva, 

Partiti da cotelli, che fbn morti : 

Ma poi ch' e* vide, ch' i' non mi partiva, 
Dille : Per altrc vie, per altri porti 

Verrai a piaggia, non qui, per pa^re : 

Piu lieve Icgno convien, che ti porti. 
E'l duca a lui : Caron, non ti crucciare: 

Vuolfi cosi coU> dove fi puote 

Cib che H vuole, e piu non dimandare. 
Quinci fur quete le lanofe gote 

Al nocchier della livida palude, 

Che 'ntorno agli occhi ave' di fiamme ruote. 

Ma 



y Google 



THIRD EPISTLE. 195 

Vile forms ! ne'er honor'd with exiftence true ! 

Naked they march'd, and forcly were they ftung 

By waips and hornets, that around them flew ; . 

Thefc the black blood from their gall'd faces, wrung ; 

Blood mixt with tears, that, trickling to their feet. 

Fed the faftidious worms which round them clung. 
When now I farther pierc'd the dark retreat. 

Numbers I iaw bciide a mighty ftream : 

Sudden I cry'd^-Now, Sire, let me entreat 
To know what forms in diftant profpeift fcem 

To pafs fo fwiftly o'er a flood fo wide. 

As I difcern by this imperfedl gleam ?— 
That flialt thou know (return'd my gracious Guide) 

When the near refpite from our toil we reach. 

On fullen Acheron's infernal tide. — 
With downcaft cye&t that pardon now befcech. 

And hoping filence may that pardon win. 

E'en to the river I abftain'd from fpeech. 
And lo ! towards us, with a IhriveU'd flcin, 

A hoary boatman Heers his crazy bark. 

Exclaiming, *' Woe to all ye fons of fin ! 
Hope not for heaven, nor light's celeftial ipark ! 

I come to waft you to a different lot ; 

To Torture's realm, with endlefs horror dark ; 
And thou, who living view'ft this facred fpot, 

Hafte to depart from thefe, for thefc are dead !" 

But when he faw that I departed not. 
In wrath he cry'd, ** Thro' other paflcs led. 

Not here, (halt thou attempt the farther ihore j 

But in a bark to bear thy firmer tread."— 
O Charon, laid my Guide, thy llrife give o'er ; 

For thus 'tis will'd in that fupcrior fcene 

Where will is power. Seek thou to know no more !— 
Now grew the bearded vifage more fcrene 

Of the Aern boatman on the livid lake, 

Whofe eyes fo lately glar'd with anger keen : 

C c 2 But 
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Ma queir anime, ch*eran UiTe e nnde, 
Cuigiar colore^ e dibattero i denti* 
^ Ratto che 'nteier le parc4e crude. 

BeftcmmiaTano IddiOf oilfyr porentit 
L'ununa ^2ic, U luogo> U tcatpo', e'l iiune, 
Di lor JcmcnsM, e di lor Raicimeoti. 

Poi fi ritra&r tutte quante infieme 
Forte piangendo, alia riva ooalvagia, 
Ch'attende ciaican'uom, che Dio noq teine. 

Caron dimonioy con occtu di bragia, 
Loro accennando, tutte le raccogiie : 
Batte col fouo, qaalunqoc s'adagut. 

Come d' Autunno fi levan k foglic> 
L' una apprcffi) dell* altra, itiAn che '1 rlmo 
Rende alia terra tutte le Aie fpoglie j 

SimilemenCe il mal jetnc d' Adanw : 
Gittanti di quel lito ad uoa ad una. 
Per cenni> com' augd, per fuo richiamo. 

Cos! fen vanno fu per Tooda bruna, 
E avanti che fien di 1^ Ai&xft, 
Anche di qua nova ichiera s'aduna. 

Figliuot mio» dille 11 maeftro cortefe, 
Quelli, che muc^on nell' ira di Dio, 
Ttitti conve^on qui d'ogni paeie : 

£ pronti (bno al trapaiBu* del rio, 
Che la divina giuftizia gli Tprona, 
Si che la tema (i volge in difio. 

Qutnci nan paffa mai anima buona: 
E peril fc Caron di te fi lagna, 
Ben puoi Taper omai, che'l iuo dir fuona. 

Finite queilo la buja campogaa 
Tremb si forte> che dello fpavento 
La mente di fudore ancor tni bagna. 

La terra lagrimola diede veato, 
Che balcnb nna lucp vermiglia. 
La qual mi vinfe ciaicun ieDtimemo : 

E caddi, come 1* uom* cui fonno pjglia. 
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But all the naked Ihades began to quake ; 
Their ihuddcring figures grew ciore pale than earthy 
Soon as tbey^ heard the cruel words he ipake: 
God they blafphem'd, their parents' injur'd worth. 

And all mankind ; .the place, the hour, that ia\v 

Their firft formation, and their future birth. 
Then were they driven, by Fate's refiftlcfs law. 
Weeping, to that fad fcene prepar'd for all 

Who fear not God with pure devotion's awe. 
Charon, with eyes of fire and words of gall. 

Collets his crew, and high bis oar he wields. 

To Afike the tardy wretch who flights his call. 
As leaves in autumn thro' the woody fields 

Fly in fucccflion, when each trembling tree 

Its ling'ring honors to the whirlwind yields ; 
So this l»d race, condemn'd by Heaven's decree, 

Succeffive hailen from that river's fide : 

As birds, which at a call to bondage fiee. 
So are they wafted o'er the gloomy tide ; 

And ere from thence their journey is begun, 

A fccond crew awaits their hoary guide.^ 
My gracious Mailer kindly (aid — My fon ! 

All thofc who in the wrath of God expire. 

From every clime hafte hither, one by one j 
Nor would their terrors from this ftrcam retire. 

Since heavenly juftice fo impels their mind. 

That fear is quicken'd into keen defire. 
Here may no fpirit pais, to good inclln'd ; 

And hence, if Charon feem'd to thwart thy will. 

Hence wilt thou deem his purpole not unkind.— 
He paus'd ; and horrors of approaching ill 

Now made the mournful troop ib fiand aghaft. 

Their fears yet ftrike me with a deadly chill ! 
The groaning earth fent forth a hollow blaft. 

And fiaih'd a fiery glare of gloomy fed ! 

The horrid fccne my fainting power furpaft ; 
I fell, and, as in fieep, my fenies fled. 

NOTE 
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NOTE V. Verse 127. 

Tbtgay BoccaciOf tempts th' Italian Mu/e.] Boccacio was almofl utterly 
unknown to our country as a Poet, when two of our moft accomplifhed 
Critics reftored his poetical reputation. ■ 

Mr. Tyrwhift, to whom Chaucer is as deeply indebted as a Poet 
can be to the judgment and erudition of his commentator, has given a 
iketch of Boccacio's Thefeida, in his introduftory difcourfe to the 
Canterbury Tales ; and Mr. Warton has enriched the iirfl: volume of his 
Hiftory of Englifli Poetry with a confiderable fpecimen of this very rare 
Italian Epic poem, of which our country is faid to poffefs but a linglc 
copy.— The father of Boccacio was an Italian merchant, a native of 
Certaldo, near Florence, who in his travels attached himfcif to a young 
woman of Paris ; and our Poet is fuppofed to have been the illegitimate 
oifspring of that connedlion. He was born in 1313, and educated as a 
iludent of the canon law j but a fight of Virgil's tomb, according to 
Filippo Villani, his moft ancient Biographer, made him refolve to re- 
linquiih his more irkfome purfuits, and devote himfelf entirely to the 
Mufes. His life feems to have been divided between literature and 
love, as he was equally remarkable for an amorous difpolition, and a 
paflionate attachment to ftudy. His moft celebrated miftrefs was Mary 
of Arragon, the natural daughter of Robert, King of Naples, the gene- 
rous and enthufiaftic patron of Petrarch. To this lady, diftinguiflied 
by the name of The Fiammetta, Boccacio addreiTcd his capital poem, the 
Theieida ; telling her, in an introductory letter, that it contained many 
allufions to the particular circumftances of their own fecret attachment. 
In his latter diiys he retired to Certaldo, and died there in the year 
J475, of a diforder fuppofed to have arifen from cxceffive application. 
Few authors have rendered more eflential fcrvice to the republic of let- 
ters than Boccacio, as he not only contributed very much to the 
improvement of his native language, but Was particularly inftrumental 
in promoting the revival of ancient learning : a merit which he ihared 
with Petrarch. The tender and generous fricndfliip which fubfifted 
between thefe two engaging authors, reflefts the higheft honour on 
both ; and their letters to each other may be ranked among the moft 
iaterefting productions of that period. Boccacio compofed, according 
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to Quadrio, no lefs than thirty-four volumes. His Novels are univer- 
^lly known : his Poetical Works arc as follow : i . La Thefeida in 
OtUvaRima. 2. L'Amorofa Vifione in Terza Rima. 3. IlFiloftrato 
in Ottava Rima. 4. II Ninfalc Fiefolano in Ottava Riqia. — He piqued 
himfelf on being the firft Poet who fung of martial fubjefts in Italian 
verfe; and he has been generally fuppofed the inventor of the Ottava 
Rima, the common Heroic meafure of the Italian Mufc ; but Quadrio 
has fhewn that it was ufed by preceding writers j and Pafquier, in his 
Recherches, has quoted two ftanzas of Thibaud king of Navarre, writ- 
ten in the fame meafure, on Blanch queen of France, who died in 
1252. The neglea into which the Poems of Boccacio had fallen ap- 
pears the more ftriking, as he peculiarly prided himfelf on his poetical 
charafter; informing the world, by an infcription on his tomb, that 
Poetry was his favourite purfuit— Studium fuit alma Poefis, arc the laft 
words of the epitaph which he compofed for himfelf. 

NOTE VI. Verse 14Z. 

She Jpoke exuUingj and Trijino fung. "] Giovanni Giorgio Triffino 
was born of a noble family in Vlcenza, 1478 : he was particularly dif- 
tinguiflied by a paflion for Poetry and Architefture j and one of the very 
few Poets who have been rich enough to build a palace. This he is faid 
to have done from a defign of his own, under the diredion of the cele- 
brated Palladio. He had the merit of writing the firft regular tragedy 
in the Italian language, entitled Sophonilba ; but in his Epic poem he is 
generally allowed to have failed, though fome learned Critics (and 
Gravina amongft them) have endeavoured to fupport the credit of that 
performance. His fubje^ was the expulfion of the Goths from Italy 
by Bcliiarius j and his poem confifts of twcnty-fevcn "books, in blank 
verfe. He addrefled it to the Emperor Charles the Vih j and profefles 
in his Dedication to have taken Ariftotle for his preceptor, and Homer 
for his guide. 

The reader will excufe a trifling anacbroniim, in my naming Triffino 
before Ariofto, for poetical reafons. The Italia Liberata of the former 
was firft publifhcd in 15481 the Orlando Furiofo, in 1515. Triffino 
died at Rome, 1550 j Ariofto at Ferrara, 1533. 

NOTE 
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NOTE Vn. Verse 194. 

Gf a poetic Sire the more poetic Son.'] The reputation of Torquato 
Taiib lias almoft eclipfed tliat of his father Bernardo, "who was himfelf a 
confiderablc Poet, and left two produiaions of the Epic kind, L'Amadigi, 
and tl Floridante : the latter remained unfinished at his deadi, but was 
afterwards publifhed in its imperfeA ftate by his fon ; who has fpoken 
of liis father's poetry with filial regard, in his different critical works. 
TTie Amadigi was written at the requeft of feveral Spanifli Grandees, in 
the court of Charles the Vth, and firft printed in Venice by 'GioUto, 
1560. The curious reader may find an entertaining account of the 
Author's ideas in compofing this work, among his Letters, volume the 
firft, page 198. I cannot help remarking, that the letter referred to 
contains a fimile which Torquato has introduced in the opening of his 
Jerufalem Delivered. 

The Italians have formed a very pleafing and valuable work, by col- 
le^ng the letters of their eminent Painters j which contain much in- 
fomhi^on on points relating to ihdr art. The letters of their Poets, if 
properly felcfled, might alfo form a few interefling volumes : as 'a proof 
of this, I fliall inferta fliort letter of the yomigtr Taffo, becaufc it feems 
lo have efcaped the notice of his Biographers, and rdates the rematkablci 
circumftance of his having deliberated on five diilcrent fubjcfts before 
he decided 'in favour of Goffredo : 

Al M. Illuftre Sig. Conte Ferrante Eilenfe Taffbne. 

lo ho fcritto quefta mattina a V. S. che io defidero di fitr due Poem! a 
mio gufto ; e febben per elezionc non cambierei il foggetto che ana volta 
prefi ; nondimeno per foddisfar il fignor principe gli do 1' elezione di 
tutti quefti foggctti, 1 qaali mi paijono fovra gli altri atti a ricever 
la forma eroica. 

Efpedizion di Goffredo, e degli altri principi contra gl' Infedeli, 
e rilorno. Dove avr6 Occaiione di lodar le famiglie d' Europa, che io 
vorrb. 

Efpedizion di Belilario contra 1 Goti. 

Di Narfete contra i Goti, e difcorro d' un principe. £ in queiU 

6 avrei 
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vrei grandiflima occafione dl lodar le cofe di Spagna e d' Italia e dt 
Grecia e 1' origine di cafa d' Auftria. 

Efpedizion di Carlo, il magno contra Lanfisni. 

Efpedizion di Carlo contra i Longobardi. In quefli troverei 1' 
origine di tutte le famiglie grandi di Gemunia, di Francia, e d' Italia, 
c '1 ritorno d' un principe. 

E febben alcuni di quelli foggetti fono ftati preli, non importa; 
perche io cercherei di trattargli neglio, e a gindicio d' Ariftotele. 

Opere di Torquato TalTo, torn. ix. p. 240. 

This letter is the more worthy of notice, as the fubjeft on which 
Taflb fixed has been called by Voltaire, and perhaps very juftly, Le plus 
grand qu'on ait jamais choifi. Le Taffe I'a trait^ dignement, adds the 
lively Critic, with unufual candour; yet in his fubfequent remarks he 
is peculiarly fevere on the magic of the Italian Poet. The merits of 
Taflb are very ably defended againft the injuftice of French criticifm, 
and particularly that of Boileau and Voltaire, in the well-known Letters 
on Chivalry and Romance. Indeed the genius of this injured Poet 
fcems at length to triumph in the country where he was moft infultcd, 
as the French have lately attempted a poetical veriion of his Jerufalem. 

I enter not into the hiftory of Taflb, or that of his rival Ariofto, 
becaufe the public has lately received from Mr. Hoole a judicious ac- 
count of their lives, prefixed to his elegant verfions of their refpedivc 
Poems. 

NOTE VIII. Verse 197. 

Shall gay ^ajfoni want bis fejiive crown,"] Aleflandfo Taflbni, the 
fuppofed inventor of the modern Heroi-comic Poetry, was born at 
Modena, 1565. His family was noblej but his parents dying during 
his infency, left him expofed to vexatious law-fuits, which abforbed a 
great part of his patrimony, and rendered him dependant. In 1599 he 
was engaged as Secretary to Cardinal Afcanio Colonna, whom he at- 
tended on an embaflTy into Spain. He was occafionally difpatchcd into 
Italy on the fervice of that Prelate, and in the courfe of one of thefe ex- 
peditions wrote his Obfervations on Petrarch. In 1605 he is fuppofed 
D d to 
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to have quitted the fervice of the Cardinal, and to have lived in a itate 
of freedom at Rome, where, in 1607, he became the chief of a literary 
fociety, entitled Academia degli UmoriiH. He was afterwards em- 
ployed in the fervice of Charles Emanuel, Duke of Savoy; which, after 
fufFcring many vexations in it, he quitted with a defign of devoting 
himfelf to ftudy and retirement. But this defign he was induced to re- 
linquifli, and to fcrve the Cardinal Lodovifio, nephew of Pope 
Gregory XV. from whom he received a confiderablc ftipend. On the 
death of this patron, in 16-32, he was recalled to his native city by 
Francis the Firft, Duke of Modena, and obtained an honourable efta- 
blifliment in the court of that Prince. Age had now rendered him 
unable to enjoy his good fortune : his health declined.ia the year of his 
return, and he expired in April 1-635. ^^^ geniu^ was particulirly dif- 
pofed to lively fatire; and the incidents of his life had a tendency to 
increafe that dlfpofition. .After having paffed many vexatious and un- 
profitable years in the fervice of the Great, he had his portrait painted, 
with a fig in his hand j and Muratori fuppofes him to have written 
thcfe two lines on the occafion : 

Dextera cur ficum, quairis, mea geftet inanem : 
Longi opens merces hasc fujtj aula dedit. 

His celebrated Poem, La Secchia rapita, was written, as he has him- 
felf declared, in 1611 ; begun in April, and finifhed in Odober. It 
was circulated in MS, received with the utmoft avidity, and firft printed 
at Paris 162^. In a catalogue of the numerous editions of the Secchia, 
which Muratori has prefixed to his Life of Tafibni, he includes an 
Englifli tranflation of it, printed 1715.. 

NOTE IX. Verse 209. 

jind rajhly judges that her Vega's fyre.] The famous Lope de 
Vega, frequently called the Shakefpear of Spain, is perhaps the moft 
fertile Poet in the annals of Parnaffus ; and it would be difficult to name 
any author, ancient or modern,, fo univerfally idolized while living by 
all ranks of people, and fo magnificently rewarded by the liberality of 
the Great. He was the fon of Felix de Vega and Francifca Fernandez, 
6 who 
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who were both dcfceBded from honourable families, and lived in the 
neighbourhood of Madrid. Our Poet, was born in that city, on the. 
a5th of November 1562. He was, according to his own expreflion, a 
Poet from his cradle; and, beginning to make verles before he had 
learned to write, he ufed to bribe his elder fchool-fellows with a part of 
his breaks, to commit to paper the lines he had compofed. Having 
Icrfl his father while he was Hill a child, he engaged in a frolic, very 
natural to a lively boy, and wandered with another lad to various parts 
of Spain, till, having fpent their money, and being condu£ted before a 
magiftrate at Segovia, for offering to fell a few trinkets, they were fent 
home again to Madrid. Soon after this adventure, our young Poet was 
taken under the protedion of Geronimo Manrique, Bifhop of Avila, and 
began to diftinguifh himfelf by his dramatic compofitions, which were 
received with great applaufe by the public, though their author had not 
yet completed his education j for, after this period, he became a member 
of the univerfity of Alcala, where he devoted himfelf for four years to 
the ftudy of philofophy.- He was then engaged as Secretary to the Duke 
of Alva, and wrote his Arcadia in compliment to that patronj who is- 
frequently mentioned in his Occaiional Poems. He quitted that em- 
ployment on his marriage with Ifabel de Urbina, a lady (fays his friend 
and biographer* Perez de Montalvan) beautiful without artifice, and vir- 
tuous without aHedtation. Hisdomeftic happioefs was foon interrupted 
by a painful incident -.—Having written fome lively vcrfcs in ridicule of 
a perfon who had taken fome injurious freedom with his chara<5ter, he re- 
ceived a challenge in confequence of his wit i and happening, in the 
duel which enfued, to give his adverfary a dangerous wound, he was 
obliged to fly from his family, and (belter himfelf in Valencia. He re- 
fidcd there a confiderable time ; but connubial affeftion recalled him to 
Madrid. His wife died in the year of his return. His afflidtion on 
this event led him to relinquilh his favourite ftudies, and embark on 
board the Armada which was then preparing for the invafion of England. 
He had a brother who ferved in that fleet as a lieutenant ; and being 
fhot. in an engagement with fome Dutch veffels, his virtues were cele- 
brated by our afHitSed Poet, whofe heart was peculiarly alive to every 
generous afiedlion. After the ill fuccefs of the Armada, the diiconfolate 
Lope de V^ returned to Madrid, and became Secretary to the Marquis 
D d 2 of 
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of Malpica, to whom he has addrefled a grateful Sonnet. From tlie 
fervicc of this Patron he pafled into the houfehold of the Count of 
Lemos, whom he celebrates as an inimitable Poet. He was once more 
induced to quit his attendance on the Great, for the more inviting com.- 
forts of a married life. His iecond choice was Juana de Guardio, of 
noble birth and Angular beauty. By this lady he had two children ; a 
fon, who died in his infancy, and a daughter, named Feliciana, who 
furvived her father. The death of his little boy is faid to have haf- 
tened that of his wife, whom he had the misfortune to lofe in about 
feven years after his marriage. Having now experienced the precari- 
oufnefs of all human enjoyments, he devoted himfelf to a religious life, 
and fulfilled all the duties of it with the moft exemplary piety ; ftill 
continuing to produce an aftonilhing variety of poetical compofitions. 
His talents and his virtues procured him many unfolicited honours^ 
Pope Urban the Vlllth fent him the Crofs of Malta, with the title of 
Dodtor in Divinity, and appointed him to a place of profit in the 
Apoftolic Chamber ; favours for which he exprefled his gratitude 
by dedicating his Corona Tragica (a long poem on the £ite of Mary. 
Queen of Scots) to that liberal Pontiff. In his fcventy-third year he. 
felt the approaches of death, and prepared himfelf for it with the ut- 
moft compofure and devotion. His laft hours were attended by many 
of his intimate friends, and particularly his chief patron, the Duke o£ 
Seffa, whom he made his executor ; leaving him the care of his daughten ' 
Feliciana, and of his various manufcripts. The manner in which he 
took leave of thofe he loved was moft tender and afteifting. He faid to. 
his Difciple and Biographer, . Montalvan, That true fame confifted in, 
being good; and that he would willingly- exchange all the applaufes he- 
had received, to add a fingle deed of virtue to the actions of his life. 
Having given his dying benediction to his daughter, and performed the, 
laft ceremonies of his religion, he expired on the 25th. of Auguft. 

The fplendor of his funeral was equal to the refpeft paid to him while 
living. — His magnificent patron, the Duke of Seffa, invited the chief no-- 
bility of the kingdom to attend it; The ceremony was prolonged 
through the courfe of feveral days ; and three fermons in honour of the 
deceafed were delivered by three of the moft celebrated preachers. Thefe 
3 ^""^^ 
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afe printed with the works of the Poet, and may be confidered as curious 
fpecimens of the falfe eloquence which prevailed at that time. A vo- 
lume of encomiaftic vcrfes, chiefly Spanifh, and written by more than a 
hundred and fifty of the moil diftinguiflied characters in Spain, was pub- 
lifhed foon after the death of this lamented Bard. To this collection 
his friend and difciple Perez de Montalvan prefixed a circumftantial ac- 
count of bis life and death, which I have chiefly followed in the pre- 
ceding narrative. An ingenious Traveller, who has lately publifhed a 
pleafing volume of Letters on the Poetry of Spain, has imputed the duel 
in which Lope de Vega was engaged to the gallantries of his firft wife ; 
but Montalvan's relation of that adventure clears the honor of the lady, 
whofe innocence is ftill farther fupported by a poem written in her praile 
by Pedro de Medina Medinilla : it is printed in the works of our Poet^ 
who is introduced in it, under the name of Belardo, celebrating the ex- 
cellencies and lamenting the lofs of his- departed liabel. 

Of the perfon and manners of Lope de Vega, his friend Montalvan 
has only given this general account :— that his frame of body was parti- 
cularly ftrong, and preferved by temperance in continued health ; — that 
in converfation he was mild and unafiTuming ; courteous to all, and to 
women peculiarly gallant ;— very eager when engaged in the bufinefs of 
his friends, and fomewhat carelefs in the management of his own. Of 
bis wealth and charity I ihall -have occafion to fpcak in a fubfequent 
5ote. The chief expences in which he indulged himfelf were books and 
pictures ^ of the latter, he diftributed a few as legacies to his intimate 
friends :, to the Duke of Seffa, a fine portrait of himfelf; and to me, 
lays Montalvan, another, painted when he was young, furrounded by, 
dogs, monkies, and other mopfters, and writing in the midft of them, 
without attending to their noife. Of the honours paid to this extraor- 
dinary Poet, his Biographer afferts that no perfon of eminence vifited 
Spain without fecking his perfonal acquaintance; that men yielded him 
precedence when they met him in the ftreets, and women faluted him 
with benedictions when he paffed under their window^s.. If fuch ho- 
mage can be defcrved by the moft unwearied application to poetry,, 
Lope de Vega was certainly entitled to it. He declared that he con- 
ftantly wrote five flieets a day ; and his biographers, who have formed a. 
calculation from this account, conclude the number of his verfes to be 

no. 
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no lefs than 21,316,000. His country has very lately publidied an ele- 
gant edition of his poems in 1 9 quarto volumes ; his dramatic works are 
to be added to this colleftion, and will probably be ftiU more volumi- 
nous. I ihall fpeak only of the former. — Among his poems there are 
feveral of the Epic kind ; the three following appear to me the moft 
remarkable, i. La Dragontea. 2. La Hermofura de Angelica. 3. La 
Jerufalem Conquiftada. The Dragontea confifts of ten cantos, on the 
laft expedition and death of our great naval hero Sir Francis Drake, whom 
the Poet, from his exceffive partiality to his country, confiders as an ava- 
ricious pirate, or radier, as he cbufes to call him, a marine Dragon : and 
it may be fufficient to obfcrve that he has treated him accordingly. The 
poem on Angelica feems to have been written in emulation of Ariofto, 
and it is founded on a hint in that Poet : it was compofed in the early 
part of our Author's life, and contains many compliments to his fovc- 
reign Philip the lid : it confifts of 20 cantos, and clofes with Angeli- 
ca's being rcftorcd to her beloved Medoro. In his Jerufalem Conquiftada 
he enters the lifts with Taffo, whom he mentions in his preface as hav- 
ing fung the firft part of the hiftory which he had chofen for his fubjeA. 
From the great name of Lope de Vega, I had fome thoughts of prefent- 
ing to the reader a flcetch of this his moft remarkable poem ; but as an 
Epic Poet he appears to me fo much inferior to Taflb, and to his coun- 
tryman and cotemporary Ercilla, that I am unwilling to fwell thefe 
extenfive notes by an enlarged defcription of fo unfuccefsful a work : 
the Author has prophefied in the clofe of it, that, although negle<5led 
by his own age, it would be efteemed by futurity :^-a Angular proof 
that even the moft favoured writers are frequently difpofed to declaim 
againft the period in which they live. If Lope de Vega could think 
himfelf neglefted, what Poet may ever expedt to be fatisfied with popu- 
lar applaufe ? — But to return to his Jerufalem Conquiftada. Richard the 
Second of England, and Alphonfo the Eighth of Caftile, are the chief 
heroes of the poem ; which contains twenty cantos ; and clofes with 
the unfortunate return of thefe confederate Kings, and the death of Saladin. 
It was firft printed 1609, more than twenty years after the firft appear- 
ance of Taifo's Jerufalem.! One of the moft amiable peculiarities in 

the charafter of Lope de Vega, is the extreme liberality with which he 
commends the merit of his rivals. In his Laurel de Apollo, he cele- 
brates 
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Ih^Ms all the eminent Spanifli and Portugueze Poets ; he fpeaks both of 
Camoens and Ercilla with the warmed applaufc. Among the moft pleaf- 
ing paflages in this poem is a compliment which he pays to his father, 
who was, like the father of Tailb, a Poet of confiderable talents. 

Among the fmallcr pieces of Lope de Vega, there are two particularly 
curious ; a defcriptive poem on the garden of his patron the Duke of 
Alva, and a fonnet in honour of the Invincible Armada : the latter may 
be confidercd as a complete model of Spanifli bombaft : ** Go forth and 
burn the world," fays the Poet, addreffing himfclf to that mighty fleet; 
" my fighs will furnifh your fails with a never-failing wind j and my 

breaft will fupply your cannon with inexhauftiblc fire." Perhaps 

this may be equalled by a Spanilh character of our Poet, with which I 
ihall clofe my imperfeft account of him. It is his friend and biogra- 
pher Montalvan, who, in the opening of his life, beftows on him the 
following titles : El DoiSor Frey Lope Felix de Vega Carpio, Portento 
del Orbe, Gloria de la Nacion, Luftre de la Patria, Oracula dc la Len- 
gua, Centro de la Fama, Affumpio de la Invidia, Cuydado de la Fortuna, 
Fcnix de los Siglos, Principe de los Vcrfos, Orfeo de las Ciencias, 
Apolo dc las Mufas, Horacio de los Poetas, Virgilio de los Epicos, 
Homero de los Heroycos, Pindaro de los Lyricos, Sofocles de los Tra- 
gicos, y Terencio de los Comicos, Unico entre los Mayores, Mayor 
entre los Grandes, y Grande a todas Luzes, y en todas Materias. 

NOTE X. Verse 239. 

*Tbe brave Ercilla founds, with potent breath. 

His Epic trumpet in the fields of death.] Don Alonzo de Ercilla y 
Zuniga was equally diftinguilhed as a Hero and a Poet ; but this exalted 
charafter, notwithftanding his double claim to our regard, is almoil to- 
tally unknown in our country, and I fhall therefore endeavour to give 
the Englifli reader the bcft idea that I can, both of his gallant life, and of 
his linguUr poem,— He was born in Madrid, on the 7th of Augufl 1 533, 
the third fon of Fortun Garcia de Ercilla, who, though defcended from 
2 noble family, purfued the profeflion of the law, and was fo remarkable 
for his talents, that he acquired the appellation of "The fubtle Spaniard." 
The mother of our Poet was alfo noble, and from her he inherited his 

fcconj 



, Google 



2o8 NOTES TO THE 

lecond title, Zuniga : ErciUa was the name of an ancient caftle in Bifcay, 
which had been long in the poffeflion of his paternal anceftors. He loft 
his father while he was yet an infant, a circumftance which had great 
influence on his future Hfe ; for his mother was received, after the de- 
ccafc of her hufband, into the houfehold of the Emprefs Ifabella, the wife 
of Charles the Vth, and had thus an early opportunity of introducing 
our young Alonzo into the palace. He foon obtained an appointment 
there, in the charatfter of page to the Infant Don Philip, to whofe fervice 
he devoted himfelf with the moft heroic enthufiafm, though Philip was 
a mafter who little deferved fo generous an attachment. At the age of 
fourteen, he attended that Prince in the fplendid progrefs which he made, 
at the defire of his Imperial father, through the principal cities of the 
Netherlands, and through parts of Italy and Germany. This Angular 
expedition is very circumftantially recorded jn a folio volume, by a Spa- 
nifli hiftorian named Juan Chriftoval Calvete de Eftrella, whofe work 
affords a very curious and ftriking piifture of the manners and ceremonies 
of that martial and romantic age. All the cities which were vifited by 
the Prince contended with each other In magnificent feftivity : the bril- 
liant fcries of literary and warlike pageants which they exhibited, though 
they anfwered not their defign of conciliating the affection of the fullen 
Philip, might probably awaken the genius of our youthful Poet, and 
excite his ambition to acquire both poetical and military fame. In 1 551, 
he returned with the Prince into Spain, and continued there for three 
years ; at the end of which he attended his royal mafler to England on 
his marriage with Queen Mary, which was celebrated at Winchefter in 
the fummer of 1554. At this period ErciUa firft alTumcd the military 
charadter ; for his fovereign received advice, during his refidcnce at Lon- 
don, that the martial natives of Aranco, a diflriiS on the coaft of Chile, 
had revolted from the Spanifh government, and difpatchcd an experienced 
officer, named Aldercte, who attended him in England, to fubdue the 
infurredtion, invefling him with the command of the rebellious pro- 
vince. ErciUa embarked with Alderetej but that officer dying in his 
paffage, our Poet proceeded to Lima. Don Hurtado de Mendoza, who 
commanded there as Viceroy of Peru, appointed his fon Don Garcia to 
fupply the place of Alderete, and fcnt him with a confiderable force to 
oppofe the Arancanians. ErciUa was engaged in this enterprize, and 

greatly 
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greatly dlftinguiflied himfclf in the obftinate conteft which enfiied. 
The noble charailer of the Barbarians who maintained this unequal 
ilruggle, and the many fplendid feats of valour which tliis fcene aiforded,' 
led our author to the iingular defign of making the war, in which he. 
was, himfclf engaged, the fubjedl of an Heroic poem ; which he entitled 
**La Araucana,"from.thenameof the country. As many of his own par- 
ticular adventures may be found in the following fummary of his work, 
I ihall not here enlarge on his military exploits ; but proceed to one of 
the moft mortifying events of his life, which he briefly mentions in the 
conclusion of his poem. After pafllng with great honour through many 
and various perils, he was on the point of fuffering a difgraceful death, 
from the rafh orders of his young and inconfiderate Commander. 
On his return from an expedition of adventure and difcovery, to the 
Spanifh city of Imperial, he was prefent at a fcene of public fcftivity 
difplayed there, to celebrate the acceffion of Philip the lid to the crown 
of Spain ; at a kind of tournament, there arofe an idle difpute between 
Ercilla and Don Juan de Pineda, in the heat of which the two difputants. 
drew their fwords ; many of the fpetflators joined in the broil j and, a 
report arifiog that the quarrel was a mere pretence, to conceal fome mu- 
tinous deftgn, the hady Don Garcia, their General, committed the two 
antagonifts to prlfon, and fentenced them both to be publicly beheaded. 
Ercilla himfelf declares, he was condu<9ted to the fcafFold before his pre- 
cipitate judge difcovcred the iniquity of the fentence ; but his innocence 
appeared juft time enough to fave him ^ and he fecms to have been 
fully reinftated in the good opinion of Don Garcia, as, among the com- 
plimentary fonnets addrefled to Ercilla, there is one which (sears the name 
of his General, in which he ftyles him the Divine Alonzo, and cele- 
brates both his military and poetical genius. But Ercilla feems to 
have been deeply wounded by this affront ; for, quitting Chile, he went 
to Callao, the port of Lima, and there embarked on an expedition 
againft a Spanifh rebel, named Lope dc Aguirre, who, having murdered 
his captain, and ufurped the chief power, was perpetrating the moft 
cruel enormities in the fettlement of Venezuela. But Ercilla learned, 
on his arrival at Panama, that this barbarous ufurper was deflroyed t 
he tlwrefore refolved, as his health was much, impaired by the hard- 
{hips he had palTcd, to return to Spain. He arrived there in the twenty- 
£ e ninth 
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ninth jrear of his age i but foon left it, and travelled, as he himfelf in- 
forms us, through Fiance, Italy, Germany, Silefia, Moravia, and Pan- 
nonia; but the particulars of this expedition are unknown. In the year 
1570 he appeared again at Madrid, and was married to Maria Bazan, a 
lady whom he contrives to celebrate in the courfe of his military 
poem. He is faid to have been afterwards gentleman of the bed-chamber 
to the Emperor Rodolph the lid, a prince who bad been educated at 
Madrid j but the connedlion of our Poet with this Monarch is very in- 
diftindly recorded i and indeed all the latter part of his life is little 
known. In the year 1 580 he refided at Madrid, in a ftate of retirement 
and poverty. The time and circumilances of his death are uncertain : 
it is proved that he was living in the year 1 596, by the evidence of a 
Spanish writer named Mofquera, who, in a treatife of military difcipUne^ 
fpeaks of Ercilla as engaged at that time in celebrating the viftories of 
Don Alvaro Bazan, Marques de Santa Cruz, in a poem which has ne- 
ver appeared, and is fuppofed to have been left imperfeft at his death. 
Some anecdotes related of our Poet aiford us ground to hope that his 
various merits were not entirely unrewarded. It is iaid, that in fpeak- 
ing to his fovereign Philip, he was fo overwhelmed by diffidence that 
language failed him : ** Don Alonzo ! (replied the King) fpeik to me 
in writing."— He did fo, and obtained his requefl. The Spanish Hif- 
torian Ovalle, who has vrritten an account of Chile, in which he fre- 
quently fupports his narration by the authority of Ercilla, affirms that 
our Poet prefentcd his- work to Philip with his own hand, and received 
a rccompence from the King. But in this circumftance I fear the Hif- 
torian was miftaken, as he fuppofes it to have happened on the return 
of ErciUa from Chile; and our Poet, in a diftinft portion of his work^ 
which was not pubUflied till many years after that period, exprefsly de- 
clares, in addreffing himfelf to Philip, that all his attempts to ferve 
him had been utterly unrequited. Ercilla left no legitimate family j 
but had fome natural children, the moft eminent of which was a daugh- 
ter, who was advantagcooily niarried to a nobleman of Portugal. 

In that elegaDt coUedtion of Spanifli Poets, "ParHa/b-E^ami/' there is 
a pleafing little amorous poem, written by ErciUa in his- youth, which is 
peculiarly commended by Lope de Vega ; who has beftowed a very gc- 
»ecou6 encoraiiim on our Poet, in his "Laurt/ de Apo/(f." But the great 

andL 
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and fingular work which h/t& juAly reodefcd Ercilla inunortal, is his 
Poem entitled Araucana, which was puhliflied in three feparate parts : the 
firil appeared ia 1 577 ; he added the iecond in the Aicceeding year ; and 
in 1 590 he printed 9, complete edition of the whole. It was applauded 
by the moll eminent writers of Spain ; and Cervantes, in fpeaking of 
Don Quixote's Libntiy, has ranked it among the choicell treafures of 
the Caftiliai) Mufo. Voltaire, who fpeaks of ErciUa with his ufual 
fpirit and inaccuracy, has the merit of haying made our Poet more gene- 
rally known, though his own acquaintance with him appears to have 
been extremely flight j for he affirms that ErciUa was in the battle of 
Saint Quintin : a miHake into which he never could have fallen, had he 
read the Araucana. Indeed the undiftinguifhing cenfure which he paffcs 
on the poem in general, after commending one particular paflage, fuffi- 
ciently proves him a perfeft ftranger to many fubfequent parts of the 
work ; yet his remark on the inequality of the Poet is juft. Ercilla is 
certainly unequal j but, with all his defedts, he appears to me one of the 
moft extraordinary and engaging charaiSers in the poetical world. Per- 
haps I am a little partial to him, from the accidental circumftance of 
havmg firft read his poem with a departed friend, whofe opinions are 
very dear to me, and who was particularly fond of this military Bard. 
However this may be, my idea of Ercilla's merit has led me to hazard 
the following extenfive Iketch of his Work : -r-it has fwellcd to a much 
larger fize than I at firft intended j for I was continually tempted to ex- 
tend it, by the defire of not injuring the peculiar excellencies of this 
wonderful Poet. If I have not utterly f-iil^d in that defire, the English 
reader will be enabled to judge, and to enjoy an author, who, confidering 
his fubjeft and its execution, may be faid to ftand fingle and unparal- 
leled in the hoft of Poets. His beauties and his defects are of fo ob- 
vious a nature, that I ftiall not enlarge upon them ; but let it be re- 
membered, that his poem was compofed amidft the toils and perils of 
the moft fatiguing and hazardous fervicc, and that his verfes were fome- 
times written on Icraps of leather, from the want of better materials* 
His ftyle is remarkably pure and perfpicuous, and,, notwithftanding the 
reftraint of rhyme, it has frequently all the cafe, the fpirit, and the volu- 
bility of Homer. I wifti not, however, to conceal his defedls j and I 
have therefore given a very fair account of the ftrange epifode he intro- 
E e 2 duces 
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duces concerning the hiftory of Dido, which has juftly fallen under the 
ridicule of Voltaire. I muft however obferve, as an apology for Ercilla, 
that many Bards of his country have confidered it as a point of honour 
to defend the reputation of this injured lady, and to attack Virgil with 
a kind of poetical Quixotifm for having flandered the chaftity of &> 
fpotlefs a heroine. If my memory does not deceive me, both Lope de 
Vega and Quevedo have employed their pens as the champions of Dido. 
We may indeed very readily join the laugh of the lively Frenchman 

againft 



S O N E T O 

DE LA SENORA DONA LBONOR DE ICIZ, 

SENORA DE LA SARONIA' DE RAVALES 

A DON ALONSO DE ERCILLA. 

Mil bronces para cftatuas p forxados^ 
Mil lauros de tus obras premio honroib 
Te ofrece Efpana, Ercilla generoib. 
For tu pluma y tu lanza tan ganados. 

Hourefe tu valor entre foldado8> 
Invidie tu nobleza el valeroib, 
Y bufque en ti el poeta mas famofo 
Lima para fus verfos mas limados. 

Derrame por el mundo tus loorea 
La fama, y eternice tu memoria, 
Porquc jam4s el tiempo Ta confama, 

Gocen ya, fin temor de que hay mayores 
Tus hechos, y tus libros de igual gloria, 
Pucs la haa gaoado igual la eQ>ada y f>luma» 
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agalnft our Poet on this occafion ; but let us recoiled that Ercilla has 
infinitely more Homeric ipirit, and that his poem contains more genuine 
Epic beauties^ than can be found in Voltaire. 

Ercilla has been honoured with many poetical- encomiums by the 
writers of his own country ; and, as I believe the moll elegant compli- 
ment which has been paid to his genius is the produdion of a Spanish 
lady, I ihall clofe this account of him with a tranflation of the Sonnet,, 
in wl^ich Ihe celebrates both the Hero and the Poet. 



SONNET 

FROM THE LADY LEONORA DE ICIZ, 

BARONESS OF RAFALES, 

TO DON ALONZO DE ERCILLA. 

Marble, that forms the Hero's mimic frame. 
And laurels, that reward the Poet's ftrain. 
Accept, Ercilla, from thy grateful Spain! 
Thy iword and pen alike this tribute claim. 
Our Warriors honor thy heroic name j 
Thy birth is cnvy'd by Ambition's train j 
Thy verfes teach the Bard of happieft vein 
A finer poliih, and a nobler aim. 
May glory roimd. the world thy merit fpread ! 
In Memory's volume may thy praifes iland 
In charai^rs that time Ihall ne'er deftroy I 
Thy fongs, and thy exploits, without the dread 
To be furpafs'd by a fuperior hand. 
With equal right their equal £une enjoy 1 
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A SKETCH OF THE ARAUCANA, 



THE Poem of Ercilla opens with the followtag expofiUw of fala 

fubjea : 

T Sing not love of ladies, nor of fights 

Devis'd for gentle dames by courteous knights. 
Nor feafts, nor tourneys, nor that tender care 
Which prompts the Gallant to regale the Fair ; 
But the bold deeds of Valor's fav'rite train, 
Thofe undegeneratc fons of warlike Spain, 
Who made Arauco their ftern laws embrace. 
And bent beneath their yoke her untam'd race. 
Of tribes diftinguifh'd in the fiefd I fing ; 
Of nations who difdain the name of King } 
Courage, that danger only taught to grow. 
And challenge honour from a generous £oc ; 
And pcrfevering toils of pureil fame. 
And feats that aggrandize the Spanifh name : 
For the brave aftions of the vanquiih'd fpread 
The brighteft glory round the vidlor's head. 

He then addreffes his work to his fovereign, Philip the Second, and 
devotes his firft Canto to the defcription of that part of the new world 
which forms the fcene of his a<aion, and is called Arauco j a diftrid in 
the province- of Chile. He paints the Angular chara(fler and various 
■cuftomsofits warlike inhabitants with great clearnefs and fpirit. In 
many points they bear a ftriking refemblance to the ancient Germans, 
as they are drawn with a kind of poetical energy by the ilrong pencil of 
Tacitus. The firft Canto clofes with a bri^f account how this martial 
jirovince was fubdued by a Spanifli officer named Valdivia; with an 

intimation 
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intimation that his negligence in his new dominion gave birth to thoie 
important exploits which the Poet propofes to celebrate. 



CANTO II. 

■p RCILLA begins his Cantos much in the manner of Arioflo, with a 
moral refleftionj fometimcs rather too much dilated,, but generally ex-, 
preffed in eafy, elegant, and fpirited vcife.— The following lines faintly 
imitate the two firft ftanzas of his fecond Canto : 

Many there are who, in this mortal ftrife. 
Have reach 'd the flippery heights of ^lendid life : 
For Fortune's ready hand its fuccour lent ; 
Smiling ihe rais'd them up the fteep aicent. 
To hurl them headlong from that lofty feat 
To which (he led their unfufpedting feet ;, 
E'en at the moment when all fears diiperfc,, 
And their proud fancy fees no fad reverie. 
Little th^ think, bcguil'd by fair fucceis. 
That Joy is but the herald of Diftrefs : 
The haily wing of time efcapes their fight. 
And thoie dark evils that attend his flight : 
Vainly they dream, with gay prefumption wann» 
Fortune for them will take a ileadicr form ; 
She, unconcern'd at what her vidims feel. 
Turns with her wonted haile her fatal wheel.. 

After blaming his countrymen for abuiing their good fortune, the. 
Poet celebrates, in the following fpirited manner, the eagernefs and in-- 
dignation with which the Indiails prepared to wreak their vengeance on, 
their Spanifli oppreflbrs : 

The Indians firil, by novelty difmay'd,. 
As Gods rever'd us, and as Gods obey'd ; 
But when they found we were of woman born. 
Their homage turn'd to enmity and icom ; 

2 ThciJ:- 
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Their childifli error, when our weaknefs ihow'd. 
They bluih'd at what their ignorance beftow'd ; 
Fiercely they burnt, with anger and with fliame. 
To fee their mailers but of mortal frame. 
Difdaining cold and cowardly delay, 
They feck atonement, on no diftant day : 
Prompt and refolv'd, in quick debate they join. 
To form of deep revenge their dire defign. 
Impatient that their bold decree ihould fpread. 
And fhake the world around with fudden dread, 
Th' aflembling Chieftains led fo large a train. 
Their ready hoft o'erfpread'th' extenfive plain. 
Nofummons now the foldicr's heart requires j 
The thirft of battle every breaft infpires ; 
No pay, no promife of reward, they aik. 
Keen to accomplish their fpontaneous talk ; 
And, by the force of one avenging blow, 
Crufh and annihilate their foreign foe. 
Of fome brave Chiefs, who to this council came. 
Well may'ft thou. Memory, preferve the name; 
Tho' rude and lavage, yet of noble foul, 
Juftly they claim their place on Glory's roll. 
Who robbing Spain of many a gallant Ion, 
In fo confin'd a fpace fuch viiSories won j 
Whofe fame fome living Spaniards yet may fpread. 
Too well attefted by our warlike dead. 

The Poet proceeds to mention, in the manner of Homer, but in a 
much fliorter catalogue, the principal chieftains, and the number of 
their refpe<£tive vaflals. 

Uncouthly as their names mufl found to an Englilh ear, it feems ne- 
cellary to run through the UA, as tliefe free and noble-minded favages 
ad fo diAinguilhed a part in the courfe of the poem.-r-Tucapel ihinds 
firft ; renowned for the moft inveterate enmity to the Chriftians, and 
leader of three thoufand vaflals : Angol, a valiant youth, attended by 
four thoufand : Cayocupil, with three ; and Millarapue, an elder chief, 

with 
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Avith five thoufand : Paycabi, with three thoufand ; and Lemolemo, with 
fix : Maregnano, GuaUmo, and Lcbopia, with three thouiand each : 
Elicura, diilinguiihed by ftrength of body and deteflation of fervitude, 
with fix thoufend ; and the ancient Colocolo with a fuperior number : 
Ongolmo, with four thouiand ; and Puren, with fix ; the fierce and 
gigantic Lijicoza with a ftill larger train. Petcguelen, lord of the valley 
of Arauco, prevented from perfonal attendance by the Chriftians, dif- 
patches fix thoufand of his retainers to the afi*embly : the moH difiin- 
guifiied of his party are Thomfe and Andalican. The Lord of the mari- 
time province of Pilmayqucn, the bold Caupolican, is alfo unable to 
appear at the opening of the council. Many other Chieftains attended, 
whofe names the Poet fupprefies, left his prolixity fhould offend. As 
they begin their bufinefs in the ftyle of the ancient Germans, with 
a plentiful banquet, they foon grow exafperated with liquor, and a vio- 
lent quarrel enfues concerning the command of the forces for the pro- 
jedled war : an honour which almoft every chieftain was arrogant 
enough to challenge for himfelf. In the midft of this turbulent debate, 
the ancient Colocolo delivers the following harangue, which Voltaire 
prefers (and I think with great juftice) to the fpeech of Ncftor, on a 
fimilar occafion. In the firft Iliad. 

Afiembled Chiefs ! ye guardians of the land ! 
Think not I mourn from thirft of loft command. 
To find your rival fpirits thus purfue * 

A poft of honour which I deem my due. 
Thefe marks of age, you fee, fuch thoughts difown 
In me, departing for the world unknown ; 
But my warm love, which ye have long pofleft, 
Now prompts that counfel which you'll find the beft. 
Why Ihould we now for marks of glory jar ? 
Why wifti to Ipread our martial name afar ? 
Crufti'd as we are by Fortune's cruel ftroke. 
And bent beneath an ignominious yoke, 
111 can our minds fuch noble pride maintain. 
While the fierce Spaniard holds our galling chain. 
Your generous fury here ye vainly fliew ; 
Ah ! rather pour it on th* embattled foe ! 

F f What 
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What frenzy has your fouls of fenfe bereav'd ? 
Ye rufti to fclf-perdltion, unperceiv'd. 
'Gainft your own vitals would ye lift thofe hands, 
Whofe vigor ought to burft oppreffion's bands ? 
If a delire of death this rage create, 

die not yet in this difgraceful ftate ! 
Turn your keen arms, and this indignant fliune, 
Againft the breaft of thofe who fink your fame. 
Who made the world a witnefs of your fliame. 
Haftc ye to caA thefe hated bonds away. 

In this the vigor of your fouls difplay j 

Nor blindly laviflj, from your country's veins. 

Blood that may yet redeem her from her chains. 

E'en while I thus lament, I ftill admire 
The fervor of your fouls j they give me fire : 
But, juftly trembling at their fatal bent, 

1 dread fome dire calamitous event; 

Left in your rage DilTention's frantic hand 

Should cut the finews of our native land. 

If fuch its doom, my thread of being burft. 

And let your old compeer expire the firft ! 

Shall this flirunk frame, thus bow'd by age's weight. 

Live the weak witnefs of a nation's fate ? 

No ; let fome friendly fword, with kind relief. 

Forbid its finking in that fcene of grief, 

Happy whofe eyes in timely darknefs clofc, 

Sav'd from that worft of fights, his country's woes I 

Yet, while I can, I make your weal my care. 

And for the public good my thoughts declare. 

Equal ye arc in courage and in worth ; 
Heaven has afiign'd to all an equal birth : 
In wealth, in power, and majefty of foul. 
Each Chief feems worthy of the world's controul. 
Thefe gracious gifts, not gratefully beheld,. 
To this dire ftrife your daring minds impeU'd, 

But on your generous valor I depend. 
That all our country's woes will fwiitlj' end. 
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A Leader ilill our prefent ilate demands. 
To guide to vengeance our impatient bands ; 
Fit for this hardy tafk that Chief I deem. 
Who longeft may fuftain a maflive beam : 
Your rank is equal, let your force be try'd. 
And for the ftrongeft let his ftrength decide. 

The Chieftains acquiefce in this propoialj which, as Voltaire juftly 
■obferves, is very natural in a nation of favages. The beam is produced, 
and of a fize fo enormous, that the Poet declares himfelf afraid to fpecify 
its weight. The firft Chieftains who engage in the trial fupport it on 
their fhoulders five and fix hours each ; Tucapel fourteen j and Lincoza 
more than double that number } when the alTcmbly, confidering his 
ftrength as almoft fupernatural, is eager to beftow on him the title of 
General j but in the moment he is exulting in this new honour, 
Caupolican arrives without attendants. His perfon and character are 
thus defcribed by the Poet : 

The' from his birth one darken'd eye he drew 
(The viewlefs orb was of the granate's hue) 
Nature, who partly robb'd him of his fight. 
Repaid this failure by redoubled might. 
This noble youth was of the higheft ftate ; 
His actions honour'd, and his words of weight : 
Prompt and refolv'd in every generous caufe, 
A friend to Juftice and her fterneft laws : 
Fafhion'd for fudden feats, or toils of length, 
His limbs poffefs'd both fupplcnefs and ftrength : 
Dauntlefs his mind, determined and adroit 
In every quick and hazardous exploit. 

This accomplifhed Chieftain is received with great joy by the aflem- 
bly ; and, having furpaffed Lincoza by many degrees in the trial, is' in- 
verted with the fupreme command. He difpatches a fmall party to at- 
tack a neighbouring Spaniih fort : they execute his orders, and make 
F f 2 a vigorous 
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a vigorous aflault. After a fharp conflift they arc repulfed; but in the 
moment of their retreat Caupolican arrives with his army te their fup- 
port. The Spaniards in defpair evacuate the fort, and make their cfcape 
in the night : the news is brought to Valdivia, the Spanifh Commander 
in the city of Conception ;— and with his refolution to punifli the Bar- 
barians the canto concludes. 



CANTO III. 

Q CURELESS malady! Oh fetal peft ! 

Embrac'd with ardor and with pride careft; 
Thou common vice, thou moft contagious ill. 
Bane of the mind, and frenzy of the will ! 
Thou foe to private and to public health ; 
Thou dropfy of the foul, that thirfts for wealth, 
Infatiate Avarice 1^'tis from thee we trace 
The various mifery of our mortal race. 

With this fpirjted and generous invedlive againft that prevailing vice 
of his countrymen, which fulHed the luftre of tlieir moft brilliant ex- 
ploits, Ercilla opens his 3d canto. He does not fcruple to aflert, that the 
enmity of the Indians arofe from the avaricious feverity of their Spanifli 
oppreffors ; and he accufes Valdivia on this head, though he gives him 

the praife of a brave and gallant officer. This Spaniard, on the firft 

intelligence of the Indian infurredtion, difpatched his fcouts from the 
city where he commanded. They do not return. Preffed by the impa- 
tient gallantry of his troops, Valdivia marches out : — they foon difcover 
the mangled heads of his meffengers fixed up as a fpetftacle of terror on 
the road. Valdivia deliberates what raeafures to purfue. His army en- 
treat him to continue his march. He confeuts, being piqued by their 
infinuations of his difgracing the Spanifh arms. An Indian ally brings him 
an account that twenty thoufand of the confederated Indians are waiting 
. to deftroy him in the valley of Tucapet. He ftiU pre0es forward j ar- 



y Google 



THIRD EPISTLE. 221 

rives in fight of the fort which the Indians had deftroycd, and engages 
them in a moft obftinate battle j in the defcription of which, the Poet 
introduces ara original and flriking limiie, in the following manner 1 

The fteady pikcmen of the favage band. 

Waiting our hafty charge, in order ftand ; 

But when th* advancing Spaniard aim'd his ftroke. 

Their ranks, to form a hollow fquare, they broke; 

An eafy paflage to our troop they leSve, 

And deep within their lines their foes receive ; 

Their files refuming then the ground they gave. 

Bury the Chriftians in that doling grave. 

As the keen Crocodile, who loves to lay 
His lilent ambufli for his finny prey. 
Hearing the fcaly tribe with fportive found 
Advance, and cail a muddy darknefs roundr 
Opens his mighty mouth, with caution, wide. 
And, when th* unwary fiih within it glide, 
Clofing with eager hafte his hollow jaw. 
Thus fatiatcs with their lives his rav'nous maw : 
So, in their toils, without one warning thought. 
The murd'rous foe our little fquadron caught 
With quick deftrudlion, in a fatal ftrife. 
From whence no Chriftian foldier 'fcap'd with life^ 

Such was the fate of the advanced guard of the Spaniards. The Poet 
then defcribes the conflict of the main army with great fpirit : — ten Spa- 
niards diftinguilh themfelvcs by fignal aits of courage, but are all cut 
in pieces. The battle proceeds thus : 

The hoftile fword^ now deeply dy'd in blood, 
Brench'd the wide field with many a fanguine flood i. 
Courage ftill grows to form the fierce attack. 
But wafted vigor makes the combat ilack : 
No paufe they feck, to gain exhauftcd breath* 
No reft, except the final reft of death ; 

The 
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The warieft combatants now only try 

To fnatch the fweets of vengeance ere they die. 

The fierce difdain of deaths and fcorn of flight* 
Give to our fcanty troop fuch wond'rous might. 
The Araucanian hoft begin to yield j 
They quit with lofs and Ihame the long-fought field : 
They fly ; and their purfucrs fliakc the plain 
With joyous fliouts of Viftory and Spain. 
But dire mifcharice, and Fate's refiftlefs fway. 
Gave a ilrange ifTue to the dreadful day. 

An Indian Youth, a noble Chieftain's fon. 
Who as our friend his martial feats begun. 
Our Leader's Page, by him to battle train'd. 
Who now befide him the hard fight fuftain'd. 
As he beheld his kindred Chiefs retire. 
Felt an indignant flaih of patriot fife; 
And thus incited lo a glorious ftand 
The flying champions of his native land : 

Mifguided Country, by vain fear poflefl, 
Ah whither dofl; thou turn thy ^imid bread ? 
Ye brave compatriots, fliall your ancient fame 
Be vilely buried in this field 'of ihame ? 
Thofe laws, thofe rights, ye gloried to defend. 
All pcri(h, all by this ignoble end ? 
From Chiefs of dreaded power, and honor'd worth. 
Ye fink to abjetii flaves, the fcorn of earth ! 
To the pure founders of your boafted race 
Ye give the curelefs wound of deep difgrace ! 
Behold the wafted vigor of your foe ! 
See, bath'd in fweat and blood, their courfers blow! 
Lofe not your mental force, your martial fires. 
Our heft inheritance from generous fires ; • 

Sink not the noble Araucanian name. 
From glory's fummit to the depths of fliame -, 
Fly, fly the fervitudc your fouls deteft ! - 
To the keen fword oppofe the dauntlefs brcaft. 
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Why (hew ye frames endued with manly power. 
Yet ihrink from danger in the trying hour ? 
Fix in your minds the friendly truth I fpeak; 
Vain are your fears, your terror blind and weak : 
Now make your names immortal ; now reftore 
Freedom's loft bleflings to your native ftiore : 
Now turn, while Fame and Viftory invite. 
While profp'rous Fortune calls you to the fight ; 
Or yet a moment ceafc, O ceafe to fly,. 
And for our country learn of me to die ! 

As thus he fpeaks, his eager fteps advance. 
And 'gainft the Spanifti Chief he points his lance j. 
To lead his kindred fugitives from flight. 
Singly he daces to tempt th' unequal fight : 
Againfl: our circling arms, that round him fliine. 
Eager he darts amidft the thickeft line. 
Keen as, when chaf 'd by fummcr's fiery beam. 
The young Stag plunges in the cooling ftream. 

The Poet proceeds to relate the great agility and valor difplayed by 
Lantaro, for fuch is the name of this gallant and patriotic Youth : and, 
as Ercilla has a foul fufiiciently heroic to do full juftice to the virtues of 
an enemy, he gives him the higheft praife. Having mentioned on the 
occafion many heroes of ancient hiftory, he exclaims : 

Say, of thefe ^rnous Chiefs can one exceed 
Or match this young Barbarian's noble deed ? 
Vift'ry for them, her purpofe unexplor'd. 
Tempted by equal chance their happy fword : . 
What rilk, what peril did they boldly meet. 
Save where Ambition urg'd the fplendid feat ; . 
Or mightier Int'reft fir'd the daring mind. 
Which makes a Hero of the fearful Hind F 
Many there are who. with a brave difdain 
Face all the perils of the deathful plain, . 

a Who^ 
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Who, fir'd by hopes of glory, nobly dare. 
Yet fail the ftrokc of adverfe chance to bear j 
With animated fire their fpirit fliines. 
Till the ihort fplendor of their day declines j 
But all their valor, all their ftrength expires. 
When fickle Fortune from their fide retires. 
This youthful Hero, wheh the die was caft. 
War's dire decree againft his country part. 
Made tha ftern Power the finifli'd caufe refume, 
And finally reverfe the cruel doom : 
He, by his efforts in the dread debate, 
Forc'd the determin'd will of adverfe Fate, 
From Ihouting Triumph rufh'd the palm to tear. 
And fix'd it on the brow of faint Deipair. 

Caupolican, leading his 'army back to the charge, in confequence of 
Lantaro's efforts in their favour, obtains a complete viiftory. The Spa- 
niards are all flain in the field, except their Commander Valdivia, who 
jlies, attended only by a priefl ; but he is foon taken prifoner, and con- 
dudled before the Indian Chief, who is inclined to fpare his life; when 
an elder favage, called Leocato, in a fudden burft of indignation, kills 
him with his club. 

All the people of Arauco affemble in a great plain to celebrate their 
vi<f^ory : old and young, women and children, unite in the fefiival ; and . 
the trees that fwrround the fcenc of their affembly arc decorated with the 
heads and fpoils of their flaughtered enemies. 

They meditate the total extermination of the Spaniards from their 
country, and even a defcent on Spain. The General makes a prudent 
Jpeech to reftrain their impetuofity ; and afterwards, beftowing juft ap- 
plaufe on the brave exploit of the young Lantaro, appoints him his lieu- 
tenant. In the midfi of the fefUvity, Caupolican receives advice that a 
party of fourteen Spanifli horfemen had attacked fome of his forces with 
great havoc. He difpatches Lantaro to oppofe them. 
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IV. 



A PARTY of fourteen gallant Spaniards, who had fct forth from the city 
of Imperial to join Valdivia, not being apprized of his unhappy fate, 
are furprizcd by the enemy where they cxpcftcd to meet their Comman- 
der ;— they defend themfelves with great valor. They are informed by 
a friendly Indian of tiie fiite of Valdivia. They attempt to retreat ; but 
are furrounded by numbers of the Araucanians : — when the Poet intro- 
diices the following inftance of Spanifh heroifm, which I infert as a 
curious ftroke of their military charafter : 

Here, cried a Spaniard, far unlike his race. 

Nor fliall his abjeft name my verfe debafe. 

Marking his few alTociates march along, 

O that our band were but a hundred Arong ! 

The brave Gonfalo with difdain replied: 

Rather let two be iever'd from our iide. 

Kind Heaven I that Memory may our feats proclaim 

And call our little troop The Twelve of Fame! 

They continue to fight with great bravery againft fuperior numbers, 
when Lautaro arrives with a frefh army againft them. Still undaunted, 
they only refolve to fell their lives-as dear as poflible. Sewn of them are 
cut to pieces. — In the midft of the flaughter a furious thunder ^nd hail 
ftorm arifes, by which incident the furviving feven cfcape. The tempell . 
is defcribed with the following original fimile : 



Now in the turbid air a ftormy cloud 
Spreads its terrific fliadow o'er the crowd j 
The gathering darknefs hides the folar ray. 
And to th' affrighted earth denies the day ; 
The rufhing winds, to which the forefls yield, . 
Rive the tall tree, and defolate the field : 
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In drops diftin6t and rare now falls the rain ; 

And now with thickening fury beats the plain. 

As the bold mafter of the martial drum,-. 

Ere to the Ihock th' advancing armies come. 

In awful notes, that fliakc the heaven's high arch. 

Intrepid ftrikes the flow and folemn march ; 

But, when the charging heroes yield their breath. 

Doubles the horrid harmony of death : 

So the dark tempeft, with encreaiing found. 

Pours the loud deluge on the echoing ground. 

ThefewSpaniards thatefcape take refuge in a neighbouring fort; which 
they abandon the following day on hearing the fete of Valdivia. Lan- 
taro returns, and receives new honors and new forces from his General, 
to march againft a Spanifli army, which departs from the city of Pence 
under the command of Villagran, an experienced officer, to revenge the 
death of Valdivia. The departure of the troops from Penco is de- 
fcribed, and the diftrefs of the women.— Villagran marches with expe- 
dition towards the frontiers of Arauco. He arrives at a dangerous pafs, 
and finds Lantaro, with his army of 10,100 Indians, advantageoufly 
pofted on the heights, and waiting with great fteadinefs and difcipline 
to give him battle. 



CANTO V. 

T ANTARO with great difficulty reftrains the eager Indians in their 
port on the rock. He fuffers a few to defcend and ikirmifh on the 
lower ground, where feveral diftinguifli themfelves in fmglc combat. 
The Spaniards attempt in vain to diflodge the aniiy of Lantaro by an 
attack of their cavalry :— th^ afterwards fire on them from fix pieces 
of cannon. 

The ve»t air feels die thunder of the fight. 

And fmoke and flame involve the mountain's height ; 

Earth 
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Earth feems to open as the frames afpire. 
And new volcano's fpout deftrudtive fire, 

Lantaro faw no hopes of life allow'd. 
Save by diiperfing this terrific cloud. 
That pours its lightning with fo dire a fliock. 
Smiting his leiTen'd hoil, who ftrew the rock i 
And to the troop of Leucoton the brave 
His quick command the flcilful Leader gave : 
He bids them fiercely to the charge descend. 
And thus exhorts aloud each ardent friend : 

My ^thful partners in bright viftory's meed» 
Whom fortune fummons to this noble deed. 
Behold the honr when your prevailing might 
Shall prove that Juftice guards us in the iight I 
Now firmly fix your lances in tfie reft. 
And ruih to honor o'er each hoAile breafl ; 
Through every bar your bloody paflage force. 
Nor let a brother's ^I impede your couiie j 
fie yoD dread inftrumeh^ of de^th your aim ; 
Pofieft of thcle you gain eternal £une : 
The camp fliall follow your triumphant trace. 
And own you <leaders in the glorious chaoe. 
. While the& bold words their ardent zeal exalt» 
They riifh impetuous to therafii aflault. - 

The Indians, undifmayedby adreadful flsughter, gain pofiefiion of thti 
cannon.— VillagrBR makes a fliort but fpinted harangue to his Hying 
foldiers. He is unable to rally them : and, chufing rather to die than to 
furvive fo ignominious a defeat, rufhes into the thickeft of the enemy :— 
when the Poet, leaving his fate uncertain, concludes the canto. 
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CANTO VI. 

'T* H E valiant mind Is privileg'd to feel 

Superior to each turn of Fortune's wheel i 
Chance has no power Its value to debafe. 
Or brand it with the mark of deep difgrace : 
' So thought the noble Villagran, our Chief, 
Who chofc that death ihould end his prefent grief^ 
And fmooth the horrid path, with thorns o'erfpread. 
Which Deftiny condcmn'd his feet to tread. 

With the preceding encomium on the fpirit of this unfortunate officer 
the Poet opens his 6th Canto. Thirteen of the moft faithful ibldiers 
of Villagran, perceiving their Leader fallen motionleis under the fury of 
his enemies, make a defperate efibrt to preferve him.-^-Being placed 
again on his horfc by thefe generous deliverers, he recovers from the 
blow which had ftunned him ; and by lingular exertion, with the aflift- 
ance of his fpirited little troop, effects his efcape, and rejoins his main 
army j whom he endeavours in vain to lead back againil the triumphant 
Araucanians. The purfuit becomes general, and the Poet defcribes the 
horrid mailkcre committed by the Indians on all the unhappy fugitives 
that fell into their hands. — The Spaniards in their jfiight' are Hiopt by a 
narrow pafs fortified and guarded by a party of. Indians. Villagran 
forces the rude entrenchment In perfon, and conducts part of his army 
fafe through the pafs; but many attempting other roads over the moun- 
tainous country, are either loft among the precipices of the rocks^ or 
pttrfued. and killed by the Indians. 



CANTO vri. 

'npHE remains of the Spanish army> after infinite lofs and fatigue, 
at laft reach the city of Concepcion. 

Their entrance in theie walls let ^cy paint, 
O'erwhelm'd with angutifa, and with labor ^nt : 

Thefe 
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Thefe gadi'd with gbaiUy wouads, thofe writh'd with, pain. 
And fome their human femblance fcarce retain ; 
They fccm unhappy fpirits 'fcap'd from hell» 
Yet wanting voice their mifery to tell. 
Their pangs to all their rolling eyes exprcfa. 
And lilence moft declares thftr deep diilrefs. 
When wearincfs and fliame at length allow'd 

Their tongues to fetisfy th' enquiring crowd. 

From, the pale citizens, amaz'd to hear 

A tale Airpafling e'en their wildeft fear,. 

One general found of kmentation role. 

That deeply folcmniz'd a nation's woes j 

The neighbouriag manfions to their grief reply,. 

And every wall return'd the mournful cry. 

The inhabitants of Concepcion^ expe^ing every inilant the triun- 
phant Lantaro at their gates, refolve to abandon their city. A gallant 
veteran upbraids their cowardly defign. They difregard his reproaches* 
and evacuate the place :■ — whenthe Poet introduces the following inflance 
of female heroifm : 

*Tis Juft that Fame a noble deed (U^ky,. 
Which plaims remembrance, even to the day 
When Memory's hand no more the pen fhall u£b,. 
But &nk in darknefs and her being I0& : 
The lovely Mcncia, an accomplifh'd Dame,, 
A valiant fpirit in a tender frame,. 
Here firmly fliew'd, as this dread fccne began. 
Courage now found not in the heart of man. 
The bed. of fickneis 'twas her chance to prels ;. 
But when ihe heard the city's loud diflrels. 
Snatching fuch weapons as the time allow'd,. 
She ruih'd indignant midit the flying crowd. 

Now up the neighbouring hill they llowly wiiid>. 
And, bending oft their mournful eyes behind. 

Caff 
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Caft a fad look, of every hope bereft. 
On thofc rich plains, the precious home they left. 

More poignant grief fee generous Mehcia feel, 
More noble proof Ihe gives of patriot feeal : 
Waving a fword in her heroic hand, ' ' 
In their tame march flie ftopt the timid band ; 
Crofs'd the afcending road before their van. 
And, turning to the city> thus began : 

Thou valiant nation, whofe unequall'd toils 
Have dearly purchas'd fame and golden fpoils. 
Where is the courage yc fo oft difplay'd ' 

Againft this foe, from whom yc fhrink difmay'd ? 
Where thofe high hopes, and that afpiring flame. 
Which made immortal praife your cbhftant airti ? 
Where your firm fouls, that every chance defied. 
And native fl:rength, that form'd your noble pride ? 
Ah whither would you fly, in ftlfifli fear. 
In frantic hafte, with no purfuer near ? 

How oft has ccnfure to your hearts affign'd 
Ardor too keenly brave and raftily blind ; 
Eager to dart amid the doubtful fray. 
Scorning the ufeful aid of wife delay ? 
Have we not feen you with contempt oppofc. 
And bend beneath your yoke unnumber'd foes ; 
Attempt and execute designs fo bold. 
Ye grew immortal as ye heard them told ? 

Turn ! to your people turn a pitying eye. 
To whom your fears thefe happy jeats deny ! 
Turn ! and furvey this fair, this fertile land, 
Whofe ready tribute waits your lordly hand j 
Survey its pregnant mines, its fands of gold; 
Survey the flock now wandering from its fold, 
Mark how it vdnly feeks, in wild defpair. 
The faithkfs /hepherd, who foriakcs hia care* 

E'en the dumb creatures, of domeftic kind. 
Though not endow'd with man's difeeming mind. 



Now 
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Now fliew the femblance of a rcafoning foul. 

And in thA mailers mifery condole : 

The ftrongcr animals, of fterner heart. 

Take in tliis public woe a fedingpart;; 

Their plaintive roar, that fpeaks their fenfe aright^ 

Juftly upbraids-your ignominious flight. 

Ye fly from quiet, opulence, and fame, 
Purchas'd by valor, your acknowledg'd claim ; 
From thele ye fly, to fcek a foreign feat. 
Where dallard fugitives no welcome meet. 
How deep the fliame, an abjeft life to ipend 
In poor dependance on a pitying friend ! 
Turn ! let the brave their only choice await,. 
Or honourable life, or inftaiit fate. 

Return ! return ! O quit this path of ihame t 
Stain not by fear your yet unfullted name; 
Myfelf I offer, if our foes advance. 
To rufli the forcmoft on the hoftile lance ; 
My actions then fliall with my words agree. 
And what a woman dares your eyes fliall fee. 
Return! return! fhe cried; but cried in vain i 
Her fire feem'd frenzy to the coward train. 

The daftardly inhabitants of the city, unmoved by this renion- 
ftrance of the noble Donna Mencia de Nidos, continue their pre- 
cipitate flight, and, after twelve days of confuTion and fatigue, reach the 
city of Santiago, in the valley of Mapocho. Lantaro arrives in the 
mean tinje before the walls'they had deferted : — and the Poet concludes 
his canto with a fpirited defcription of the barbaric fury with which the 
Indians entered the abandoned city, and dcftroyed by fire the rich and 
magnificent manfions of their Spanifli opprefloES. 



CANTO 



y Google 



235 



K O T E S TO THE 



CANTO VIU. 



T ANTARO is recalled from his vidorious exploits, to affift at a 
general affcmbly of the Indians, in the valley of Arauco. The dif- 
ferent Chieftains deliver their various fentiments concerning the war, 
after their Leader Caupolican has declared his d^gn to purfue the 
Spaniards with unceafing vengeance. The veteran Colocolo propofes a 
plan for their military operations. An ancient Augur, named Puche- 
calco, denounces ruin on all the projcfts of his countrymen, in the 
name of the Indian Daemon Eponamon, He recites the omens of their 
deilrutSion. The fierce Tucapel, provoked to frenzy by this gloomy 
prophet, ftrikes him dead in the midft of his harangue, by a fudden 
blow of his mace. Caupolican orders the murderous Chieftain to be 
led to iniUnt death. He defends himfelf with fuccefs againft numbers 
who attempt to feize him. Lantaro, pleafed by this exertion of his 
wonderful force and valour, intreats the General to forgive what had 
pafled ; and, at his intercefiion, Tucapel is received into favour. Lan- 
taro then dofes the bufinefs of the aflembly, by recommending the plan 
propofed by Colocolo, and intreating that he may himfelf be entrufted 
with a detached party of five hundred Indians, with which he engages 
to reduce the city of Santiago. His propofal is accepted. The Chief- 
tains, having finifhed their debate, declare their refolutions to their 
people; and, after their ufual fe^ivity, Caupolican, with the main 
army, proceeds to attack the city of Imperial. 



CANTO IX. 

'J'HE Poet opens this Canto with an apology for a miracle, which he 

thinks it necefiaiy to relate, as it was attefted by the whole Indian 

anny i and, though it does not afford him any very uncommon or fub- 

lime 
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lime imagery, be embeUiOiet ihc wonder he defirribet, by his eafy and 
Spirited veriification, of which the following lines are an imperfeA 
copy: 

When to the city's weak defencelefs wall 
Its foes were rufhing, at their trampet's call. 
The air grew troubled with portentous found. 
And mournful omens muUipUod around » 
Widi furious (hock die elements engage. 
And all the winds contend in all their rage. 

From claihing clouds their mingled torrents gufh. 
And rain and hail with rival fury rulli. 
Bolts of loud thunder, floods of lightning rend 
The opening (kies, and into earth delcend. 

O'er the vaft army equal terrors fpread i 
No mind efcapes the univerfal dread j 
No breaft, tho' arm'd with adamantine power. 
Holds its firm vigor in this horrid hour ; 
For now the fierce Eponamon appears. 
And in a Dragon's form augments their fears ; 
Involving Barnes around the Dxmon fwcll. 
Who ipeaks his mandate in a hideous yell : 
He bids his votaries with halle inveft 
The trembling city, by dcfpair depreft. 
Where'er th' invading fquadrons force their way, 
He promifes their arms an eafy prey. 
Spare not (he cry'd) in the relentlefs ftrife. 
One Spanifli battlement, one Chriftian life ! 
He {poke, and, while the hofl his will adore. 
Melts into vapour, and is feen no more. ' 

Quick as he vanifh'd Nature's ftruggles ceafe ; 
The troubled elements are footh'd to peace : 
The winds no longer rage with boundlefs ire. 
But, huOi'd in filence, to their caves retire : 
The clouds difpcrfe, reftoring as they fly 
The unobftruded fun and azure iky : 

H h Fear 
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Fear only held its place, and ftill pofleft 
UiurpM dominion o'er the boldeft breaft. , 

The tcmpeft ceas'd, and heaven, ferenely bright^ • 

Array'd the moiften'd earth in joyous light : 
When, pois'd upoil a cloud that fwiftly flew, 
A Female form dcfcended to their view. 
Clad in the radiance of lb rich a veil. 
As made the fun's merMian luAre pale; 
For it outfhone his golden orb as £ur 
As his full blaze outihiaes the twinkling ftar. 
Her facred features banifh all their di«^. 
And o'er the.holl reviving comfort flied. 
An hoary Elder by her fide appear'd,, 
For age and lanftity of life rever'd ;: 
And thus ibe fpoke, with ibft perfuafive grace r 
Ah ! whkher rufh ye, blind deyoted. race ? 
Turn* while you can, towards your native plain^ 
Nor 'gainf^ yon city point your arms in vain j 
For God will guard his faithful Cbriftian band. 
And give them empire o'er your bleeding, land,. 
Since, th^klefs, falfe, and obftinate: in ill,. 
You fcorn fubmiiHon to his fiicred. will. 
Yet ihun thofe waUs ; th' Almighty, there ador*d^ 
There arms his people with Deftrudion's iwotd.. 

So fpoke the Vifion, with an angel's tongue-. 
And thro' the fpacious ajr to heaven ihe iprung. 

The Induns, confounded by this miracttlous ineerpofition, difperie- 
in diforder to their feveral homes; and. the .Poet proceeds very gravely " 
to affirm^ that, having obtained the heil i^&rmation, fcom. many indi- 
viduals, concerning this miracle,, that he might.be very eaadl in his ac- 
count of it, he finds it happened on the twenty-third of April, fouf 
years, before he wrote the verfes thab defcribe it,, and in the. year of our 
Lord I554« The Vifion was followed by pejftilencc and famine among 
the Indians. They remain inaiSive during the winter, but afiemble 
again the enfuing fpring in., the plains of Arauco, to renew the war. 

They 
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They receive intelligence that the Spaniards are attempting to rebuild 
the city of Concepcion, and are requeilcd by the neighbouring tribes to 
march to their afliftance, and prevent that dc&ga. Lantaro leads a 
chofen band on that expedition, hoping to furprizc the fort the 
Spaniards had eredled on the ruins of their city j but the SpaniiK com- 
mander, Alvarado, being apprized of their motion, fallies forth to meet 
the Indian party : a fkirmifh enfues ; the Spaniards retire to their fort ; . 
Lantaro attempts to ftomi it ; a moft bloody encounter enfues ; Tu- 
capet fignalizes himfelf iti the attack ; the Indians perlerere with the 
moil obftihate valour, and, after a long cbnflift (deicribcd with a con- 
£derable portion of Homeric fpirit) gain poflcffion of the fort ; Alvarado 
and a few of his followers efcape j they are purfued, and much galled 
in their flight : a Angle Indian, named Rengo, harraHcs Alvarado and 
two of his attendants ; the Spanifli ofHcer, provoked by the infult, 
turns with his two companions to punilh their purfucr; but the wily 
Indian Secures himfelf on fome rocky heights, and annoys them with 
his fling, till, defpairing of revenge, they continue their flight. 



CANTO X. 



'T'HE Indians celebrate their viflory with public games; and prizes 
are appointed for fuch as excel in their various martial exerciles.. Leu- 
coton is declared vi^or in the conteft of throwing the lance, and receives 
a fcioiitar as his reward. Rengo fubdues his two rivals, Cayeguan and 
Talco, in the exercife of wreftling, and proceeds to contend with Lcu- 
coton. After a long and levere ftnjgglc, Rengo has the misfortune to 
fall by an accidental fiiilure of the ground, but, ipringing lightly up, 
engages bis adveriary with increaiing fury ; and the canto ends without 
deciding the cooteft. 
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C A N T O XI. 

T A N T A R O feparatee the two enraged antagoaifts, to prevent tfie 
iU effo&s of their wrath. The youUi Ocompello* whom Leucoton 
had before furpafled in the conteft of the lance, challenges his fuccefsful- 
rival to wj-eftlc : they engage, and fall together : the vidwry is difputed^ 
Tucapel demands the prize for his young friend Orompello, and infultft- 
the General Caupolican. The latter is reftnuned from avenging the- 
infult, hy the iage advice of the veteran Colocplo, at whofc requeft hfr 
diftiibutes prizes of e^aal value to each of the claimants. To prevent 
&rther aoiqioJitieG, they reliDq^uiQj the ceA of the appointed games,, and- 
enter into debate on the war. Lantaro is again appointed to the com- 
mand of a chofen trobp^ and niarches towards the city of St. j!ago.. 
The Spaniards, alarmed at the report of his approach, fend out fome 
forces to reconDoitre his party i. a ikitmifh enfues i they arc driven back, 
to the city,, and relate that Lantaro is fortifying, a ftcong poft at fbme- 
diibince,. intending ibon to attack the city.. Villagran,. the Spaniard- 
who commanded there,, being confined by iUnefs,. appoints an officer of 
his own name to iklly forth, with all the forces he can raife,, ia queft of 
the enemy.. The Spaniards fix. their camp„ on. the approach' of night,, 
near the fort of Lantaro :. they are fuddenly alarmed, and fiimmoned to 
arms ; but the alarm i& occafioned only by a fingle horfe without a rider,, 
which Lantaro, aware of their approach, had turned loofe towards their 
camp, as an infulting mode of proclaiming bis late yiftory, in which he. 
had taken ten of the Spanifh horfes.. 

The Spaniards pafs- the night under arms^ relblvjng to attack the 
Indians at break of day. Lantaro had ifioed orders that no Indian, 
fliould feUy from the fort under pain of death,, to prevent the advan- 
tage which the Spani/h cavalry mud. have over his finall forces in the: 
open plain. He alfo commanded his foldiers to, retreat with an appear- 
ance of diCmay,. at the firft attack on the fort, and fuifer a confidcrablc 
number of the enemy to enter the place. This ftratagem fucceeds : the 
Spaniards taih forward, with great fury : the Indians give, ground, but, 
i; foon 
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ibon taming viA redoubled violence on tho/e who had paHed their 
lines* deflj-oy many, and oblige the reft to fave themiclves by a preci- 
piUte flight. The Indians, forgetting the orders of their Leader, in the 
ardour of vengeance ^y forth in purfuit of their flying enemy. 
Lantaro fecalls them by the found of a military horn, which he blows 
with the utmefl; violence. They return, but dare not appear in the 
{tfC&nce of their ofiended Commander. He ilTues new reftri^ions j and 
then, fummoning his- foldicrs together, addrefles them, in a fpirited, yet 
calm iuid a&dionate harangue, on the neceflity of martial obedience. 
While he is yet fpeakiog, the Spaniards return to the attack, bu^t are 
again repulied with great lofs. They retreat, and encamp at the foot 
of a mountain,, unmolefted by any purfuers.. 



CANTO XII. 

'T*HE Spntards remain in their camp,, while two of their advcBturous- 
£bldieTS engage to return once more to the fort^ and examine the 
flate of it. On their approach, one of them, called Marcos Vaez, is fa- 
luted by his name, and promifed iccurity, by a voice from within the 
walls. Lantaro had formerly lived with him on terma of friendfliip, 
and now invites him into the fort. The Indian Chief harangues on the 
ceiblution and the power of his countrymen- to- exterminate the Spa- 
niards,, unlefs they iiibmit. He propofts, however, terms of accommo- 
dation to his old friend Marcos, and ^)Ocifies the tribute he fliould ex- 
pe£l. The Spaniard anfwers with difdain, that the only tribute the 
Indians would receive from, his countrymen would be torture and death.. 
Lantaro replies, wiA gceat temper, that arms, and the valour of the re- 
Ipe^tive nations, muft determine this point ; and proceeds to entertain, 
his gueft vrith a difplay of fix Indians, whom, he had mounted and 
trained ta exercife on Spaniih. horles. The Spaniard challenges the 
whole party i Lantaro wilt not allow him to engage in any conflict, but- 
difmifles him in jwace. He recalls him, befisre he had proceeded far from 
the fort, and, telling him that his foldiers weic much diftrelTed by the 
want of provifiop, entreats him to jbnd a fupply,. aflirming it to be true 
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heroifm to relieve an enemy from the necefHtles of famine. The Spa- 
mard fubfcribes to the fentimcnt, and engages, if poffible, to comply 
with the requeil. Returning to his camp, he acquaints his Commander 
ViUagxan with all that had pafled j who> fufpo^ng fome dangerous 
deiign from Lantaro, decamps haftily in the night to regain the city. 
The Indian Chief is feverely mortified by their departure, as he had 
formed a proje<5t for cutting oiF-their retreat, by letting large currents of 
water into the marfhy ground on which the Spaniards were encamped. 
Dejpaiting of being arble to fucceed againil their city, now prepared to 
reiift him, he returns towards Arauco, moft forely galled by his difap- 
pointment, and thus venting his anguifh : 

What can redeem Lantaro's wounded name ? 
What plea preferve his failing arms from Ihamc ? 
Did not my ardent foul this talk demand. 
Which now upbraids my unperforming hand ? 
On me, on me alone can cenfure fall ; 
Myfelf th' advifer and the guide of all. 
Am I the Chief who, in Fame's bright career, 
Afk'd to fubduc the globe a fmgle year ? 

While, at the head of this my glittering train, 
I weakly threaten Spaniih walls in vain, 
Thrice has pale Cynthia, with replenifli'd ray. 
Seen my ill-order'd troop in loofe array ; 
And the rich chariot of the blazing fun 
Has from the Scorpion to Aquarius run. 
At laft, as fugitives thefe paths we tread. 
And mourn twice fifty brave companions dead. 
Could Fate's kind hand this hateful ftaln efiace. 
Could death redeem me from this worfe difgrace. 
My ufelefs fpear Ihould pierce this abjedt heart. 
Which has fo ill fuftain'd a foldier's part. 
Unworthy thought ! the mean ignoble blow 
Would only tempt my proud and vaunting foe 
To boaft that I prcferr'd, in fear's alarm. 
My own weak weapon to his ftronger arm* 

By 
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By Hell I fwear , who rules the Janguine ftrife» 

If Chance allow me yet a year of llfe^ 

I'll chafe theie foreign lords from Chile's ftrand. 

And Spanish blood ihall iaturate our land. 

No changing feafon, neither cold nor heat. 

Shall make the firmer ftep of War retreat ; 

Nor JhaU the earth, nor hell's expanding cave,, 

From this avenging arm one Spaniard &ve. 

Now die brave Cluef,, with folemn ardor, fwore | 

To his dear native home to turn no more ; ; ; 

From no fierce fun, no ftormy winds- to Hy^ 

But patiently abide the varying iky,. 

And fpum all thoughts of pleafure and^eafe> 

Till refcu'd fame his tortut'd foul appeafe ; 

Till earth confers the brave Lantaro's hand 

Has clos'd the glorious work his fpirit plann'd. 

In theie refolves the Hero found relief. 

And thus relax'd the o'erilrain'd cord of grief j 

Whoie preilure gall'd him with fuch mental pain^ 

Tlwt frenzy almoit ieiz'd his burning brain.. 

Lantaro continues his march into an Indian- diftri£l, from which he: 
eolle4Ss a imall increafe of force ; and, after addreiling his foldiers con- 
cerning the expediency of ib-iiS: military difcipline, and the caufe of 
their late ill fuccefs,. he turns again towards the city of St. Jago j but, 
receiving intelligence on his road of its preparations ibr defence; he 
again fufpends his delign^ and fortifies a poil,, which be chuiies with the 
hope of collei^ing ilill greater numbers to ailiil him in his projected 
enterprize. The Spaniards at St^ Jago arc eager to fally in queft of 
Lantaro, but their Commander VillAgcaa was. abfent on an expedition to 
^c city of Imperial. In returning from thence he paHes near the pofl 
of Lantaro. An Indian ally acquaints him with its iituation, and, at 
the earneil: requeil of the Spaniih. officer, agrees to condu<fl him, by a. 
ihort though diiHcult road, over a mountain,, to attack the fort by fur- 
prize. The Poet fufpends his narration of this interelling event, to re- 
late the arrival of new forces from Spain in America } and he now be- 
gins 
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ginstoappearhunfelfondiefieldofaftion. "Hithflftts'Tayshc, "Ihave 
defcribed the fcenes in which I was rtot prcfent j yet I hife colleftcd 
my information from no partial witneiles» and I have recorded only 
thofe events in which both parties agree. Since it H ktiffwn that I have 
died fo much blood in fupp<»t of what I affirm* my future narration 
will be more authentic j for t now fpeak aft an ocular witnefs of every 
.a<5lion, unblinded by partiality, which I difdain, and refolved to rob no 
one of the praife which he deferves." 

After pleading his youth as ao apology for the defc&s of his ftyle, and 
after declaring that his only motive tor writing vras the ardent defire to 
preferve fo many valiant anions from perilhing in oblivioA> the Poet 
proceeds to relate the arrival of the Marquis de Canete as Viceroy In 
Peru, and the fpirlted manner in which he correiaed the abafes of that 
country. The canto concludes with refiedUons on the advantages of 
loyalty^ and the miferies of rebellion. 



CANTO XIIL 

CPANISH deputies from the province of Chile implore afljftance from 
the new Viceroy erf" Peru : he fends them a confidcrable fiiccour, un- 
der the conduA of Don Garcia, his fon. The Poet is himfelfof this 
hand, and relates the fplendid preparations for the enterprize, and the 
embarkation of the troops in ten veflels, which iail from Lima towards 
the coaft of Chile. Having deffcribed part of this voyage, he returns to 
the bold «[ploit of Villagran, and the adventures of'Lantaro> the raoft 
interefting c^ all the Araucanian Heroes, whom he left fecuring himfelf 
in his &queAered fort. 

A path where watchful centinels were fpread, 
A iingle path, to this lone ftation led: 
No other figns (rf human ftep were trac'd j 
For the vex'd land was defolate and wafte. 
It chanc'd that night the noble Chieftain preft 
His anxious miftrefs to his gallant breail* 

The 
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The fair Giiacolda, for whofe charms he burn'd. 
And whoie wann heart his &ithful love retum'd. 
,That night beheld the warlike lavage reft. 
Free from th' incumbrance of his martial veft ; 
That night alone allow'd his eyes to clofe 
In the deceitful calm of (hort repofe : 
Slwp preft upon him like the weight of death ; 
But foon he i^rts, alarm' d, and gafps for breath. 
The faif Guacolda, with a trembling tongue. 
Anxious enquires from whence his anguifh fpning. 

My lovely Fair ! the brave Lantaro cries. 
An hideous vifion ftruck my fcornful eyes : 
Methought that inftant a fierce Chief of Spain 
Mock'd my .vain ipcar with infolent difdain ; 
His forceful arm my failing powers o'ercame. 
And ftrength and motion fcem'd to quit my frame. 
But ftill the vigor of my foul I keep. 

And its keen anger burft the bonds of flcep. 
With quick defpair, the troubled Fair one faid, 

Alas I ;thy dreams coniirm the ills I dread. 

'Tis come — the objeft of my boding fears ! 
Thy end, the fource of my uncealing tears. 

Yet not fo wretched is this mournful hour. 

Nor o'er me. Fortune, canft thou boaft fuch power. 

But that kind death may fhorten all my woes. 

And give the agonizing fcene to clofe. 

Let my ftern fate its cruel rage employ. 

And hurl me from the throne of love and joy j 

Whatever pangs its malice may devife. 

It cannot rend affeftion's ftronger tics. 

Tho' horrible the blow my fears forefee, 

A iecpnd blow will fet my fpirit free ; 

For cold on earth thy frame ihall ne'er be found. 

While mine with ufelefs being loads the ground. . 
The Chief, tmnfported with her tender charms, 

Clofely around her neck entwin'd his arms ; 

I i • And, 
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And> ^i^le fond tears her fnowy breaft bedew'd. 
Thus with redoubled love his ^leech purfa'd : 

My generous Fair, thy gloonxy ^loughts difhufs; 
Nor let dark omens interrupt our bliis. 
And cloud thefe moments that with tntnfpoft fliioe. 
While my exulting heart thus fccls thee mine. 
Thy troubled iancy prompts my mutual figh j 
Not that I think the hour of danger nigh : 
But Love fo melts me with his foft controul, 
ImpoHibilities alarm my ibul. 
If thy kind wiikes bid Lantaro live. 
Who to this frame the wound of death can give ? 
Tho* 'gainft me all the powers of earth combine^ 
My life is fubjetA to no hand but thine. 
Who has reftor'd the-Araucanian name, 
. And rais'd it, finking in the depths of ihame. 
When alien lords our nation's fpirit broke. 
And bent its neck beneath a fervile yoke ? 
I am the Chief. who burft our galling chain. 
And freed my country from oppreffivc Spain-; 
My name alone, without my fword's difplay. 
Humbles, our foes, and fills them with difmay. 
Thefe happy arms while thy dear beauties fill, 
I feel no terror, I forefec no ill. 
Be not by falfe and empty dr^ms depreft. 
Since truth has nothing to afflift thy breaft. 
Oft. have I 'fcap'd, inur'd to every ftate. 
From many a darker pcccipice bf ^e ; 
Oft in hr mightier perils riflc'd my life. 
And iffued glorious from the doubtful ftrifc. 

With leff'ning confidence, and deeper grief,, 
Trembling fhe hung upon the foothing Chief, 
His lip wish fupplicating foftnefs preft. 
And urg'd with many a tear. this fond requeft i. 

If the pure love, which, prodigal and free,. 
When frewiom moil was. mine, I gave. to thee j 
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If truth, which Heaven will witnefs and defend. 
Weigh with my fovereign lord and gentle friend j 
By thefe let me adjure thee ; by the pain 
Which at our parting pierc'd my every vein. 
And all the vows, if undilpers'd in air. 
Which then with many a tear I heard thee fwear; 
To this my only wifli at leaft agree. 
If all thy wifties have been laws to me : 
Hafte, I entreat thee, arm thyfelf with care. 
And bid thy foldiers for defence prepare. 

The brave Barbarian quick reply'd— 'Tis clear 
How low my powers are rated by thy fear. ■ 
Canft thou fo poorly of Lantaro deem? 
And is this arm fo funk in thy eileem ? 
This arm, which, refeuing thy native earth,. 
So prodigally prov'd its valiant worth ! 
In my try'd courage how complete thy trull, 
Whofe terror weeps thy living lord as duft ! 

In thee, fhe cries, with confidence moft pure. 
My foul is fatisfy'd, yet not fccurc. 
What will thy arm avail in danger's courft. 
If my malignant fate has mightier force ? 
But let the mis'ry I forebode arifc; 
On this firm thought my conftant love relies : 
The fword whofe ftroke our union may disjoin. 
Will teach my faithful foul to follow thine. 
Since my hard deftiny, with rage fevere. 
Thus threatens me with all that love can fear ; 
Since I am doom'd the worft.of ills to fee. 
And lofe all farthly good in lofmg thee j 
O ! fuifer me to p^s, ere death appears. 
The little remnant of my life in teaijs ! 
The heart that finks not In diftrefs like this. 
Could never feel, could never merit bllfs. 

Here from her eyes fuch floods of.forrow flow, 
CompaflioD weeps in gazing on herwoe 1 
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The fond Lantaro, tho' of firmeft power. 
Sheds, as Ihe fpeaks, a fympathetic fliowcr. 
But, to the tender fcenes of love unus'd. 
My artlefs pen, embarrafs'd and confus'd. 
From its fad tafk with diffidence withdraws. 
And ia its labour a&s a little pauie. 



CANTO XIV. 



^^HAT erring wretch, to Truth and Beauty blind^ 

Shall dare to fitirize the Female kind. 
Since pure affetSion prompts their anxious care. 
Their lovely weaknefs, and their fond despair ?" 
This fair Barbarian,, free irom Chriftian ties,. 
A noble proof of perfect love fupplies. 
By kindeft Words, and floods of tears that rott 
From- the4;lear fource of her i'mpaffi'on'd fonl. 

The chearing ardor of the dauntlefs Chief 
Fails to afford her troubled" mmd" relief; 
Nor can the ample trench and guarded waJl' 
Preferve her doubtful' heart from fear's enlhraltr 
Her terrors, rufhing with Move's mighty force, 
I>evel whatevep wouW impede their courfe. 
She finds no fhelter from her cruel doom,. 
Save the dear Kfuge ofLantaro's tomK^ 

Thiis their two hearts, where equal paffion rejgn'd;, 
A fond debate with tender ftrife maintain'd; 
Their differing words alike their love difpl^y,. 
Feed thefweet poilbn, and'augment its fway.. 

The ileepy fbldiers now their ftbries crofe,. 
And ftretch'd around their finking fiires repofe. 
The path in fi-ont with centinels was Viii'd, 
Andthc high mountain was their guard behind'; 
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But o'er that mountain, with advent'rous tread. 

Bold Villagran bis filent forces led. 

His haily march with painful toil he made ; 

Toil is the price that muft for fame be paid. 

Now near the fort, and halting in its light. 

He waits the coming aid of clearer light. 

The ftars yet fhining, but their iires decay. 

And now the reddening eall proclaims the day.. 

Th' advancing troop no Indian eye alarms, ^ 

For friendly darknefs hover'd o'er their arms j 

And on. the quarter where the mountain rofe,. 

The carelefs guard defpis'd the. thought of foes.. 

No panting horie their Aill approach betray'd ;, 

Propitious Fortune lent the Spaniards aid ; 

Fortune, who oft bids drowfy Sloth beware,. 

And lulls to ileep the watchful eye of Care. 
When Night's obfcure dominion firft declines. 

And glimmering lig^t the duJky air refines. 

The weary guards, who roimd the. wall, were plac'd,. 

Hail the new day,. and from their ilation hafte j, 

Secure of iU, no longer watch they keep. 

Quick to forget their nightly toils in Ileep : 
Thro' all the fort there reign 'd a calm profound ;. 
In wine and ilumber all its force was drown 'd. 

The Spanifli Chief,, who iaw the fev'ring hour,, 
Led on by flow degrees his filent power. 
No Indian eyes.perceiv'd his near advance; 
Fate ieem'd. to bind them in a cruel trance ;. 
Each in found flumber draws his eafy breath,. 
Nor feels bis flumber will be clos'd by Death. 
So blind are mortals to that tyrant's fway, 
Thty deem him diflant, while they fink his prey. 

Our eager foldiers now no longer halt. 
While kind occafion prompts the keen aflault ;. 
A fliout they raife, terrific, loud, and long, 
SwelL'd by the voice of all the ardent throng;, 

Whoft 
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Whofe tanks, obedient to thek Leadfcr's tail, 
: Rufli with light ardor o'er th' unguarded waU, 
And gain -the fort, whire Sleep's opjjreffitfe Weight 
Expos'd his wretched viftitas, blind to fete. 

As villains, confcious of their life ittipure. 
Find in their guilty courfe no (pot fccure ; 
For vice is ever doom'd new fears to feel. 
And tremble at each turn of Fortune's wheel; 
At every noife, at each alarm that ftirs, 
Death's'penal horror to their mind occurs j 
Quick to their arms they fly with wild difmayj 
And rufh where hafty terror points the way : 
So quick the Indians to the tumult came. 
With ileep and valour ftruggling in their frame. 
Unaw'd Ity danger's unexpefted fight. 
They roufe their fellows, and they rufh to fight. 
Tho' their brave bofoms are of armour bare. 
Their manly hearts their martial rage declare. 
No furious odds their gallant fouls appall. 
But relblute they fly to guard the wall. 

It was the feafon when, with tender care, 
Lantaro reafon'd with his anxious Fair ; 
Careft, confol'd, and, in his anger kind. 
Mildly reprov'd her weak miftrufliing mind. 
Spite of his chearing voice fhe trembles ftill ; 
Severer terrors now her bofom fill : 
For fternerfounds their foft debate o'ercome, 
Drown'd in the rattle of th' alarming drum. 
But not ib quitk, on Appreheniion's wings. 
The wretched mifer from his pillow fprings, 
Whofe hoarded gold forbids his mind to reft. 
If doubtful noife the nightly thief fuggeft ; 
Nor yet fo hafty, tho' with terror wild. 
Flies the fond mother to her wounded child, 
Whofe painful cry her (huddering foul alarms. 
As flew Lantaro at the found of arms. 
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His mantle rapidly around him roU'd, 
And, grafping a light fword with haAy hold. 
Too eager for his heavier arms to wait. 
The fierce Farbarian hurried to the gate. 
O faithlefs Fortune ! thou deceitful friend ! 
Of thy falfe favours how fevere the end ! 
How quick thou cancell'ft, when thy frown appears, 
Th' accumulated gifts of long triumphant years ! 

To aid the Spaniards in their bold emprize. 
Four hundred Indians march'd, their firm allies. 
Who on the left their line of battle clofe. 
And halle to combat with their painted bows $ 
Launching adroitly, in their rapid courfe, 
Unnumber'd arrows with unerring force. 
As brave Lantaro ifiued from his tent, 
A fhaft to meet the fallying Chief vras icnt ; 
Thro' his left fide (ye valiant, mourn his lot !) 
Flew the keen arrow, with fuch fury fhot ' 

It pierc'd his heart, the bravcft and the bell 
That e'er was lodg'd within a human breaft. 
Proud of the ftroke that laid fuch valor low. 
Death fcem'd to glory in th' important blow ; 
And, that no Mortal might his triumph claim. 
In darknefs hid the doubtful Archer's name. 
Such force the keen refifilefs weapon found. 
It ftretch'd the mighty Chieftain on the ground, . 
And gavei large outlet to his ardent blood. 
That guHl'd. apace in a tumultuous flood. 
From his funk cheek its native colour fled ; . 
His fightlefs eyes roll'd in his ghafUy head ; 
His foul, that felt its glorious hopes o'erthrown,^ 
Retir'd, indignant, to the world unknown.. 

The noble lavages, not difinayed by the death of their Leader, continoe 
to defend the fort with great fury, . ; ■' 



CANT.Oj 
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CANTO xy. 

"Tp H E Poet opens this canto with a lively panegyric on Love : He 
affiians that the greateft Poets have derived their glory from their 
■vivid defcriptions of this enchanting pafHon ; and he laments that he is 
precluded by his fubjed from indulging his Imagination in fuch fcenes 
as are more likely to captivate a reader. 

He feems to intend this as an apology (but I muft own it is an un- 
iatisfaftory one.) for deferting the fair Gtucolda, whom he mentions 
no more. He proceeds to defcribe the ftiarp conteft which the undaunted 
Indians flill maintained in their fort :— they refufe quarter, which is of- 
fered them by the Spaniib Leader, and all rcfolutely perifh with the 
brave and "beloved Lantaro. The Poet then refumcs his account of the 
naval expedition from Peru to Chile j and concludes the canto with a 
Spirited defcription of a ftorm, which attacked the vcffels as they arrived 
in iight of the province to which they were fleering. 



CANTO XVI. 

''~T^ H E florm abates. The Spaniards land, and fortify themfelvcs on 
an iHand near the country of the Araucanians. The latter hold a 
council of war in the valley of Ongolmo. Caupolican, their General,' 
propofes to attack the Spaniards In their new pofl. The elder Chieftains 
diJTiude him from the defign. A quarrel enfues between Tucapel and 
the aged Peteguelen :— they are appeafed by a fpeech of the venerable 
Colocolo ; by whofe advice a fpirited and adroit young Indian, named 
Millalanco, is difpatched, as a peaceful ambaffador, to learn the ihua- 
tion and defigns of the Spaniards. He embarks in a large galley with 
«ars, and icon arrives at the iflaiid. He furveys the Spanifh implements 
of war with aftonilhment, and is coaduded to the tent of the General, 
Don Garcia. 

CANTO 
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CANTO XVII, 



249. 



'"l ** H E Indian addrcfles the Spanlih officers with a propolal of peace 
and amity. He is difmiHed with prefents. The Chieftains, on 
his return, pretend to relinquifh hoUilities ; but prepare fecretly for 
war. The Spaniards remain unmolefted on the illand during the ftormy 
feafon. They fend a feledt party of a hundred and thirty, including -our 
Poet, to raifc a fcwt on the continent : thefc execute their commiflion 
with infinite difpatch, and all the Spanish troops remove to this new 
poft. The Araucanians arc alarmed. An intrepid Youth, named Gra- 
colano, propofes to the Indian General, Caupolican, to ftorm the fort. 
The Indians advance near it, under flicker of the night. The Poet de- 
fcribes himfelf, at this jundure, as opprefTed by the excelTtve labours of 
the day, and unable to purfue his poetical ftudies according to his nightly 
cuftom : the pen falls from his hand : he is feized with violent pains 
and tremblings : his flrength and fenfes. forfake him : but foon reco- 
vering from this infirmity, he enjoys a refrefliing fleep. Bellona appears 
to him in a vifion, and encourages him both as a foldier and a poet. 
She conduifls him, through a delicious country, to the lummit of a moft 
lofty mountain j when, pointing to a fpot below, flie informs him it is 
St. Quintin, and that his covntrymen, under the command of their 
£)vereiga Philip, are juft nurching to attack it : ihe adds, that her pie- 
fence is necefiary in the midft of that important fccnc ; and leaves the 
Poet on the eminence to furvey and record the battle. 



CANTO XVIII. 

^ FTER the Poet has defcribed the fuccefs of his royal mailer at 

St. Qointin, a female figure of a moft venerable appearance, but 

without a name, relates to him prophetically many future events of 

gnat jfoportance to his country. She touches 00 the difturbances in the 

K k Netherlands, 
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Netherlands, the enterprizes of the Turks, and the exploits of Don 
John of Aullria» at that time unknown to fame. Thele ike hints veiy 
imperfcaiy», telling the Poet, that if he Wifh^s for farther information, 
he muft follow the fteps of a tame deer, which he will find in a parti- 
cular fpot } this animal will lead him to the cell of an ancient hennit, 
formerly a foldier, wlio will conduft him to the fecret cave of the unfo- 
cial Fiton, a mighty magician, who will dilplay to hini the moft mira- 
culous vifions. His female Inftruftor dien advifes him to mix fofter 
fubjefts with the horrors of war, and to turn his eyes and his thoughts 
to the charms of the many Beauties who then flourished in Spain. He 
beholds all thefe lovely fair ones aflembled in a delicious paradife ; and 
he is particularly attrai£ted by a young lady, whofc name he difcovers tcb 
be Donna Maria Bazan (his future wife) : in the moment that he be- 
gins to queftion his Guide concerning this engaging Beauty, he is rouied. 
from his viJion by the found of an alarm. He £hatches up his arms, and 
Kurries to his poll :— while the morning da^ynsA and the Indians begin 
to attack the fort. 



C A K T O XIX. 



T^ HE Indians advance in three fquad'rons. The Youth Oracolano- 
b'crleaps the trench, fupported on a lofty pike» by which he alfo. 
pafies the v/aWj He defends hi>mie]f in the midil of the Spaniacds witk 
great fpirit ; but, tindiag himlelf unfiipportcd, lie wrenches a lance from, 
a Spaniib foldier^ and tries to leap once more over the trench; but he 
is ftruck by a ftone while vaulting through the air, and fJUls,, covered,, 
as the Poet exprefsly declares,, with two-and-thirty wounds. Some of 
his friends are fhot near him ;, but the Indians get poireflion of the Spa- 
niih. lance with which h? had ipning over the wall, and brandiih it in 
triumph.. The Spaniard, named £lvini, who had lofl his vio^wi,. 
piqued by the adventure,. Allies from the fort, and returns^ amid the 
Ihouts of his countrymen, with an Indian fpear which he won in fingle 
tombat fcon> a Barbarian, vfhfxa. he had perceived detached foom lua 
S party. 
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pitiy. 'The Indians attempt to florm the fort on eveiy fide i many are 
deftroyed by the .SpstniHi firc-arme. The head of the ancient t^eteguelen 
is (hot off i but Tucapd paffes the wall, and rufhes with great Daughter 
into the midft of the enemy. The Spaniards who were in tKcfhips that 
anchored near the coaft haftea on ftiore, and march to affift their coun- 
trymen in the fort, but are attacked by a party of Indians in their 
march. The confli<fl continues^furious on the walls » but the Indians 
at length retreatt leaving Tycapel Hill fighting within the fort* 



CANTO XX» 

'Ip CCA PEL, though fc^efcly Mfounded, efcapcs with life, and rc» 
joins the Indian army, which continues to retreat. The Spaniards 
l^ly from the fort, but foon return to it, from the apprehenfion of an 
ambufcade. They clear their trench, and ftrengthen the weaker parts 
of their fortification > Night comes on. The Poet defcribes himielf 
Rationed on a little eminence in the plain below the fort» which was 
feated on high and rocky ground :»*^tigucd with the toils of the day, and 
opprefled by the weight oi his armour, which he continues to wear, he 
is troubled witli a lethargic heavincfs } which he countera£t« by exercife, 
declaring that his diipofition to flumber in his poft arofe not from any 
intemperance either in diet or in wine, as mouldy biicuit and rain* 
water had been for Come time his chief fufteoance t and that he was 
accuftomed to make the moiA earth his bed, and to divide his time 
between his poetical and his military labours. He then rdates the fd-- 
lowing no^umd adventure, which may perhaps be confidered !u the 
meft ilriking and pathetk incident in this Angular po«n : 

While thus I ftrove my nightly watch to keep, . 
And ftruggled with th' oppreflive weight of flcep» 
As my quick feet, with many a filent ftride, 
Travers'd th' allotted ground from fide to fide^ 
My eye pcrceiv'd one quarter o£ the plain 
White with the mingled bodies of the flain $ ^ 
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For our incefiknt fire, that bloody day. 

Had flaughter'^d nttmbers in 'die ftubbom fray. 

As oft I patts'd each diftant noife to hear. 
Gazing arotind me with attentive ear, 
I heard from time to time a feeble ibund 
Towards the breathlefs Indians on the ground. 
Still clofing with a figh of mournful length ; 
" At every interval it gather'd fttcngth ; 
And now it ceas'd, and now again beguji. 
And ftill from corfe to corfe it fcem'd to nm. 
As night's encrealing ihade my hope deftroys» 
To view the fource of this uncertain noife. 
Eager my mind's unquiet doubts to itill. 
And more the duties of my pod fulfil,. 
With crouching fteps I hafte, and eacneft eyes. 
To the low fpot from whence the murmurs rife ji. 
And fee a dufky Form, that feems tx> tread 
Slow, on ibur feet, among the gory dead. 

With terror,, riiat my heart will not deny. 
When this ftrangc vifion ftruek my doubtful e)^,. 
Towards it, with a prayer to Heav'n, I preft. 
Arms in my hand, my corfclct on my breaft ; 
But now the duflcy Forra^ on which I Iprung, 
Upright arcfe, and fpoke with plaintive tongue-:. 

Mercy ! to mercy hear my juft pretence ;, 
f am a woman,, guiltlefs of offiince ! 
If my diftrefs, and unexampled plight, , 
No generous pity in thy breaft excite ;. 
If thy blood-thirfty rage, by tears uneheck'<^. 
Would pafs thofe limits which the brave reiped t 
Will fuch a deed encreafe thy martial fame. 
When Heaven's juft voice ftiall to the world proclaim,. 
That by thy nithlefs Afford a woman dicd>. 
A wrdow,,funk in fcK-row's deepefi; tide ? 
Yet I implore thee, if 'twas haply thine,,. 
Or for thy curfe, a& now I ieelatmine ;. 

If 
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If e'er thy lot, in any ftate, to prove 

How firm the ^thful ties of tender love, 

O let mc bury one brave warrior flain, 

Whofe corfe lies blended with this breathlefs train ! 

Remember, he who thwarts the duteous will 

Becomes th' approver and the cauie of ill. 

Thou wilt not hinder thefe my pious vows ; 
War, fierce^ war, this juil demand allows : 
The bafeft tyranny alone is driven 
To uie the uttnoft power that chance has given. 
Let but my foul its dear companion find,, 
Then late thy fury, if to blood Inclin'd j 
For in fuch grief I draw my lingering breathi. 
Life is my dread, beyond the pangs of death. 
There is no ill that now can wound my breaft. 
No good, but what I in my Love poflefl : 
Fly then, ye hours !' that keep me fiom-the dead ;-. 
For he, the Ipirit of my life, is fled. 
If adverfe Heaven my lateft wilh deny. 
On his dear corfe tt> fix my clofing eye,. 
My tortur'd-foul, in cruelFate's delpight; 
Will'. f6ar, the faithful partner of his flight; 

And now her agony of heart implor'd 
An end of all her forrows from my fword. 
Doubt and diftmft my troubled minda^I,, 
That fears deceit in heraflbdingtale ; 
Nor was Ifully of her faith fecure. 
Till oft her words the mournful truth infure ; 
Suipicion whifper'd, that an artful fpy 
By this illufion might our ftate defcry.. 

Howe'er inclin'd to doubt, yet foon I kneWj 
Though night conceal'd her features from ray view, . 
That truth was flamp'd on every word fhe Md j : 
So full of grief, fo free from guilty dread : 
And that bold love, to every danger blind. 
Had feat Her forth her flaughter'd Lord to Gjad, 
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who, in the onfct of our bloody ftrif«» 
For brave diftindion iacrific'd his life. 

Fill'd with compaflion, when I faw her bent 
To execute her chafle and fond intent, 
I led her weeping to the higher J^ot, . 
To guard whofe precinds was that night say lot ; 
Securely there I begg'd her to i^ate 
The perfeil ftoiy of her various fate j 
From firft to laft her touching woes impart* 
And by the tale relieve her loaded heart. 

Ah ! flie replied, relief I ne'er can know. 
Till Death's kind aid Jhall terminate my woe ! 
Earth for my ills no remedy iupplies. 
Beyond all fu#r^ce fiiy aiHidions rife : 
Yet, though the taik will agonize n^ foul. 
Of my fad ftory I will tell the wholej 
Grief, thus inforc'd, my life's weak thread miy rertd^ 
And in the killing tale n^ pangs may end* 

The fair Indian then relates to Ercilla the particulars of her life, in a 
fpeech of coniiderable length :— ihe informs him, that her name is Tc« 
gualda ;— that ihe is the dai^hter of the Chieftain 6ranc(il;'^~that her fa* 
ther had often preHed hef to marry, which ihe had for fome time declined, 
though folicitcd by many of the nobleft Youths in her country ; till, 
ijcing appointed, in compliment to her beauty, to diftribute the prizes, 
in a fcene of public feiUvity, to thofe who excelled in the manly exer» 
cifes, ihe was ilruck by the accomplishments of a gallant Youth, named 
Crepino, as fhe beAowed on lum the reward of his vidories ;a"-that flie 
declared her choice to her father, after perceiving the Youth infpired 
with a mutual afieftion for her ; — that the old Chieftain was delighted by 
her chufmg fo noble a charadier, and their marriage had been publicly 
^lemnized but a month from that day^ On this conclufion of her ftory, 
ihe burfts into new agonies of ^rief, and intrcats Ercilla to let her pay 
her laft duties to her hufband ; or rather, to unite them again in a com- 
mon grave. Ercilla endeavours to confole hcp, by repeated promifes of 
-all the aftiftance in his power. In' the moft paflionatc excefs of forrow, 

fhe 
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{he ftill entreats, him to'end her miferable life. —In this diftrefllng icene, 
our Author is relieved by the arrival of a brother officer, who had been 
alfo ftationed on the plain, and now informs Ercilla that the time of 
their appointed watch is expired. They join in comforting the unhappy 
Mourner, and conduA her into the fort ; where they confign her, for the 
remainder of the night, to fh^ decent cm-e of married woraettt to ufe the 
chaAe expreffion of the generous and compa^onate ErciUa. 



CANTO XXI. 

T N pure a&dlion who has ibar'd above 

The tender pious proof of feithful love,. 
Which thus awak'd oitr iympathetic care 
For this unhappy^ fond> barbarian Fair ? 
O that juft Fame my humble voice would tm& ^ 

To fwell in loudeft notes her lafting praife ! 
To fpread her merits, in immortal rhyme. 
Through every language,, and through every climfc I 

With pitying females ihe the night cemain'd. 
Where ao rude ftcp their privacy profan'd; 
Though wretched> thankful for tiieir ibothing aid* 
With hopes her duty would at length be paid. 

Soon as the welcome light of mornuigcame. 
Though foundeil fleep had Osiz'd my jaded frame,. 
Though my tir'd limbs were ftill to ttH. inclin'd^. 
Solicitude awak'd my anxious mind. 
Q^ick to my Indian. Mourner I repair. 
And flill in tear£ I find the reftlefs Fair ;. 
The valuing hours afibrd her no relief,. 
No traniient momen^ry paufe of grief» 
With trueftpity I her pangs alTuagej 
To find her llaughter'd. Lord my word engage i 
Reftore his corfe, and, with a martial baad> 
Eicort her fit&ly to her native laad.^ 

With 
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With blended doubt and forrow, weeping ftill. 
My promis'd wordihe pra/d me to fulfil. 

Aflembling now a menial Indian train, 
I led her to explore the bloody plain-: 
Where heaps of mingled dead d^otm'd the ground* 
Near to the fort the brcathlefs Chief we found.; 
Clay-cold and ftiff, the gory earth he preft, 
A fatal ball had paTs'd his manly breaft. 

Wretched Tegualda, who before her view'd 
The pale disfigur'd form, in blood imbru'd. 
Sprung forward, and with inftantancons force 
Frantic fhc darted on the precious corfc. 
And prefs'd his lips, where livid death appears. 
And bathM his wounded bofom in her tears. 
And kifs'd the wound, and the wild hope purfues 
That her fond breath may yet new life infufe. 

Wretch that I am ! at length flie madly cried, 
AVhy does my foul thefe agonies abide ? 
Why do I linger in this mortal ftrifc. 
Nor pay to Love his juft demand, my life? 
Why, poor cif fpiritJ at a fingle fclow 
Do I not clofe flii« titter fcene of woe f 
Whence this delay ? will Heaven to me deny 
The wretch's choice and privilege, to die ? 

While, bent on death, in this defpair fhc gaJp'd, 
Her furious hands her fnowy neck inclafp'd ; 
'Failing her frantic with, they do not Ipase 
Her mournful vifage nor her flowing hair. 
Much as I drove to ftop her mad intent^ 
Her fatal purpofe I coiild fcarce prevent : 
So loath'd flie life, and with fnch fierce controid 
The raging thirft of death inflam'd her foul. 

When by my prayers, and foft perfuafion's balm« 
Her pangs of ibrrow grew a little calm. 
And her mild fpeech confirm'd my hope, at laft. 
That her delirious agony was paft. 
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My rtaiif Indian trsun* with duteous haA«» 
On a finn bier the clay-cdd body pUc'd^ 
And bore tlK Warrior^ in whole fate we griev'di 
To where her vaflals the dear charge receiv'd. 
But, left from mtjiicia War's outrageous fwa^ 
The mourning Fair might fuffer on her way^ 
O'er the near mountains, to a fefcr land, 
I march 'd to guard her with my warlike band j 
And there fecure, for the remaining road 
Was clear and open to her own abode. 
She gratefully dcclin'd nly farther care, 
Aad thank'd and ble&'d me in a parting prayert 

As I have been tempted to dwell much longer than I intended oil 
fome of the moft pathetic incidents of this extraordinary poem, I ihall 
give a more concise Jlimmary of the remaining cantos i On Ercilla's 
return, the Spaniards continue to flrengthen their fort. Th^ receive 
intelligence from an Indian ally, that the Barbarian army intend a freih 
aJIault in the night. They are relieved from this alarm by the arrival 
of a large reinlbrcemant from the Spanifh cities in Chile :->^-on which 
event Colocolo prevails on the Indians to fufpend the attacks Caupo-*^ 
lican, the Indian General, reviews all his forces j and the various Chief- 
tains are well defcribed. The SpaniJh Commander, Don Garcia, being 
now determined to march into the hoAile diftriO: of Arauco, addreflcs 
his foldiers in a fpirited harangue, requefting them to remember the 
pious caufe for which thqt fight, and to fpare the life of every Indian 
who is difpoicd to fubmiffion. They remove from their pofi, and paA 
in boats over the broad river Biobio. 



c A w r xxit 

'T^HE ^fwiiards an attacked in tbeir new quarters •«« a furious battle 

eafues* The S^niuardfi are forced to give ground, but at laft pre^ 

V«U^ The Indian Chief, RcagOk fignalizes himfeJf m the a^on ; de- 

fiiods hJMfelf iji a mufb, abd rctteata ia good order with his forces. 

tl Thi 
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The Spaniards, after the confliA, feize an unhappy ftraggling Youths 
named Galvarino, whom they punifh as a rebel in the moft barbarous 
manner, by cutting off both his hands. The valiant Youth defies their 
cruelty in the midft of this horrid fcene j and, brandiihing his bloody 
ftumps, departs from his oppreflOTS with the moft infulting menaces of 
revenge. 



CANTO XXIII. 

^A!LVARJXO appears in the Aflembly of the Indian Chieftains,, 
-/.nd excites them, in, a very animated fpcech, to revenge the barba- 
rity ivith which he has been treated. He hints from lofs of blood, in 
the clofe of his harangue, but is recovered by the care of his friends, 
and rcftored to health. The Indians, exafperated by the fight of his 
wounds, uninimoufly determine to profecute the war. The Spaniards,i 
advancing in Arauco, fend forth icouts to difcover tKe difpofition of the 
neighbouring tribes. Ercilla^ engaging in this iervice, perceives an old 
Indian in a feq^ueftered fpot, apparently finking under the infirmities of 
age; but, on his approach, the ancient figure Hies from him with afto- 
nilhing rapidity. He endeavours, in vain, though on horfeback, to 
overtake this aged fugitive^ who foon efcapes from his fight. He now 
difcovers the tame Deer foretold in his vifion ; and, purfuing it, is con- 
duced through intricate paths to a retired cottage, where a courteous 
old man receives him in a friendly manner. Ercilla enquires after the 
Magician Fiton : the old man undertakes to guide him to the fecrct 
manfion of that wonderful Necromancer, to whom he declares himfelf 
related.. He adds, that he himfelf was once a diftinguiftied warrior j but,, 
having the misfortune to fully his paft glory, without lofing his life,, 
in a conflia with another Chieftain, he had withdrawn himfelf from, 
fociety, and lived twenty years as a hermit. He now leads Ercilla 
through a gloomy grove to the cell bf the Magician> whofe refidenae 
ahd magical apparatus are dcferibed with great force of imagination. 
Fiton appears from a fecret portal, and proves to be the aged' figure 
who had efcapcd fo fwiftly from the fight ofErcilla. At the reqiieft of 
!■■ his, 
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Kis relation, the old Warrior, he condefcends to (hew Ercilla the won- 
ders of his art. He leads him to a large lucid globe, felf-fufpended in 
the middle of an immenle apartment. He tells him it is the work of 
forty years ftudy, and contains an cxaift reprefentation of the world, 
with this Angular power, that it exhibits, at his command, any fcene of 
futurity which he wifhes to behold ;— that, knowing the heroic compo- 
fition oC Ercilla, he will give him an opportunity to vary and embelUni 
his poem by the defcription of a moil important fea-fight» which he wiU 
difplay to him moft diftini^ly on that fphere. He then invokes all the 
powers of the infernal world. Ercilla fixes his eye on the globe, and 
perceives the naval forces of Spain, with thofe of the Pope and the 
Venetians, prepared to engage the great armament of the Turks. 



CANTO XXIV. 



"TN ESCRIBES circumftantially the naval battle of Lepanto, and tt- 
Icbrates the Spanifli admiral, Don John of Auftria. Ercilla gazes 
with great delight on this glorious adion, and beholds the comj^te 
triumph of his countrjrmen j when the Magician ftrikes the globe with 
his wand, and turns the fcene into darknefs. Ercilla, after being enter- 
tained with other marvellous fights, which he omits from his dtead of 
prolixity, takes leave of his two aged friends, and regains his quarters^ 
The Spaniards continue to advance : on their pitching their camp in a 
new fpot, towards evening, an Araucanian, fantaftically dreft in armour, 
enquires for the tCnt of Don Garcia, and is conducted to his prefence. 



CANTO XXV. 

'TpHE Araucanian delivers a defiance to Don Garcia, in the name of 

Caupolican, who challenges the Spanifli General to end the war 

bya fingle combat. The meffenger adds, that the whole Indian army 

will defcend into the plain, on the next morning, to be fpedlators of th« 

'^ L 1 2 duel. 
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duel. Bon <5archi difmiffcs h!m -with an ticccptance c(f the efaallehge.. 
At the darwh of day the Indian forces apfxar in Arec diviftons. A -putf 
of Spaniih hoffe .precipitately attack their left wing, before Which 
Caapolican was advancing. Tliey "are repuliofl. A geseral and obflinatc. 
engagemwit enfues. The mangied Galvarino appears dt die bead of one 
Indian fquadron, and excites his conntrymen lo -revenge 'his wrongs. 
Many Spaniard* arc mtmjed wjio diftinguifli themfelves in the baMfc. 
Among riie Indian Chiefs Tucapel and Rengo difplay tht moft ^leiidid 
afts of valour ; and, though peribnal enemies, they mutually ddinid 
each other. CaupoUcan alfo, at the head of the left fquadron, obliges, 
the Spaniards to rdtreat ; nnd the Araucanians are on the point of gain- 
ing a deciliVft Tiftory, when the fortune of the day begins to torn* 



CANTO XXVI, 



^'KE refetved guard of the Spaniards, in which Ercilla was ftatitmed,. 
advancing to the charge, jecover the fi^d, and oblige the main body 
of Uie Indians to fly. Caupolican, thou|^ victorious in his quarter, 
founds a retreat when he perceives this event. The Indians fly in gnat 
dtforder. Rergo for fome time fuftains an unequal conflid. and at hft 
retreats fullenly into a wood» where he collets feveral of the ibattered 
JugitiveSi. As Ercilla happened to advance towards, this ^t, a 
Spaniard, called Remon, exhorts him by name to attempt the dangerous 
but important exploit of forcing this Indian party from the wood. His 
honour being thus piqued, he ruihes forward with a few foUowcrSj, 
and, after an obftinate engagement, in which many of the Indians are 
cut to pieces, the Spaniards obtain the viftory^ and return to their camp 
with feveral prifoners. After this great defeat of the Indian army, the 
Spaniards, to deter their enemies from all future refifbuice, barb^oufly 
refolve to execute twplve Chieftains of diftinftion, whom they £■! 
among their captives, and to leave their bodies expo&d on the trees diat 
furroundcd the field of battle. The generous Ercilla, lamenting this 
inhuman fentcBCe, intercedes particularly for the life of one, aUcdging 
«i that 
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that ^ had ^h him united with die Spaniards. This periea.ptoves to 
bs.Calvarino ; who, on hearing the intorceffioa for his jife, produces his 
mangled ztvas, which he ^ad cofice«led in hu bofom, and» giving v«at 
1o bis detefbtttcn of the £ipani(uxls, infifts on dying with liis countiy- 
taca. ErciUa perfiflis in vain in his endeaTour to iave him. As bp 
emcutioner could be found aouMig the Spanjlh fbUiers, a new mode eS 
deftcudtian, fays our Poet, was invented } land >ev«ry Indian was ordefttd 
to terminate his own life by a cord which was given him. Tbe& brave 
men haftened to accomplish their fate with as much alacrity^ continues 
Ercilla, as the moil fpirited warrior marches to an attack. One alone 
of the twelve begins to kefitate, and pray for mercy j declaring himfclf 
the lineal defceodant of the moit ancient race and foverelgn of the 
country. He is interrupted by the reproaches of the impetuous Galva- 
rino, and, repenting'his timidity, atones for it by inftant death. 

The Spaniards advance ftill farther in the country, and raiie a fort w^ere 
Valdivia had periflaed. Ercilla finds his old friend the Magician once 
more, who tells him that Heaven thought proper to puniih the pride 
of the Araucanians by their late defeat ; but that the Spaniards would 
foon pay dearly for their prefent triumph. The Wizard retires after 
this prophecy, and, with much intreaty, allows Ercilla to follow iiim. 
Coming to a gloomy rock, he ftrikes it with his wand ; a fecret door 
opens, and they enter into a delicious gaxden, which the Poet commends 
for its fymmetry, exprefsly declaring that every hedge has its brother. 
The Magician leads, him into a vault of alabaftcr; and, perceiving his 
wifli, though he does not exprefs it, of feeing the miraculous globe 
again, the courteous Fiton conduits Kim to it. 



c A 1)1 t a , xxvn. 

'Hp H E A&gician diiplays to our Pbct . the various countries of th» 
globe i particularly pointing out to him the ancient cafUe of 
Ercilk, the feat of his anceftors in Bifeay, and the ipot where his ibve- 
lagn Philip the Second was ibon to build his magnificent palace, the 
Efeurial. Having ihewn him the various nations of the earth on hid 
marvellous (phere, Fitoa coDdud;s his gueft to ihe road leading to the . 

SpaniOk 
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Spaniffi camp, where the foldiers of Ercilla were feekmg their ofiicer. 
The Spaniflrds in vain attempt to footh and to terrify the Araucanians 
into peace ; and, finding the importance of their prefcnt port, they de- 
termine to ftrengthen it. • Ercilla proceeds with a party to the city of 
Imperial, to provide neceflaries for this purpofe. On his return, as he 
is marching through the country of fome pacific Indians, he difcovers; 
at the clofe of day, a diftreft female, who attempts to fly, but is over- 
taken by Ercilla. 



CANTO XXVIII. 

*TpHE fair fugitive, whom our Poet dcfcribes as Angularly beautiful, 
relates her flory. She tells him her name is Glaura, the daughter 
of an opulent Chieftain, with whom flie lived mod happily, till a bro- 
ther of her father's, who frequently tefided with him, perfecuted her 
with an unwarrantable pafllon j — that (he in vain reprefcnted to him the 
impious nature of his love; — he perfifted in his frantic attachment, and, 
on the appearance of a hoftile party of Spaniards, rufhed forth to die in 
her defence, intreating her to receive, his departing fpirit. He fell in 
the adion ; her father Iharcd the fame fate : fhe herfelf efcaped at a 
poftern gate into the woods. Two negroes, laden with Ipoil, difcovered^ 
and feized her. Her cries brought a young Indian, named Cariolano, to 
her refcue: he fliot an arrow into the heart of the firft ruffian, and 
ftabbed the fecond. Glaura cxptcffed her gratitude by receiving her 
young deliverer as her huiband. Before they could regain a place of 
iafety, they were alarmed by the approach of Spaniards. The generous 
Youth intreated Glaura to conceal herfelf in a tree, while he ventured to 
meet the enemy. In her terror flie fu6mi£ted to this expedient, which, 
on recovery from her panic» fhe bitterly repented j for when fhe ifl^ed 
from her retreat, fhe fought in vain for Cariolano, and fuppofed, from 
the clamour fhe had heard, that he muft have perifhed. She continued 
to wander in this wretched flate of mind, ftill unable to hear any tidings 
of her protcftor. While the fair Indian thus clofes her narrative, Er- 
cilla is alarmed by the approach of a large party of Barbarians. ' One of 
his faithful Indian attendants, whom he had lately attached to him, 
3 intrca^s 
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intreats Kim to efcape with the utmoft bafle ; adding, that he can fave 
him from purfuit by his knowkdgc of the country j and that he will 
rifque his own life moft willingly, to preferve that of Ercilla. Glauta 
burfts into an agony of joy, in difcovering her loft Cariolano in this 
^ithful attendant. Ercilla exclaims, " Adieu, my friends.; I give you 
•* both your liberty, which is all I have at prcfent to beftow," and rejoins 
his little troop* Before he enters on the account of what followed, he 
relates the circumftance by which he attached Cariolano to his fervice j 
whom he had found alone, as he himfelf was marching with a fmall 
party, and a few prifoners that he had tafcen. The Youth at firft de- 
fended himielf, and (hot two Spaniards with his arrows, and continued 
to refift the numbers that preiTed upon him, with his mantle and his 
dagger evading their blows by his extreme agility, and wounding fe- 
veral. Ercilla gencroufly ruflied in to his rcfcue, and declared he de- 
fcrved a reward for his uncommon bravery, inftead of being dcftrojred fo 
unfairly. The Youth, in confcquence of this treatment, flung down his 
dagger, and became the affeftionate attendant of Ercilla. Our Poeti 
after relating this incident, returns to the fcene where his party was 
furprized in a hollow road, and feverely galled by the enemy, who 
attacked them with (bowers of ftones from the higher ground. Ercilla 
forces his way up, the precipice, and, after difperfing part of the Indian 
force, effeiSs his efcape with a few followers j but all are wounded, and 
obliged to leave their baggage in the pofleffion of their numerous 



enemies. 



CANTO XXIX> 

/^ PENS with an. encomium on the love of our country, and the 
^"'^■' fignal proofs of this virtue which the'Araucanians difplayed ; who, 
. notwithftanding their I'ofs of four great battles in the fpace of three 
months,' ftill continue firm m their refolution of defending their liberty.- 
Caiipolican propofes, in a' public aifembly, to fet fire to their own habi- 
tations, and leave themfelves no alternative, but that of killing or being' 
killed. The Chieftains all agree iii this defperate determination. .Tu- 

<;apel^ 
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capel, heTorc they proceed to adioa agaia£t the Spaniards, ioMs on ter- 
minating bis diffcfcnce with Rcngo, a rival Chkftain, hy a iloglii cqbi^ 
bat. A plain is appointed for this purpofe : all the people of Anuco 
aflemblc as fpedafiors : th« Chiefs ^pear in compkte urmottf, aad tm- 
gage in a nx^ obfiinate and bloody cooflid. 



CANTO XXX. 

AFTER many drcadfal wounds on each fide» the two Qucftainsj 
cloliag wijth each otber» &11 together, and. after a fruitlefs Aniggle 
for viiftory, remain (peecMefa on the grouad. Caupolican, who preHded 
as judge of the combat, descends from his feat, and, finding Ibme Bgas 
o( lifix ia each* orders th«n to be carried to their reipedive tents. Th^ 
recovery, and are reconciled* The Spaniards, leaving a garrifon in their 
new fofft, under a captain namfid Rj^noib, had proceeded, to the city of 
Imperial* CaupoHcan endeavours to take advanuge of this event. He 
employs an artful Indian, named Pran, to examine the Ibte of the fort. 
PraA iniinuates himieU* among the Indian iervaats belonging to the 
Spaoiarda.- He views the fort, and endeavours to perfuade a iervile 
Indian* named AsdrefiUo, to admit CaupoUcan and his forces while 
the Spaniards, ace ileeping. Andrefillo promiies to meet CaupoHcan in 
&cret, and converie with him on this projeA. 



CANTO XXXI. 

^^PENS with a fpirited inve^ve againil treachery in war« and pw 
ticularly tho& traitors who betray their country. Andre^lo reveals 
all that had pafled to his &paat£h captain ^ who promifes him a gjKit 
reward if he will alUfl in making the flratagem of the Indians an inHra- 
meat of deftrudtion to tho& who contrived it< They concert a plan for 
this purpofe. AndrcfiUo meets Caupolican ia fecret^ aad pcomiies to 

introduce 
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introduce the Indian forces into ^e fort when the Spaniards are fleep- 
ing, in the heat of the day, Pran is feot forward, to leam from 
AndrefiUo if all things are quiet, juft before the hour appointed for the 
affault. He examines the ftate of the fort, and, finding the Spaniards 
apparently unprepared for defence, haftens back to the Indian General* 
who advances by a quick and filent march. The Spaniards in the in- 
terim point all their guns, and prepare for the moft bloody re- 
iiflance. 



CANTO XXXIL 

A FTER a panegyric on clemency, and a noble ccnfure of thofe enor- 
mous cruelties, by which his countrymen fullicd their militarjr 
fame, the Poet relates the dreadful carnage which enfued as the Indians 
approached the fort. The Spaniards, after deftroying numbers by their 
artillery, fcod forth a party of horfc, who cut the fugitives to pieces. 
They inhumanly murder thirteen of their moft: diHingaifhed prifoners, 
by blowing them from the mouths of cannon : but none of the con- 
federate Chieftains, whom the Poet has particularly celebrated, were 
included in this number ; for thofe high-fpirited Barbarians had refufed 
to attend CaupoUcan in this ailault, as they coniidered it as disgraceful 
to attack their enemies by furprize. The unfortunate Indian Leader, 
feeing his forces thus unexpe£tedly mailacred, efcapes with ten faithful 
followers, and wanders through the country in the moft calamitous 
condition. The Spaniards endeavour, by all the means they can deviie, 
to difcover his retreat : the faithful inhabitants of Arauco refufe to be^ 
tray him. 

Ercilla, in fearching the country with a fmall party, finds a young 
wounded female. She informs him, that marching with her hufband, 
Ihe had the misfortune of feeing him perilh in the late (laughter ;— that a 
friendly foldicr, in pity to her extreme diftrefs, had tried to end her 
mi&rable life in the midft: of the confulion, but had failed in his 
generous defign, by giving her an inefFe^hial wound ; — that flie had been " 
removed froni.the field of battle to that fequeftrred fpot, where ihe lan- 
M m guifhed 
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guiihcd in the hourly hope of death, which fhe now Implores frdm tho 
hand of Ercilla. Our Poet confoles herj drefles her wound, and leaves 
one of his attendants to proteifl her. On his return to the fort, he dif- 
courfes to his foldiers in praife of the fidelity and fpirit diiplayed by the 
Indian females, comparing them to the chaftc ^d conftant Dido. A 
young foldier of his train exprefles his furprize on hearing Ercilla com- 
mend the Carthaginian Queen for a virtue to which, he conceived, flic 
had no pretence. From hence our Poet takes occafion to vindicate 
the injured Eliza from the fianderous mifreprefentation of Virgil; and 
flatters himfelf that the love of juftice, fo natural to man, will induce 
every readpr to liften with pleafure to his defence of the calumniated 
Queen. He then enters on her real hifioryt and relates circumftantially 
her lamentation over the murdered Sichteus, and the artifice by which 
flie efcaped with her treafure^ from her inhuman brother Pygmalion :— {he 
engages many of his attendants to. ihare the chances of her voyage ; and, 
having collected a fupply of females from the ifland of Cyprus, flie di- 
rects her courfe to the coaO: of Africa. 



CANTO xxxm. . 

."r\IDO, as our Poet continues her more authentic Jtory^ purchalles her 
dominion and raifes her flourifliing city. The ambafladors of lar- 
bas arrive at Carthage, to offer this celebrated C^een the alternative of 
marriage or war. The Senate, who are firfl informed of the propofal, 
being fearful that the chafte refolutions of their fair Sovereign may 
ruin their .country, attempt to engage her, by a Angular device, ta 
accept the Iiand of larbas. They tell her, that this haughty Monarcli 
has fent to demand twenty of her privy counfellors to regulate his king- 
:4om } and that, in conlideration of their age and in6rmities, they muft 
decline fo unplealant a fervice. The Queen reprefents R> them the dan* 
ger of their refufal, and the duty which they owe to their country ; 
declaring, that fhe would moft rewlily Orifice her own life for the fafety 
«r advantage of her fubjeds. The Senators then reveaV'to her the real 

denuuid 
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demand of larbaff, and urge the neceffity o£ her marriage for the prefer- 
vation of the ftate. The i^thful Dido knows not what to refolve, and 
donands three months to con0der of this delicate and important point : 
—at the clofe of that period, flie ailcmbles her fubjcflis j and, taking 
leave of them in a very aifcftionate harangue, declares her refolution to 
die, as the only means by which fhe can at once iatisfy both Heaven 
and' earth, by dlTcharging her duty to her people, and at the fame 
time preferving her faith inviolate to her departed Siclueus. In- 
voking his name, ihe plunges a poniard in her breaft; and throws 
herielf on a flaming pile, which had been kindled for a different facrifice. 
Her grateful fubje<^s lament her death, and pay divine honours to her 
memory. *• Thi? * (feys our Poet) is the true and genuine ftory of 
the famous defamed Dido, whofe moft honoured chaftity has been belied 
by the inconfiderate Virgil, to embelUfli his poetical fiiftions." 

Our Poet returns fi:om this digreiBon on Dido, to the fate of the Indian 
Leader, Caupolican. — One of the prifoners, whom the Spaniards had 
taken in their fearch after this unfortunate Chief, is at laft tempted by 
bribes to betray his General. He conducts the Spaniards to a fpot near 
the iequeftcred retreat of Caupolican, and direds them how to difcover 
, it i but refufes to advance with .them, overcome by his dread of the 
Hero whom he is tempted to betray. The Spaniards furround the houfe 
in which the Chieftain had taken refuge with his ten foithful aflbciates. 
Alarmed by a centincl, he prepares for defence } but being foon wounded 
in the arm, furrenders, endeavouring to conceal his high character, and 
to make the Spaniards believe him an ordinary ibldier. 

With their accuftom'd fliouts, and greedy toil, . 
Our furious troops now riot in their fpoil ; 

* Efteeset ciettoy verdaderacueatOi 
Vc la famofa Dido disfamada 
Que Virgilio Maroa fin miramiento 
Falfe^ fu hiftoria y caftidad preciada 
Pot dar a fus ficciones oraamento 
Pi^s vemos que cfta Rejrna importunad* 
Pudieodofe cafar y no ^uemarle 
Antes quemarfe quifo, que cafaife. 

M m 2 Througb 
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Through the lone village their quick rapine spread. 

Nor leave unpillag'd e'en a fingle'fhed : 

When, from a tent, that, plac'd on iafer ground. 

The neighbouring hill's uncultur'd fummit crown'd, 

A woman ruih'd, who, in her hafty flight. 

Ran through the rougheft paths along the rocky height. 

A Negro of our train, who mark'd her way. 

Soon made the haplefs fugitive his prey ; 

For thvrarting crags her doubtful fteps impede. 

And the fair form was ill prepar'd for fpeM j 

For at her breaft {he bore her huddled ion ; 

To fifteen months the input's life had run : 

From our brave captive fprung the blooming boy. 

Of both his parents the chief pride and joy. 

The Negro carelefsly his viftim brought. 

Nor knew th* important prize his haile had caught. 

Our foldicrs now, to catch the cooling tide. 
Had fallied to the murmuring river's fide : 
When the unhappy Wife beheld her Lord, 
His ftrong arms bound with a disgraceful cord, 
Stript of each enfign of his paft command. 
And led the pris'ner of ourfhouting band ; 
Her anguifti burft: not into vain complaint. 
No female terrors her firm foul attaint ; 
But, breathing fierce difdain, and anger wild. 
Thus fhe exclaim 'd, advancing with her child : 

The fironger arm that in this fhameful band 
Has tied thy weak efieminated hand. 
Had nobler pity to thy Hate expreft 
If it had bravely pierc'd that coward breaft.. 
Wert thou the vrarrior whofc heroic worth 
So fwiftly flew around the fpaclous earth. 
Whole name alone, unaided by thy arm. 
Shook the remoteft clime with fear's alarm ? 
Wert thou the vidtor whofe triumphant ftraio: '' 

Fconus'd. with rapid fword to vanquish Spaia; 
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To make new realms Arauco's power revere^ 

And fpread her empire o'er the ArQic iphere ? 

Wretch that I am ! how was my heart decelv*d» 

In all the noble pride with which it heav'd. 

When through the world my boafted title ran, 

Trefia, the wife of great Caupolican I 

Now, plung'd in mifcry from the heights of fame,, 

My glories end in this deteiled {hame. 

To fee thee captive in a lonely ijwt. 

When death and honour might hare been thy lot t 

What now avail thy fcenes of happier ftrife. 
So dearly bought by many a nobler life ; 
The wondrous feats, that valour fcarce bclicv'd^ 
By thee with hazard and with toil atchicv'd ? 
Where are the vaunted fruits of thy command^ -' 

The laurels gather'd by this fetter'd hand ? 
All funk I. all tttrn'd to this abhorr'd ^igrace,. 
To live the Have of this ignoble race ! . ' 

Say, had thy foul no flrength, thy hand no lance. 
To triumph o'er the fickle pow'r of chance ? 
Doft thou not know> that, to the Warrior's name^ 
A gallant exit gives immortal £ame ? 

B^old the burthen which my breafl contains^ 
Since of thy love no other pledge remains ! 
Hadft thou in glory's arm« refiga'd thy breath, / 

We both had follow'd thee in joyous death :. 
Take, take thy fon ! he was a tie moil dear,. 
Which fpotlefs love once made my heart revere f 
Take him !-~-by generous pain, and wounded pride. 
The currents of this &uitful breaft are dned: 
Rear him thyfclf, for thy gigantic frame. 
To woman turn'd, a woman's charge may claim.:- 
A.mother's title I no moce delire. 
Or ihameful children from, a fhameful fire ! 

As thus ihe fpoke, with growing madnefs flun^» 
The tender, nurfling from het arms ihe flung 
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With fitvage fiiry, haA'ning frtom our fight. 
While anguiih feem'd to aid her rapid flight. 
Vain were our eflEbrts; our indignant cries. 
Nor gentle prayers, nor angry threats, fuffice 
To make her breaft, \thore crud frenzy burn'd. 
Receive the little innocent £he ipurn'd. 

The Spaniards, after providing a nurfe for this unfortunate child, 
return with their priibner Caupolican to their fort, which they enter in 
triumph. 

The Indian General, percdving d^it all attempts to conceal his qua- 
lity are ineffetSual, deiires a conferaice with the SpaniOi Captain Rey- 
noib. 

CANTO XXXIV. 

^AUPOLICAN entreats Reynofo to grant his life, but without 
any figns of terror. , He affirms it will be the only method of ap- 
pealing the £tnguinary hatred by which the contending nations are 
inflamed ; and he oflers, from his great influence over his country, to in- 
troduce the Chrifliiifti worfliip, and to bring the Araucanians to confider 
chemielves as the fubjedls of the Spani/h Monarch. His propoials are 
rcjeded, and he is fentenced to be impaled, and^ihot to death with ar- 
rows. He is unappaird by this decree; but firft defires to be publicly 
baptized : after which ceremony, he is inhumanly led in chains to a 
fcafibld. He difplays a calm contempt of death; but, on feeing a 
wretched Negro appointed his executioner, his indignation burfts forth, 
and he hurls the Negro from the icaflbld, entreating to die by a more 
honourable hand. His horrid fentence i^ however executed. He fup- 
ports the agonies of the ftake with patient intrepidity, till a choien band 
of archers' put a period to his life. 

Our brave Ercilla exprefies his abhorrence of this atrocious fcene ; 
and adds, that if he had been prefent, this cruel execution ihould not 
have taken place. 

The coniequence of it was fuch as Caupolican foretold :-;— the Arau- 
canians determine to revenge his death, and aflemble to eled a new Ge- 
2 neial. 
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neral. The Poet makes an abrapt transition from their debate, to relate 
the adventures of Don Garcia, with whom he was himielf marching td 
explore new regions. The inhabitants of the diftrids they invade, 
alarmed at the approach of the Spaniards, confult on the occa&on. An 
Indian, named Tunconabala, who Iwd ferved under the Araucanians» 
addrelTes the aflembly, and recommends to them a mode of eluding the 
fup'pofed avaricious deJigns of the Spaniards, by fending meflengers to 
them, who ihould afliime an appearance of extreme poverty, and repre- 
fent their country as barren, and thus induce the invaders to turn their 
arms towards a di6%rent quarter. He offers to engage in this iervice 
himfelf. The Indians adopt the proje^: he recommends, and remove 
their valuable effeCts to the interior parts of their country. 



CANTO XXXV. 

■pvON GARCIA being arrived at the boundaries of Chile> whitA 
no Spaniard had paflcd, encourages his foldiers, in a fpirited ha- 
rangue, to the acquifition of the new provinces which lay before them- 
They enter a rude and rocky country, in which they ^re expofed* to 
many hazards by their deceitful guides. Tunconabala meets them, as 
ho had projected, with the appearance of extreme poverty ; and, after 
many affurances of the fterility of that region, advifes them to return,. 
or to advance by a different path, which he reprefents to them as da;i- 
gerons, but the only pra£ticaWc road. On finding them refolved ta 
prefs forward, he fupplics them with a guide. They advance, with, 
great toil and danger. Their guide cfcapeis from them. They continue 
^eir march, through various hardfhips, in a defolate region. They at 
length difcover a fertile plain, and a large lake with many little inha* 
bited iflands. As they approach the lake, a l^ge gondola, with twelve 
oars, advances to meet them : the party it contained leap aihore^ and- 
ialute the Spaniards with czprcfiions. of amlty^ 



CANXa 
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CANTO XXXVI, 

'TpHE young Chieftain of the gondola fupplics the Spaniards with 
provifions, refuiing to accept any reward : and our Poet celebrates 
all the inhabitants of this region, for their amiable fimplicity of man- 
ners. He vifits one of the principal iflands^ where he is kindly enter- 
tained. He difcovers that the lake had a communication with the fea, 
by a very rough and dangerous channel : this circumftance obliges the 
Spaniards, though reludlant, to return. They lament the neceflity of 
paiEng again through the hardfhips of their former road. A young In- 
dian undertakes to condu£t them by an eafier way. But our adventu- 
rous Ercilla, before the little army fet forth on their return, engages ten 
chofen alTociates to embark wldi him in a fmall veflel, and pafs the dan- 
gerous channel. He lands on a wild and fandy fpot, and, advancing 
half a mile up the country, engraves a ftanza, to record this adventure, 
on the bark of a tree. He repaiTes the channel, and rejoins the Spanish 
troops ; who, after much difficulty, reach the city of Imperial. Our 
Poet then touches on fome particulars of his perfonal hiftoiy, which I 
mention in the flight iketch of bis life. He afterwards promifes his 
reader to relate the iifue of the debate among the Araucanian Chieftains, 
on the ele^ion of their new General j but, recoUe^ng in the inlUnt 
that Spain hcrfelf is in arms, he entreats the favour of his Sovereign to 
inipire him with new fpirit, that he may devote himfelf to that higher 
and more intsrsfting fubjedt. 

CANTO XXXVII. 

/^UR Poet, in this his laft canto, ieems to begin a new work. He 
enters into a diicuHion of Philip's right to the dominion of Portu- 
gal, and his acquiiition of that kingdom j when, finking under the weight 
of this new lubjed:, he declares his rcfolution of leaving it to fome hap- 
pier Poet. He recapitulates the various perils and hardfhips of his own 
life, and, remarking that he has ever been unfortunate, and that all his 
labours are unrewarded, he confoles himfelf with the reBedion, that 

honour 
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lionour coniifts not in the poiTeffion of rewards* but in the confidoafhefs 
of having deferved dKm. He condudes with a pious refotutton to 
withdraw himfelf from the vain purfuits of the world, and to dcvtXb 
himfelf to God. 

NOTE XI. Verse 280. 

^t once the Bard of Glory and of Love.'] The Epic powers rf 
Camoens have received their due honour in our language, by the elegant 
and fpirited tranflation of Mr. Mickle ; but our country is ftill a 
flranger to the lighter graces and pathetic fweetnefs of his Ihorter cotn- 
politions. Theie, as they are illudrated by the Spanish notes ^f.his 
indefatigable Commentator, Manuel de Fartaf amount to two volumes 
in folio. I ihall prefent the reader with a fpecimen of his Sonnets, 
for which he is celebrated as the rival of Petrarch. - Of the three tranf- 
lations which follow^ I am indebted for the two firft to an ingenious 
friend, from whom the public may wi/h me to have received more cx- 
tenSve obligations of a iimilar nature. It may be proper to add, that 
the firft Sonnet of Camoens, like that of Petrarch, is a kind of preface 
to the amorous poetry of its author. 



Nn SONETO 
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. fi ; O N. E T o\ I;. 

|7 M quanto quis Fortuna que tivefle " 
Efperanca de algum contentamento, 
O goilo de hum iuave penfamento 
Me fez que feus cffiytos Cfcreveife. 
Porem tem«ndo:Amor <^uo avifp deffe 
Minha. efcrkura a algum juizo ifento, 
' ;; , , ; \ Efcu^eccopie o engenhor oo' jp- torn?ento, ■ 
." i --. ' Para %ue {bus enganos nao difTeSe 
O v6^ qoe amor obriga a fer fogeytoa 
A diyer&s vontades I quando lerdes 
. , Num breve Uvro caibs too diverfos ; 

J . , Verdfde^ puras fao, & nao defeytos. 
; , ; Epte^cy ^ue fegundo o amor tiyerdes^ 

- , /. ,,Tirci&o eptendimento de njeus verfosJ 



S O N E T O XIX. 



A LMA minha gentil, que tc partifte 
Tao cede defta vida defcontente, 

Repoufa Ik no ceo cternamente, 

E viva eu ch na terra fempre trifte. 
Se la no aflento etereo, onde fubifle^ 

Mcmoria detla vida fe confente, 

Nao te efq^ue^as de aquelle amor ardentc 

Que ja nos olhos nieus tao puro viftc. 
Efe vires que pode mereccrte 

Al^ua coufa a doc queme ficou 

Da magoa, fem remedio, de perderte, 
Roga a Deos que teus annos cncurtou. 

Que tao cedo de ck me leve a verte, 

Quao cedo dc meus olhos te kvou. 

•■ H SONNET 
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VtrHILE 6ti itiy hearf kind Fortune dt%n'd to pour 
Her laviOi boons, and through my willing foul 
Made tides of -extafy and plcafureroU, ' --' ' ' 

I fung the raptures of each paffing hour. 
But Love, who heard me^raife the golden Ihoweri 
Refolv'd my fond" prtfumpfion to- coMroal ; ■ ' 
And painful darknefs o'er my ^irit ftole,' ' 
Left I fliould dare to tell his treacherous power; 
O yc, whom his. hard yoke compels to bend 
To others' win, if in my various lay 
Sad plaints ye' find, apd fears, and- eruel ^*Ttmg»'' ■ ■ 
To fuffering nature and to ti'dtli attend j 
For in the mcafure ye have felt 4iis fway, ' - ' - 
Your lympathizing hearts will feel 'my fong. 



^^^. 



SO N ' N 'E't' 



XIX. 



ON T«e-D£AT-H Of .-XJ1£ _££)EX..S >I[STRESSy 

OONNA CATALlNA DE ATAIDE, 

^tfa DIED AT THE AGE.QF TW.EN.Ty. • 

./^O, gpntle fpirit! riow'fupremely bleft, ''■■ . '- 

From Icenes of pain aild ftruggling vitttie got ' ,' ' " 
From thy immortal feat of heavenly reft ' ' ^-- ■ 

Behold us lingering in a world of woe! 
And if beyond the grave, .to iaints above, ■ 
Fo.n5 memory ftill the (ranfieflt paft pourtrays, - ■-■ 

Blame not the ardor of my cortftant We, ■ ■ 
■Which in "thcfe longing eyes was wont to' blaze. 
But if from virtue's fource my forroWS rife, 
■For the fad lofs 1 never can repair, ' ; . r 

Be thine to juftify my endlefs fighs, ■ • ' - ■■ ^ i..-. ;''.- .. 
And to thcThrone of Grace prefer thy prayer,- •' ■ '■ ^ 
TJiat Heaven, who made thy fpan of life fobricf. 
May (h^rteh mine, and 'give my foul relief, - ' . ^ : 

Nnz ^ SONETO 



y Google 



11^ NOTES TO THE 



6 O N E T O LXXir. 

QUAKDO de minhas magoas a compcida 
> Magjna^ao os olhos me adonnece^ 
£m Ibnhos aquella alma me aparece 
Que para mi £ay Tonho nefta vida. 

XA numa Toidade, onde eftendida 
A vifta por o campo desfiillece, 
CoTTO apos ella ; & ella entao parece. 
Que maes de mi Ce aloDga,. compelida^ 

BradoL Nao me fujays^ ^mbca beoina. 
EUa (os olhos em mi c'hum brado pejo*. 
Como quem diz, que ja nao pode ier) 

Torna a fugirme i. torao a biadac ; dina r 
£ antes q' acabe em mene, acordo, & vejofr 
Q^e nem hum breve engano poUo ter^ 



The Spanifli Commentator of Camoens conjSd^s this viiibn as- tSe 
moft exquifite Sbnnet.of his authoc,.and affirms that it is ruperior to the 
much longer poem of Petiarch'a, on a fimUar. idea^ It may, amufe a cui> 
rious leader to compare both Camoens and PetrarcH, on this occafion,. 
wiih Milton, wiho has-alfo written a.Sonnet on the &me fubjeft. The 
Commentator Faria has. a veiy, pleaiant remark, on this j!pecie& of compo-^ 
fition. He vindicates the digbityof the amorous Sonnet, by producing 
an alphabetical liA of two hundred great Poets, who have thus complin 
mented the objed of their aile^ion ;. and he very gravely introduces- 
Achilles as the leader of this choir, for having celebrated Frlieis. If the; 
Sonnets of die Portugueze Poet are worthy of attention,, his El^es are: 
perhaps (Ult more fo, as they illuilrate many particulars of his tntei^- 
iog life, which ended in X579,. under the moft. cruel' circumftances oli 
aegled and poverty. 

Portugal has produced. na lefs than fourteen Epic poems i twelve in. 

her 
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SONNET LXXII. 

ll/HILE preft with woes from which it cannot flee. 

My iancy finks, and flomber Teals my eycs> 
Her Ipiiit haftens in my dreams to rije. 
Who was in life but as a dream to me. 
O'er a drear wafte, fo wide no eye can fee 
Howfax its fen&-eTading limit lies, 
I follow her quick Hep ; but ah ! ihe flies T 
Our diftacce widening by ftem Fate's decres. 
Fly not from. me,, kind fliadow ! I exclaim : 
She, with fix'd eyes, that her ibft dioughts reveal,. 
And fccm to fay,.** Forbear thy fond deiign I"" 
Still flies :^I call her ;. hut her half-form'd name: 
Dies on my fait' ring tongue.— I wake, and fecL 
Not e'en one ihort delufion may be.mine> 



her own language, and' two in that of Spain. At the head of theic' 
ftands the Lufiad of Camoens. The Malaca Conquiftada of Franciico^ 
de Sa' dc Menells— and the Ulyflea,. or Lifboa Edificada, of GabrieT 
Pereira de Caftro,.are two of the moft eminent among, its fucceflbrs.— » 
For a lift of the Poctugpeze Epic Poets, and. for an elegant copy of 
the Malaca Conquiftada, I am indebted- to the very liberal politencfi o£ 
the Chevalier, de Pinto, the Ambaflador of Portu^. 

NOTE Xn.- Verse 287.. 

Where Eu/dgy, wiih one eternal [fimli-l Though a vain mfipidity aaay 
be confidered as the general charaderiftic of the French E/ogeSt it is but: 
]uft to remark, that feveral of the& performances are an- honour to the 
country which produced themj and particularly the little volume of 
BUges lately publiflied by Mr. D'Alembeit;. This a^eeable Eacomiail 

haa 
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lias varied and enlivened the tone of panegyric by the moft happy mix- 
ture of amufing anecdote, jjudicjtyis £riticifn>, and j>hilofophical precept : 
we may joftly fay of him,* what fie himfelf has faidof his predeceflbr Fon- 
tenelle : Ila folidement affure fa gloire .... par ces ElogeS fi intereflans, 
pleins d'une raifon fi fine et fi profpnde, qai font'aimw et refpedter les 
lettres, qui jnTpirenl aux genies narflans la plus-noMe.emulation, et qui 
fcront paffer le nom de I'auteur i k poftetitrf, avec cdtii de-la compagnie 
celebre dont il.a ete le digne organe, eft '(fes*-grands -homraes dont il s'eft 
rendu Tegal en devenant leur pan^gyrifte. 

. D'Alombert, Eloge dela Motte, p. 279. 

■IC O T E XIII. VEfts* 3Da. ■ 
No great Examples rije, hut many a 'Rule,'\ Before the appearance of 
Boflu's celebrated treatife on Epic poetry, the French had a fimilar work 
written in Latin. - The learned Jefuit Mambruh pu'bliflied, in 1652, a 
quarto volume, entitled, Difiettatio Pefipatetlca de Eplco Carmine. His 
Diflertation is founded on the principles of Ariftptle, whom he confiders 
as infallible authority j and he introduces the Greek Philofopher to de- 
cide the following very curious queftioh, which he argues. with becom- 
ing gravity. Whether the action of a woman catrbeTiifficlently fplendid 
to prove a proper fubjedt for ari Epic poem. — Having reafoned on this 
delicate point, with more learning than gallantry, 'he thus concludes the 
debate-; -Congruent^r magis finemhuic quasfiioni ponere non licet, quam 
' verbis Ariftotelis capite 1 5 Poetic*, ubi de moribus difputat, Aeunpov ^, 
T* «p(xoTTovT«. ErfT/ '^up av^piiov fi£v 70 vj^os, «?a' 8k' rtpjiwTOV yvvxtK:, TO «v- 
■ipitiiv n hmyfv eivai — id eft, fecunda proprietas Tnorum eft, ut fint congruen- 
tes, ut efle fortem mos eft aliquis; at non congruit mUlieri fortem efle aut 
terribilem ut vertit Riccobonu's, vel prudentem at Pacius. The latt^ 
interpretation of the word ieiwsv would render the decifion of thefe Phi- 
lofophers very fevete indeed on the'Fcmale-charai^er, by fuppofing it in- 
capable of-<iifplaying both fortitude ^nd prpdence.— The Fair Sex have 
iband -op. advocate, on this occafion, in a French Epic Poet. The famous 
-Chstpelain, in the- preface to his unfortunate Pucelle, has very warmly 
attacked thefe ungallant jnaxims of Mambrun and Ariftotle. In ipeak- 
-Ittg of certain .critics,'who had ccnfured the choice of his fubjc£t, Ijefort 
^th'e publication of his poem, he fays, Ceux-cy, juraht'fur le texte d'A- 

riftote. 
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riftote, maintiennent que la^femtne <il one e^reur de U nature^ q^i ayanC 
toujours iatentioa de fain un- honome, s'arrefle fouvent eo ehcmiii,. et i^ 
voit contrainte, p^r la retiitaoce de la matiere, de laiAer Con dfflein im- 
parfait. lis tiennept la force corporelle tellcment necelTaire, ^n^ U 
compolition d'un hcfes, que quanU 11 n'y auroit autre defaut ^ tepfochar. 
^ lafemme, ils luy en refuferoieiit le nom, pour cela f^ukmcntf qu'^la 
n'a pas la vigueur d'un Athlete, et que la moIledede'fa-coaipIexiQnrcairf 
pefche de pouvoir durer au travail. lis n'eftimcnt cc Sexe capable d'au- 
cune penl^ heroique, dans la creance que Tefprit fuit le temperanwnt du 
corps, et que» dans le corps de la femme^ t'efprit ne peut rieii conce- 
voir, qui ne ft fente de fa foibleffe. — — — Ces Mefficurs me pardon- 
neront, toutefois» fi je leur dis qu'ils ne confiderent pas trop bien quelle 
eft la nature de la vertu heroique, qu'ils en definiflcnt I'eiTence, par un 
de fes moindres accidens, et qu'ils en font plutoft une vertu brutale, 
qu'une vertu divine. -^ — — lis fe dcvroient fouvcnir que cette vertu n'a. • 
prcfque rien a faire avec le corps, et qu'elle confifte, non dans les efforts 
d'un Milon de Crotone, oii I'eipril n'a,aucune part, mais en ceux des 
ames n^es pour les grandes chofcs ; quand par une ardeur plufqu' hu- 
maine, elles s'elevent audcfTus d'elles-mefmes ; qu'clles forment quelque- 
dcifein, dont I'utilite eft aiiffi grande que Ja difficultc, et qu'elles choi- 
fiffent les moyens de I'executer avec conftjnc&et hauteur de courage, .pouf 
prevenus qu'ils foient en faveurs.des hommes, je ne penfc pas qu'its 
TOululTent attrlbuer k leur ame un feul avantagc, auquel Tatne de la 
femme ne puft afpirer, ni faire deux efpeces des deux fexes, defquels la 
raifon de tous les fages n'a fait qu'une jufqu'icy — je necroypas nonplus 
qu'ils imaginent que les vcrtus morales- ayent leur fiege ailleurs/ que 
dans la volont^,^ on dans I'oitendement. Mais &. dies y ebi.leiir Hcge, 
et fi Ton ne peut dire que ces deux facult^s foient autcas^ dane.Kacafc ,dr 
laJfemmequo dans I'ame dc'l'homme, 'iis- oe peilueat^ iaos abilinli^ 
-accerder une de-cari vwtus kl'tiomme,^ etae I'accorder pas sbia Scmma. 
Eh effet, eette betle p«n(e^ <!' Ariftfttequi a dDiin^ occailon kSam exnitii 
^ft ii peu phyfique^' quVUe iiit plus 4c tort^ la philolbphic da Xyo^ 
qti'elle- n^ppnye I'opiiikm de c<ax qoc nous emnbactona.r Ch«)»lfub. 
theft entcKinte an Kiftopical iefeiice o£ Female dignity, andioppofts.tte 
audiofity of' Plato to thatof Ariftbtl«,coocerningitfaeprdfirie£jr of vdnscm^' 
leier appearmg o» tbe gttat'thtittn 44 a6vf& li&i . H^ffpy bsdc;ln b^Xr 
. ■ ■ a. ~- ported. 
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ported the Female caufe as forcibly, in the execution of his poem» as ia 
the arguments of his preface : but Chapelaia was unfortunately one o£ 
die many examples, which every country affords, that the irioft perfeft 
union of virtue and erudition is utterly infofficient to form a Poet i and, 
as he had the ill fete to be perfecuted by the pitilefs rigour of Boileau, 
his inharmonious poem can never fink into a defirable oblivion. The 
treatile of Mambrun feems to hzvc excited, among the French, an eager- 
ncfs 'to diftingutlh themfelves in the field of Epic poetry ; for feveral 
.Epic poems were publilhed in France in a few years after that work 
appeared -; but -moft of them, and particularly thoie on fcriptural fub- 
jefts, were liar^y ever known to exift. 

l>c Jonas inconnu feche dans la poufiiere, 
Xe David imprime n'a point tra la lumiere, 
J^e M01& jcommence a inoi£r par les bords. 

Boileau, Sat. ix. 

"The Alaric of Scudcry, and the Clovis of Defmarefts, can fcarce be 
j:eckoned more fortunate ; but in this band of unfucce/sful Epic writers, 
iheie was one Poet, of whom even the feverc Boileau could not allow 
him&lf to ipeak ill s this was Le Moine^ the author of St. Louis, The 
Satirift heiog aflced, why he- had never mentioned the poetry of Le 
Moine ? replied with the two following verfes, parodied from Corneille, 

11 s*eft trop S\evi pour en dire du mal,. 
11 s'eft trop ^gar^ pour en dire du bien. 

. The judicious and candid Heyne has beftowed considerable applaufe' 
«n Le Moine, in one of his notes to the 6th book of Virgil, where he 
examines the different methods by which the Epic Poets have introduced 
their various piAures of futurity. From his account, Le Moine excels 
in this article. I can ipeak only from the opinion of this learned Critic, 
for the negleded French Poet is become fo rare, that I have fought in vain 
foracopy of his work.— —The number of obfcure Epic writers inFrance 
is very trifling, compared to thoft which Italy has produced ; the Italians 
have been indefatigable in this fpecies of compoiition, and, as if they 
liad lefidved to leave no Hero unfung, their cdebrated Norelift, Gir^^ 
S Cinthio, 
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Cinthio has written an Epic poem* in' twenty-iiz cantos, on the ex- 
ploits of Hercules. 

NOTE XIV. Verse 304. 
Keen Boileau Jhall not want bis proper praiJeS^ Nicolas BoUeau Def- 
preaux was bom x«'or near Paris, for it Is a contefted point, on the iirfl: 
of November 1636, and died in March 171 1 of a dropfy, the very dif- 
eafe which terminated the life 9f his Englifh rival. The Lutrin of 
Boileau, ftill confidered by ibmc French Critics of the prefent time as 
the beil poem to which France has given birth, was firft publifhed in 
1674. - It is with great rcafon and juftice that Voltaire confeflcs the 
Lutrin inferior to the Rape of the Lock. Few Poets can be fo properly 
compared as Pope and Boileau ; and, wherever their writings will admit 
of comparifon, we may, without any national partiality, adjudge the 
fuperiority to the EngliHi Bard. Thefe two great authors refembled 
each other as much in the integrity of their lives, , as in the fubjeiSs and 
execution of their feveral compositions. There are two-aftions recorded 
of Boileau, which fufficiently prove that the inexorable Satirift had a 
moft generous and friendly heart ; when Patru, the celebrated Advocate, 
who was ruined by his paffion for literature, found himlelf under the 
painful neceffity of felling his expenfive library, and had almoft agreed 
to part with it for a moderate fum, Boileau gave him a much fuperior 
price } and, after paying the money, added this condition to the pur- 
chafe, that Patru fhould retain, during his life, the poflTcnion of the 
books. The fucceeding inftance of the Poet's gencrofity is yet nobler :— 
when it was rumoured at court that the King intended to retrench the 
penfion of Corncille, Boileau haftened to Madame de Montefpan, and 
faid, that his Sovereign, equitable as he was, could not, without injuf- 
tice, grant a penfion to an author like himlelf, juft afcending Parnafliis, 
and take it from CorneiUe, who had fo long been feated on the lumrait; 
that he entreated her, for the honour of the King, to prevail on his Ma- 
jefty rather to ftrike off bis penfion, than to withdraw that reward from 
a man whole title to it was incomparably greater ; and that he ihould 
more eafily confole himfelf under the lofs of that jliflini^ion, than un- 
der the afBiflion of feeing it taken away from fuch a Poet as Corneille. 
This magnanimous application had the fuccefs which it deferved, and it 
O o appears 
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appears the more noble, when we rrcoUed thaC the rival of Comeille 
was the intimate friend of Boileau. 

The long and unreferved intercourfe which fubfifted between our 
Poet and Racine was highly beneficial and honourable to both. The 
dying farewell of the latter is the moft expreffive eulogy on the private 
■ charafter of Boileau : Je regarde comme un bonheur pour moi de mourir 
avant vous, faid the tender Racine, in taking a final leave of his faithful 
and generous friend. 

NOTE XV. Verse 313. 

Nory gentle Grejfet, Jhall tbyj^rightly rByme.] This elegant and ami- 
able writer was born at Amiens, and educated in the fociety of the Je- 
fuits, to whom he has paid a grateful compliment in bidding them adieu. 
At the age of twenty-fix he published his Vcr-vert, a poem in four 
eantoSf which commemorates 

La caufe infortunife 
D'un Perroquet non moins brillant qu' EntJe : 
Non moins divot, plus malheureox que lui. 

Voltaire has Ipoken invidioufly of this delightful performance ; but x 
^irited French Critic has very juftly vindicated the merits of Greffet 
in the following remark :■ — — Le Ver-vert llera toujours un poeme char- 
mant et inimitable, fans fouiller fa plume par I'impiite et la licence qui 
dcflionorent celle de I'auteur de La Pucelle, le Poete a fu y repandre un 
agriment, une fraicheur et une vivaciti de coloris, qui le rendent aufli 
piquant dans les details, qu'il eA riche et inginieux dans la fidion. On. 
placera toujours cet agreable badinage parmi les proiudlions originales^ 
propres a faire aimer des etrangeis la gaieti Fr^n^oife en ^artant toutc 
mauvaife id& de nos mccurs. 

NOTE XVI. Verse 325- 

See lovely Botcage, in arahitionjirong.'] Madame du Boccage is koowir 

to the EnglilK reader as the correfpondent of Lord Cheftcrfield. This in* 

genious andfpirited Lady has written three poems of the Epic kind— Le 

Paradis Terreftre, in fix cantos, from Milton ; La Mort d'Abcl, in five 

cantos. 
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cantos, from Gcfncrj and a more original compofition, in ten cantos, on 
the exploits of Columbus. I have alluded to a paflage in the laft pocm» 
where Zama> the daughter of an Indian Chief, is thus defcrlbed : 

Comme Eve, elle etoit nuej line egale innocence 
L'ofFre aux regards fans honte, et voile fes appas ; 
Les Gra(:es qu'elle ignore accompagnent fes pas, 
Et pour tout vetement, en formant fa parure, 
D'un plumage azure couvrirent ia ceinture. 

The works of this elegant female Poet contain an animated verfion of 
Pope's Temple of Fame. And ihe has added to her poetry an account 
of her travels through England, Holland, and Italy, in a feriea of enter- 
taining letters, addrefled to Madame du Perron, her fifter. 

NOTE XVII. Verse 344. 
To Jhoeli the glory of ber great P^oltaire.l Though the Henriade has 

been frequently reprinted, and the partizans of Voltaire have endeavoured 
. to make it a national point of honour to fupport its reputation, it feems 

at length to be finking under that negle<3: and oblivion, which never 

fail to overtake every feeble offspring of the Epic Mufc. Several of our 
moft eminent Critics have attacked this performance with peculiar fcve- 

rity, and fome have condemned it on the moft oppolite principles, merely 
becaufc it docs not coincide with their refpeiaive fyftems. Their fen- 
tence has been pafled only in fhort and incidental remarks j but a French 
writer, inflamed by perfonal animofity againft Voltaire, has raifcd three 
oiStavo volumes on the defeats of this fingle poem. Mr. Clement, in 
his " Entretiens fur le Poeme Epique relativement a la Henriade" has 
endeavoured to prove it utterly deficient in all the eflential points of 
Epic poetry ;— in the ftrufture of its general plan, in the conduit of its va- 
rious parts, in fentiment,. in character, in ftyle. His work indeed dif- 
plays an acrimonious deteilation of the Poet whom he examines ; and 
perhaps there is hardly any human compofition which could fupport the 
fcrutiny of fo rigid an inquifitor: the Henriade is utterly unequal to it; 
fot in many articles we are obliged to confefs, that the juftice of the Cri- 
tic is not inferior to his feverity. He difcovers, in his difieftion of the 
O a Poem. 
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Poem, the ikill of an anatomift, with the malignity of an aiTaffin. • If 
any thing can deferve fuch rigorous treatment^ it is certainly the artifice 
of Voltaire^ who, in his Effay on Epic Poetry, has attempted, with 
much ingenuity, to fink the reputation of all the great Epic Writers, 
that he might raife himfelf to their level j an attempt In which no au- 
thor can ultimately fucceed ; for, as D'Alcmbert has admirably remarked 
on a different occafion, Le pi|blic laiffera I'amour ^ropre de chaque 
ecrivain faire fon plaidoyer, rira de leurs efforts, non de genie, mais de 
raifonnement, pour hauffer leur place, et finira par mettre chacun i la 
. fienne. 

NOTE XVIir. Verse 475. 
Andt Jhrouded in a mifi of moral jpieen.'\ It feems to be the peculiar 
infelicity of Pope, that his moral virtues have had a tendency to diminish 
his poetical reputation. Pofleiling a benevolent fpirit, and wifliing to 
make the art, to which he devoted his life, as ferviceable as he could to 
the great interefts of mankind, he foon quitted the higher regions of 
poetry, for the more level, and more frequented field of Ethics and of 
Satire. He declares* with a noble pride arifing from the probity of hi& 
intention. 

That not in Fancy'is maze he wander'd long. 
But ftoop'd to truth, and moraliz'd his fong. 

The feverity of Criticiftn has from hence inferred, that his imaginatiow 
was inferior to the other faculties of his mind,, and riiat he poffefl*ed not 
that vigour of genius which, might enable him to rank with our more 
fublime and pathetic Bards., This inferenxze appears to me extremely 
defective both in. candour and in reafon- ; it would furcly be more gene— 
rous^ Mid I will venture to add, more juft, to affign very different caufes- 
for his having lattedy applied himfelf to moral and fatyric compofition.. 
If his preceding poems difplayed only a moderate portion of fancy and of 
tendernefs,. we might indeed, veryfairly conjcfture, that he quitted the. 
kind of poetry,, where thefe qualities are particularly required, becaula 
Nature direfSedhim to ftiine only a» the Poet of reafon;:— Bu this, earlier- 
groduiSions will authorize an oppofiteconclufion. At an age when icvt- 
authors have groduced any capital work, Pope gave the world two poemsjj, 

oa&: 
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one the offspring of imagination, and the other of fenfibility, which will 
ever ftand at the head of the two poetical clafles to which they belong : ■ 
his Rape of the Lock, and his Eloife, have nothing to fear from any ri- 
vals, either of paft or of future time. When a writer has difplaycd fuch 
early proofs of exquifite fancy, and of tender enthuliafm, thofe great 
conftitucnts of the real Poet, ought we not to regret that he did not give 
a greater fcope and freer exercife to theie qualities, rather than to affert 
that he did not poiTefs them in a fuperlative degree i Why then, it may be 
alked, did he confine himfelf to compofitions in which thefe have little 
ihare ? The life and character of Pope will perfefSly explain the reafons,, 
why he did not always follow the higher fuggeftions of his own natural 
genius. He had entertained an opinion, that by {looping to truth, and. 
employing his talents on the vices and follies of the paffing time, he 
fiiould be moil able to beneiit mankind.. The idea was perhaps ill- 
founded, but his condmft inconfcquence of it was certainly noble. Its 
effeiSs however were moft unhappy j for it took from him all his enjoy- 
ment of life, and may injure, in £bme degree, his immortal reputation : 
by fuffering his thoughts to dwell too much on knaves and fools, he fell 
into the fplenetic delufion, that the world is nothing but a compound of . 
vice and folly ; and from hence he has been reproached for fuppofing that 
all human merit was confined to himfelf, and to a few of his moft inti-- 
mate correfpondents. 

There was an amiable peculiarity in the charadler of Pope, which, 
had great influence both on his conduct and compofition — he embraced. 
the fcntimentsof thofc.he loved with a kind of fuperftitious regard; his 
imagination and his judgment vrere perpetually the dupes of an affec- 
tionate heart : it was this which led him, at the requeft of his idol Bo- 
lingbrokc, to write a fublime poem on metaphyfical ideas whichhc did not 
perfectly comprehend j it was this which urged him almoft to quar- 
rel with Mr. Allen, in compliance with the caprices of a female friend ;, ' 
it was this which induced him, in the warmth of gratitude, to. follow, 
the abfurd hints of Warburton with all the blindnefs of infatuated af- 
feiaion.. Whoever examines the life and writings of Pope with a mi- 
nute and unprejudiced attention, will find that his excellencies, both as 
a Poet and a Man, were peculiarly his own j and that his failings were 
chiefly owing^.to the ill judgment, or the artifice, of his real and pre- . 

tendedi 



yGoogle 



^t6 T^ O T E S, &c 

tended friends. The lavifli applaufe and the advice of his favourite 
Atterbury, was perhaps the caufe of his prcferving the famous charafler 
of Addifon, which, finely written as it is, all the lovers of Pope muft 
wifli him to have fuppreflcd. Few pf his friends had integrity or frank- 

■^nefs fufficient to perfuade him, that his fatires would deftroy the tran-. 
quillity of his life, and cloud the lullre of his fame : yet, to the honour 
of Lyttelton, be it remembered, that he fuggefted fuch ideas to the Poet, 
in the verfes which he wrote to him from Rome, with all the becoming 

.zeal of enlightened friendfhip; 

No more let meaner Satire dim the rays 
That flow majeftic from thy nobler bays ! 
In all tbe flowery paths of Pindus ftray. 
But fhun that thorny, that unpleafing way ! 
Nor,' when each foft, engaging Mufe is thine, 
Addrefs the leaft attradive of the Nine ! 

This generous admonition did not indeed produce its intended ciFeft, 
for other counfellors had given a different bias to the mind of the Poet, 
and the malignity of his enemies had exafperated his temper j yet he af- 
terwards turned his thoughts towards the compofition of a national Epic 
poem, and pofllbly in confequence of the hint which this Epiftle of Lyt- 
telton contains. The intention was formed too late, for it arofe in his 
decline of life. Had he poffefled health and Icifure to execute fuch a 
work, I am perfuaded it would have proved a glorious acquifition to the 
literature of our country : the fubjeft indeed which he had cholen mufl: 
be allowed to have an unpromifing appearance j but the opinion of Addi- 
Ibn concerning his Sylphs, which was furely honeft, and not invidious, 
jnay teach us hardly ever to decide againft the intended works of a fu- 
pcrior genius. Yet in all the Arts, we are perpetually tempted to pro- 
iHounce fuch decifions. I have frequently condemned fubjcds which 
my friend Romney had feleited for the pencil ; but in the fequel, my 
-•opinion only proved that I was near-fighted in thofe regions of imagina- ■ 
^ion, where his keener eyes commanded all the profpeft. 
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NOTE I. Verse 103. 

pROCEED, ye Siflers of the tuneful Shell,] For the advice which I. 
have thus ventured to give fuch of my fair readers as have a talent for 
poetry, I fliall produce them a much higher poetical authority. In the 
age of Petrarch, an Italian Lady, named Giuftina Perrot, was defirous- 
of diftinguifhing herfelf by this pleafing accomplilhmrtit j but the- remarks 
of the world, which reprcfented it as improper for her fex, . diicouraged 
her fo far, that flie was almoft tempted' to relinquiih her fevourite pur- 
fuit. In her doubts- on' riiis point, ihe confulted the celebrated Poet of 
her country in an elegant Sonnet ; dnd received his anfwer on the inte- 
refting fubjei^ in the iame poetical form.. Llhall add the two Sonnets, 
with aa imitation of each.- 
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T O vorrci pur drizzar quefte mic piume 

CoU, Signor, dove il defio n'invita, 
E dopo morte rimaner' in vita 
Col chiaro di virtute inclyto lume 
Ma* volgo inerte, che dal rio coibime 
Vioto, ha d' ogni fuo ben ia via finarrita. 
Come degna di biafmo ogn* hor m' addita- 
Ch* ir tenti d' Elicona al facro fiumc. 
All ago> al fuib, piu ch' al lauro, o al mirto. 
Come che qui non iia la gloria mia, 
Vuol ch' habbia fempre quella mente intefa. 
Dimmi tu hormai, che per piu dritta via 
A Parnaflb t' en vai, nobile fpirto, 
Dovrb dunquc lafciar fi degna imprest ? 



T A gola, e 'I fonno, c 1' oziofe piume 

Hanno del mondo ogni virtti fl)andita, 
Ond' h dal corfo fuo quail Jmarrita 
Noftra natura vinta dal coftumc : 
Ed h a fpento ogni benigno lume 
Del ciel, per cui s' informa umana vita,' 
Che per cofa mirabile s' addita 
Chi vuol (or d' Elicona nafcer fiume. 
Qmd vaghezza di lauro, qoal di mirto ? . 
Povera e nuda vai filoibfia. 
Dice la turba al vil guadagno Intcik, 
Pochi compagni avrai per I'altra via 
Tanto ti prego piu, gentile rpirto, 
Non lafciar la magnanima tua impreiat 
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THE SONNET OF GIUSTINA TO PETRARCH. 

/^LADLY would- 1 exchange inglorious ea(e 

For future fame, dte Poet's fond defire ! 
And ftill to live> in Ipite of death,, afpite 
By Virtue's light, ^at darknefs cannot fetze a 
But, ftupified by Cuftom's blank decrees. 
The idle vulgar, void of liberal fire. 
Bid me, with fcorii, from Helicon retire. 
And rudely blame my generous hope to pleaie. 
'' Diftaffs, not laurels, to your fex belong. 
They cry— <is honour were beyond our view ; 
To fuch low cares they wiih my fpirit bent. 
■ Say thou ! who marcheft, 'mid the favor'd few. 
To high ParnalTus, with triumphant ibng; 
Should I abandon fuch a fair intent ? 



THE ANSWER OF PETRARCH, 

T UXURIOUS pleafiire, and lethargic eafc 

Have deaden'd in the world each bright defire : 
Our thoughts no more with Nature's force aipire; 
Cuilom's cold powers the drooping fancy feize : 
So loft each light that taught the foul to pleafe. 
Each heavenly fpark of life-direfling fire. 
That all, who join the Heliconian choir. 
Are frantic deem'd by Folly's dull decrees. 
What charms, what ^worth to Laurel -wreaths belong ? 
Naked and poor Philofophy we view. 
Exclaims the crowd, on fordid gain intent.-^ 
AiTociates in thy path thou'It find but few > 
The more, I pray thee, Njrmph of graceful fong. 
Indulge thy fpirit in'its noble bent ! 
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N O T E U. Verse 210. 

A$ wounded Learning blujhes to recite!] Milton fold the copy of Pa- 
radifc Loft for the fum of five pounds, on the condition of receiving fifteen 
pounds more at three fubiequent periods* to be regulated by the fale of 
the Poem.— For the ceiling at Whitehall, Rubens received three thou- 
sand pounds, 

NOTE III. Verse 298. 

Receive the tamretfrom Imperial Charles t\ Ariofto is faid to have been 
publicly crowned with laurel at Mantua, by the Emperor Charles the 
Vth, towards the end of the year 1532. This fadl has been diiputed by 
various writers, but it fcems to be fufficiently eftabliihed by the refearches 
of Mazzuchelli. 

The cuftom of crowning Poets with laurel is almoft as ancient as poetry 
itfelf, fays the Abb<i du I^fnel, in his Recherches fur les Poctes couron- 
nez, a work which contains but fcanty information on this curious topic. 
Petrarch is generally fuppofcd to have revived this ancient folemnity, 
which had been aboHDied as a pagan inftitution in tRe reign of the Em- 
peror Theodofius. It appears however, from two paffages in the writings 
of Boccacio, that Dante had entertained ferious thoughts of this honour- 
able diflini^on, which his exile precluded him from receiving,' as he 
chofc, fays his Biographer, to be crown'd only in his native city. 

An amufing volume might be written on the hoiiours which have been 
paid to Poets in different ages, and in various parts of the worid. It is 
remarkable, that the moft unpoliflied nations have been the moft lavifli in 
rewarding their Bards. There are two inftances on record, in which poe- 
tical talents have raifed their poffcflbrs even to fovereign dominion. The 
Scythians chofe the Poet Thamyris for their king, though he was not a 
native of their country, ext Toffwov vce K/Ort/juS/af, w KOi ^aahix iri^uv, xOiTf/i 
fTij^uTw OTT«, Sicuflof fQiYiSiieHi. Hift. Poct. Script. Edit. Gale, p. 250. 
Saxo Gramroaticus begins the fixth book of his Hiftory by relating, that 
the Danes beftowed their vacant diadem on the Poet Hiarnus, as a reward 
for his having' comp<5fed the heft epitaph on their deceafed fovereign Fro- 
tho. From the fourLatin Verfes which the Hiftorian has given us, as a 

tranilation 
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tfanflatiMi of this extraordinary epitaph* we may venture to affirm, that 
the poetical monarch obtain'd his crown on very eafy conditions: 

NOTE IV. Verse 314. 

For him her fountains gujh with golden Jireams .'\ Of the ^reat wealth 
which flowed into the hands of this extraordinafy Poet» his friend and 
biographer Montalvan has given j particular account. This author con- 
cludes that Lope de Vega gained by his dramatic works alone a fum 
nearly equal to 20,000 pounds fterling j the revenue ariUng from the 
pofts he held, and from his penlion, was very confiderable. His opu-< 
ience was much encreafed by the moft fplendid inftances of private lib&* 
rality. He received many coftly prefents from various charaAers to 
whom he vras perfonally unknown % and he was himfelf heard to £iy, in 
fpeaking of his generous patron, that the Duke of SelTa alone had given 
him, at different periods of his life, fums almofl amounting to fix thou- 
land pounds. 

It muft be confelTed, that the noble patrons of Engliih poetry have not 
equalled thi s example of Spaniih munificence, even if we admit the truth 
of our traditionary anecdotes concerning the generofity of Lord South- 
lunpton to Shakefpeare, and of Sir Philip Sidney to Spenfer. ConfidctT ' 
ing the liberality for which our nation is fo jufUy celebrated, it is re- 
markable, that not a lingle Englifh Poet appears to have been enriched by 
our monarchs : yet Spenfer had every claim to the bounty of Elizabeth ; 
he fung her prailes in a flrain which might gratify her pride ; and of all 
who have flattered the great, he may juflly be confidered as the moft 
worthy of reward. His fong was the tribute of his heart as well as of 
his fancy, and the fex of his idol may be faid to purify his incenle from, 
all the offenfive particles of fcrvile adulation. The negled which he ex- 
perienced from the vain, imperious, and ungrateful Elizabeth, appears 
the more ftriking, when we recoUedt, that her lovely rival, the beautiful 
and unfortunate Queen of Scots, fignalized her fuperior generofity by a 
magnificent prefent of plate to the French Poet Ron&rd. This neglciSed 
Bard was once ^e darling of France, and perhaps equalled Lope de Vega 
in the honours which he received: his fovereign, Charles ^e Ninth, 
compofed fome elegant verfes in his praife, and the ci^ of Toulouic pre- 
fented him with a Minerva of mafiive filver. . 
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If our princes &nd nobles have not equalled thofe of other kingdoms in 
liberality to the great Poets of their country, England may yet boaft the 
name of a private gentleman, who difcovercd in this refpc<S a moil 
princely fpirit j no nation, either ancient or modern, can produce an ex- 
ample of niunificence more ttalj noble than the annual gratuity which 
Akenfide received from Mr. Dyfon ; a tribute of generous and affectionate 
admiration> endeared to its worthy poffftflbr by every confideration which 
could nSftfc It honourable both to hirafelf and to his patron 1 

It has b£en lately lamented by an elegant and accomplilhed writer* 
^ho had too much reafon for the complaint, that '* the "profeffion 
•• of Literature, by far the moft laborious of any, leads to no real be- 
•• nefit." Experience undoubtedly proves, that it has ^'genclral tendency 
to impoverifli its votaries ; and the legiflators of every cou ntry would aft 
perhaps a wife, at all events an honourable part, if they corredted this 
tendency, by eftablifhing public emoluments for fuch as eminently dif- 
tinguiih themfelves in the various branches of fcience. It is furely 
poflible to form &ch an eftablilhment, which, without proving a national 
burthen, might aggrandize the literary glory of the nation, by pre- 
ferving her men of letters from the evils fo frequently connected with 
their purfuits, by fecuring, to thofe who dcferve it, the poflellion of eafe 
and honour, without damping their emulation, or deftroying their indo-v 
^ndcnce. 
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NOTE I, Verse 76. 
^T'HE loofi Petronius gave the maxim hirth.'\ Ariftotle has iiiid but 
little, in his Poetics, concerning that weighty point, which has fo 
much employed and embarraffcd the modem Critics— the machinery of 
the Epic poem J and the little which he has laid might rather furniih 
an argument for its exclufion, than juftify its ufe. But Rome, in her 
moft degenerate days, produced a writer, to whoie authority, contemp- 
tible as it is, moil frequent appeals have been made in this curious lite^ 
rary queftion. In almoft every modern author who has touched, how- 
ever nightly, on Epic poetry, we may find at leaft fome part of the 
following fentence from Petronius Arbiter : — Ecce, belli civilis ingens 
opus quifquis attigerit, nifi plenus litteris, Tub bnere labetur. Non enim 
res gedse verHbus comprehendendae funt, quod longe melius hiiloricl fa- 
ciunt; fed per ambages, deorumque minifteria, (x. fabulofum fententi- 

-arum tormentum praecipitiuidus eil liber fpiritus} ut potius furentis 
animi vaticinatio appareat, quam religiofs orationis fub teitibus fides. 

Thefc remarks on the necefiity of cclellial agents, were evidently 
made to depreciate the Pharialia of Lucan ; and Petronius' may be called 
a fair Critic^ as Pope faid of Milbourne, on his oppofitioa to Dryden, 
becaufe he produces his own poetry in contraft to that which he con- 
demns. His fpecimen of the manner in which He thought an Epic 

jioom IbouM be coadu^ed* fufficieotly proves the ab&rdity of his cri- 

ticifin > 



y Google 



t94 N O T E S TO T H E 

ticifm ; for how infipid is the fable in tbofe verfes which he has oppofed 
to the Pharfalla, when compared to the firft book of Lucan ! Yet the 
Epic compolition of Petronius has not wanted admirers : a Dutch 
Commentator is bold enough to fey, that he prefers this fingle rhapfody 
to three hundred volumes of fuch poetry as Lucan's : an opinion which 
can only lead us to exclaim with Boileau, 

Un fot trouve toujours un plus fot qui I'admire. 

If men of letters, in the age of Lucan, differed in their fentimcnts 
concerning machinery, the great changes that have fince happened in 
the world, and the difquiiitions which have appeared on the fubjed,, 
^e very far from having reconciled the judgment of modem writers on 
this important article. Two eminent Critics of the prefent time have 
delivered opinions on this topic fo dhgularly oppoiite to each other, that 
I ihall tranfcribe them both. 

•* In a theatrical entertainment, which employs botlrthe eye and the 
** ear, it would be a grofs abfurdity to introduce upon the ftage fuperior 
" Beings in a vifiblc (hape. There is not place for fuch objeftion in an 
** .Epic poem ; and Boileau, with many other Critics, declares ftrongly 
*' for that fort of machinery in an Epic poem. But waving authority, 
•* which is apt to impofe upon the judgment, let us draw wharlight we 
** can from reafon. I begin with a preliminary remark, that this mat- 
•• ter is but indtftinftly handled by Critics. The poetical privilege of 
•.* animating infenfible objefts for enlivening a dcfcription, is very differ- 
" ent from what is termed tttacbineryy where deities, angels, devils, or 
•* other fupernatural powers, are introduced as real perfonagee, mixing 
*' in the aftion, and contributing to the cataftrophe ; and yet theie two 
, " things are conftantly jumbled together in the reafoning. The former 
" is founded on a natural principle ; but can the latter claim the iame 
" authority ? So far from it, that nothing is more unnatural. Its 
•• effeds at the feme time are deplorable. Firft, it gives an air of 
** Adion to the whole, ^nd prevents that impreffion of reality which ig 
*• requifite to intcreft our a^Aions, and to move our paflions ; which 
*' of itfelf is fufiicicnt to explode machinery, whatever cntertainmeat it 
** may afford to readers of a feataftic tafte or irregular imagination. 

"And 
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•* And next, wcie it poffible,. by dilguifing the fidtion, to delude us into 
" a notion of reality, which I think can hardly be, an infuperable objec- 
*• tion would ftill remain, which is, that the aim or end of ah Epic 
" poem can never be attained in any perfe^on where machinery is in- 
*' troduced ; for an evident reafon, that virtuous emotions cannot be 
** raifed fuccefsfully, but by the anions of thofe who are endued with 
** pailions and aiFedions like our own, that is, by human anions: and 
** as for moral inArudion, it is clear that none can be drawn from 
" Beings whojift not upon the &me principles with us. Homer, it is 
" true, introduces the Gods into his fable ; but the religion of his coun- 
'* try authorized that liberty j it being an article in the Grecian creed, 
** that the Gods often interpofe vifibly and bodily in human affairs. I 
** muil, however, obferve, that Homer's Deities do no honour to his 
** poems. Fidions that tranfgrefs the bounds of nature feldom have a 
•* good effect ; they may inflame the imagination fo? a moment, but 
" will not be rclifhed by any perfon of a correct tafte. They may be of 
'* fomc ule to the lower rank of writers ; but an author of genius has 
" much finer materials of nature's production for elevating his fubjeil, 
•* and making it interefting.—— Voltaire, in his Ei^y upon Epic Poetry, 
*' talking of the Pharfalia, obferves judicioufly, that the proximity of 
** time, the notoriety of events, the charadber of the age, enlightened and 
** political, joined with the folidity of Lucan's fubjcd, deprived him of 
** all liberty of poetical fiftion. Is it not amazing, that a Critic who 
*' reafons fo juftly with refpeft to others, can be Co blind with refpeft to" 
** himfclf? Voltaire, not fatisfied to enrich his language with images 
•* drawn from invifible and fuperior Beings, introduces them uito the 
*' adtion. In the fixth canto of the Henriade, St. Louis appears in 
*' perfon, and terrifies the foldicrs ; in the Seventh canto, St, Louis 
" fends the God of Sleep to Henry; and in the tenth, the demons of 
'*' Difcord, Fanaticilin, War, 6cc. affiil Aumale in a Jangle combat with 
** Turenne, and are driven away by a good angel brandilhing the fwori 
** ,of God. To blend fuch fiftitious perfonages in the fame ai^ion with 
** mortals, makes a bad figure at any rate, and is .intolerable in a hlftory 
** fo recent as that of Henry IV. This fingly is fufiicient to make the, 
** Henriade a fliort-lived poem, were it otherwife pofleiTed of every 
" beauty.'* EkmerUs ofCritta/m, vol. ii, p. 389* 4tb edition.. 

10 " The 



y Google 



'296 NOTES TO THE 

** The Pagan Gods and Gothic Fairies were equally out of credit when 
** Milton wrote. He did well therefore to fupply thejr roocD with An- 
•* gels and Devils. If theie too fliould wear out of die popular creed (and 
'* they feem in a hopeful way, from the liberty fomc l|itc Critics have 
** taken with them) I know not what other expedients the Epic Poet 
" might have recourfe toj but this I know— ^thc pomp of verfe, the 
** energy of defcription, and even the fineft moi^il paintings, would ftand 
** him in no Head. Without admiration (which cannot be effedted but 
** by the marvellous of ccleftial intervention, I mean the agency of fu- 
" perior natures really exifting, or by the illufion of the &ncy taken to 
" be fo) no Epic poem can be long-lived. I am not afraid to inftance in 
•* the Henriade itfelf, which, notwithftanding the elegance of the com-- 
•* pofition, will in a (hort time be no more read thaii the Gondibert of 
•' Sir W. Davenant, and for the fame reafon." 

Letters on Chivalry and Romance, Letter X. 

I have thus ventured to confront thefe eminent critical antagonifts, 
that, while they engage and overthrow each other, we may obfisre the 
injuftice produced by the fpirit of fyftematical criticifm, even in authors 
moft refpedtable for their talents and erudition. ^Here is the unfortunate 
Voltaire pUced between two critical fires, which equally deftroy him. 
The ^rji Critic aiferts that the Henriade muft: be fliort-lived, becaufe 
the Poet bas introduced invtfible andJUperior agents ;—^the^cond denounces 
the fame fate againft it, becaufe it wants the agency offuferior natures : 
yet furely every reader of poetry, who is not influenced by any particular 
fyftem, will readily allow, that if Voltaire had treated his fubjed with 
true Epic Q)irit in all other points, neither the introduction nor the 
abience of St. Louis could be fingly fufficient to plunge the Henriade in 
oblivion. Indeed the learned author, who has fpoken in fo peremptory 
-a manner concerning the neceility of fupernatural agents to preferve the 
exiftence of an Epic poem, appears rather unfortunate in the two exam- 
ples by which he endeavours to fupport his doSrinc ; for the Epic 
poems both of Davenant and Voltaire have fufficient defe&s to account 
for any'ncgleCl which may be their lot, without confidcring the article 
of Machinery. 

If I have warmly oppofed any decisions of this exalted Critic, it is 

from 



y Google 



FIFTH EPISTLE. 297 

^mm a perfuafion (in which I may perhaps be miftaken) ibitjome of his 
maxims have a ftrong tendency to injure an art highly dear to us both'j 
an art on which his genius and learning have caft many ra/s of plealing 
and of ufcful light. 

NOTE II. Verse 166,, 
But bowling dogs the fancied Orpheus toreS^ This anecdote of Nean- 
thus, the fon of King Pittacus, is related by Lucian. The curious 
reader may find it in the fecond volume of Dr. Frandtlin's fpirited tranf- 
lation of that lively author,' page 155 of the quarto edition. 

NOTE III. ■ Verse 276, 
And Jpotkfs Laureis in that fold he won.] The Indian mythology^ 
as it has lately been illuftrated in the writings of Mr. Holwell, is finely 
calculated (o anfwer the purpofe of any poetical genius who may wiih to 
introduce new machinery into the ferious Epic Poem, Befides^ the 
powerful charm of novelty, it would have the advantage of riot clafhing 
with our national religion ; for the endeavours of Mr. Holwell to re- 
concile the ancient and pure doftrine of Bramah with the difpenfation of 
Chrift, have fo far fucceeded, that if his fyftem does not fatisfy a theo- 
logift, it certainly affords a fufficient bafis for the ftrudture of a Poet. 
In perufing his account of the Indian fcripture, every reader of imagina- 
tion may, I think, perceive, that the Shaftah might fupply a poetical 
fpirit with as rich a mafs of ideal treafure as fancy could wifli to work 
upon.— An Epic Poet, defirous of laying the fcene of his aftion in India, 
would be more embarraffed .to find interefting Heroes than proper Divi- 
nities.-^Had juftice and generofity infpired and guided that Englifli 
valour, which has fignalized itfelf on the plains of Indoftaoj had the 
arms of our country been employed to deliver the native Indians from 
the oppreflive ^ufurpation of the Mahometan powers ; fuch exploits 
would prefent to the Epic Mufe a fubjeft truly noble, and the mytholo- 
gy of the Eaft might enrich it with the moft iplendid decorations. 
Whether it be poffible or not to find fuch a fubjeft in the records of our 
Indian hiftory, I leave the reader to determine. — Our great Hiftorian of' 
the Roman empire has intimated, in a note to the firil volume of his 
immortal work, that " the wonderful expedition of Odin, which deduces 
Q^q " the 
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** the enmity of the Goths and Romans from fo memorable a califc, might 
•* fupply the noble ground-work of an Epic poem." The idea is cer- 
tainly both ju/l and fplendid. Had Gray been ever tempted to engage 
ib jTuc'h a work, he would probably have convinced us, that the Northern 
mythology has Rill fuiBcient power to feize and enchant the imagina- 
tion, as much in Epic as in Lyric compoiitton. 

It may amufe our fpeculativc Critics, to confidcr how for the religious 
Gothic fables fhould be introduced or rejected, to render fuch a per- 
formance moft ipterefting to a modern reader. Few judges would agree 
in their fentiments on the queilioni and perhaps the great difpute con- 
cerning Machinery cannot be fairly adjufled. till fome happy genius {hall 
pofTefs ambition and perfeverance enoi^h to execute two Epic poems, 
in the one adopting, and in the other rejediing. fupernatural agents ; for 
Reafon alone is by no means an infallible, conductor in the province of 
Fancy j and in the poetical as well as the philofophical world, experi- 
ment is the fureil guide to truth. 
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EPISTLE IX. 
Yet, 5, lor wJov itkd viene* 
-— 281, for Critic read Crititi 

EPISTLE IV. 
Vcr. 356, fbr in/ read haf. 
Ver. 371, Kttheendof the line inlertt mark oflnterrogatioi.' 

ERUATA IN THE NOTES. 
Tigt 13J* Gae 3* lor «wv read jtrv 

i9ii — io> for AtMw read iV>^ 

.— ■■■ sor* — 8, fer- mf /» read wu^gti* ^ fbr giwA'dg read giMJitU 

— — aoSf ^ 38, for At0M(4 read Jrante ; and line ult. for Armuaniaat read Jtra»(mtimgt_ 

^^ SI 7, ftc. fbr LintMUL read hintfftt 

.■ — 2231 li>e 20, fbr Lsnitr* read Z.«itfar«>— The Reader is defired to corrcft thi* name ix 

different pages, ts it is repeatedljr BiTprinted. 
— • 286* liM 2i for 4VW read wtn 
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